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ARGUMENT. 

The Njmphs ^who prefide ever fprings and ri'vulets are ad- 
dr^fedat day-break in Jbcnour of their fev&ral fun§k^% 
' endcf-dje relatutm *which they hear to the natural and '4o 
the nwraJ 'world, Their origin is deduced fi^m the firjt 
aH^oriad deiiiesy or powers of nature.^ according to the 
dpSrtxe.ff the old nytftoJegical poetf^ concerning He gene^ 
ratid of the Gods md the rife of things. They jure then 
fuccefHroelj confidered, as giving motion to the air and ex- 
€itif^ fammer-hreezes \ as nourifbing and beautifying the 
vegetable <world% as contributing to the fulnefs of na^ 
vigable rhoers^ and confequently to the maintenance of 
qaameru ; and by that means^ to the maritime part cfmi' 
Btary ponoer. Next is reprefessted thar favourable Mt- 
fiusue upon healthy vnhen afjifted by rural exercife : 
vjbich introduces their connexion <with the art of phyfic^ 
and the happy effeBs of nuueuit me£cistal fpri^s, Lafilj^ 
they are celebrated for the friendjhip vohich the Mufes bear 
ihetu^ and for the true injpiration vjhich temperance only 
€an rtcei*oe ; in cppofitka to the tttthufiafm of the tuore 
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H Y M N 

TO THE 

NAIADS. 

O'ER yonder eaft^n liiU the twilight throws 
Her dulky mantle ; and the God of day. 
With bright Aliraea feated by his fide. 
Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tariy, Nymphs,. 
Ye Nymphs, ye bhie-ey'd progaiy of Hiames^ 
Who now the mazes of this rugged heath 
Trace with your fleeting fteps 5 who all night Ipng 
Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air. 
Your lonely murmurs, tarry ; and receive 
My offer'd lay. To pay you homage due, 
I leave the gates of fleep 5 nor fhall my lyxc 
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Too far into the fpleudid hours of xhorn ' ^" - 
Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 
Shall clofe the ftrain ere any fultry beam 
Approach you. To your fubterranean haunts 
,ye then may timely ileal ; to pace with care 
The humid fands ; to loofen from the foil 
The bubbling foufces j to direft the rills 
To meet in wider channels ; or beneath 
§ome grotto's dripping arch, at height of noon 
To flumber, fhelter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where ftiall my fong begin, ye Nymphs ? or end ? 
Wide is your praife and copious ■ Firft of things, 

Firft of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe. 
Were Love and Chaos : Love, the fire of Fftte j 
Elder than ChaOs. Bom of Fate was Time, 
Who many fons and many comely births 
Devour'd, rclentlefs father : till the child 
Of Rhea drove him from the upper fky. 
And quell'4 his deadly might. Then focial reign'd 
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 
And fpotlefs Vefta ; while fupreme of fway 
Remain'd the cloud-compeller. From the couch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy-crowned race. 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every clime. 
Send tribute to their parent ; and from them 
Are ye, O Naiads : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that fweet name, 
Bandttfia; that foft family which dwelt ' 
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With Syrian Dftt>hne ; and the hononr'd triba 
fielov'd of Pdedn. Liilen to my ftrain, 
^Daughters of Tcthys : Men to your praifc. 

Yoa, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of old 
Aurora to divine Aftneus bore. 
Owns ; And your aid befeecheth. When the might 
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne^ 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They aik : Favonius and the mild South-well 
From you relief implore. Your Tallying ftreams 
Freih vigour to their weary wings impart. 
Again they fly, disporting ; from the mead 
Half^ripen'd and the tender blades of com, 
To fweep the noxious mildew ; or difpel 
Contagious fteams, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her fainting (bns. From noon to eve, 
Along the river and the pav^ brook, 
Aicend the chearful breezes ; hail'd of bards 
Who, fall by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
Sollidt ; nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tibur, all indin'd 
0*er rulhing Anio, with a pious hand 
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes. 
Or tombs, or pillar'd aqueda£b, the pomp 
Of ancient time ; and haply» while he fcans 
The ruinsi with a filent tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 
You too, O Nymphs, and your unenvious aid 
Vol. VL A 3 The 
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The rural powers C(mfe&; andftiUprqAt^ 

For you their grateful treafures. Pan cotnnuuidsi 

Oft as the Delian king with Sirias holds 

The central heavens, the father of the grove 

Commands his Dryads over your abodes 

To fpread their deeped umbrage, well the God 

Kemembereth how indulgent ye fupplied 

Your genial dews to nurie them in their prime^ 

Pales, the pafture's queen, where'er ye ftray, 
Purfues your fteps, delighted; and the path 
With living verdure dothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris, with profiiM hand. 
Throws wide her Idooms, her odours. Still with yon 
Pomona feeks to dwell : and o*er the lawns. 
And o'er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalthea pours 
Well-pleas'd the wealdi of th^t Am^ionian horn. 
Her dower ; unmindful of the frD.gFant ifles 
Nyfaean or Atlantic. Nor can'fl thou, 
(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thoudoftnuxk 
The beverage of the fober Naiad's umt 
O Bromias, O Lensan) nor can'il thou 
Difown the powers whofe bounty, ill repaid, 
With ne£tar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me. 
Yet, blamelefi Nymphs, from my delighted lyre. 
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim ; 
Nor heed the fqoffings of the Edonian band. 

For better pvaife 9f9i^t» you. Thames, your lire. 

As 
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As down the verdant flope your duteotis ritfi 

Dcfcend, the tribute ftately Thames receives^ 

Delighted ; and your piety applauds ; 

And bids his eopiou's tide rofl on (eoin?. 

For faithTnl are hw daughters ; and with tfrowh 

Aufpicious gratnlates the !]^i*k which, liffk 

His banks forfaking, U^ adtenttmitw whn^sf 

Yields to the'Me^e, with Albk)rt*rflifcppy gMb - - 

Extreme^ ifles to blef^. atnd oft at ttiom'i 

When Hermes, from OlympoS beht offer earA 

To bear the words of Jove, on yonder Kfl 

Stoops lightly-idling ; oft intent your iprings 

He views : and waving o'er (rone new-bmm ftream 

His bleft paciiic waali, ** And yet,'' he cries, 

«< Yet,*' cries the ion of Mak, ** though reclofe 

** And fUent be your fiores, from yon, £m Nymphs, 

'* Flows wealth aad feind fiDciety to men. 

^ By you my fiittdtion and my honocir^d namse 

« Do I poffefe ; wtae o'er the Boeiic vsUe, 

" Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palms 

•* By facred Ganges water'd, I condudt 

" The Englilh merchant : with the buxom fld^fce 

" Of fertile Ariconium while I dothe 

*^ Sarmatian kings ; or to the hooiehold Gods 

" Of Syria, from the bleak Comnbiin fh6te, 

** Difpenfe the mineral treafure which of old 

" Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land * 

" Wafe yet unconfcious of thofe generous arts 

A 4 " Which 
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^ Which wife Phcenicia from their native dime 
'• Traniplanted to a more indulgent heaven.'* 

Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praiie> 
O Naiads, which from tongues Coeleftial waits 
Your bounteous deeds. From bounty iilueth power i 
And thoie who, fedulous in prudent works> 
Relieve the wants of nature* Jove repays 
With generous wealth and his own feat on earth. 
Fit judgments to pronounce^ and curb the might 
Of wicked men. Your kind unfailing urns 
Not vainly to the hofpitable arts 
Of Hermes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 
Hath he not wpn the unconquerable queen 
Of arms to court your friendfliip ? You fhe owns 
The fair ailbciates who extend her fway 
Wide o'er the mighty deep ; and grateful things 
Of you fhe uttereth^ oft as from the fhore 
Of Thames, or Medway's vale, or the green banks 
Of Vedb, fhe her thundering navy leads 
To Calpe's foaming channel, or the rough 
Cantabrian coafl ; her aufpices divine 
Imparting to the fenate and the prince 
Of Albion, to difinay barbaric king^ 
The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of kings 
Was ever fcom'd by Pallas : and of old 
Rejoic'd the virgin, from the brazen prow 
Of Athens o'er ^gina's gloomy furge. 
To drive her clouds and ib>rms ; o'erwhelming all 

The 
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Tiie Periian^s promised glofyv when the resalms 

Of Indus and the ibft Ionian clime. 

When Lybia's tonid champain and the rocks 

Of cold Imaiis join'd their fervjle bands. 

To fweep the Tons ofUherty from earth. 

In vain : Minerva on the brazen prow ' . 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's voice 

Denounc'd Jier terrours on their impious heads, 

And fhook her burning :£gis. Xerxes faw : 

From Heracleum, on the mountain's height 

Thron'd iir his golden Car, he knew the fign 

Coeleftial ; felt unrighteous hope forf^e 

His faltering heart, and tum'd his face with ihame. 

Hail, ye who fhare the ftem Minerva's power $ 
Who arm the hand of liberty for war ; 
And give, i^n fecret, the Britannic name 
To awe contending monarchs : yet benign. 
Yet mild of nature ; to the works of peace 
More prone, and lenient of the many ills 
Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witnefi ; fhe who faves. 
From poifonous cates and cups of pleaiing bane. 
The" wretch devoted to the entangling Shares 
Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him fhe leads 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts. To ipread the tcwls. 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds. 
She calls the lingering flngg^rd from his dreams : 

And 
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1 
And where his breaft may drink die mouiitain-bretee. 
And where the fervour of the funny vale 
May beat upon his brow, through dcviotis paths 
Beckons his rapid courier. Nor when eafc. 
Cool eafe and welcome (lumbers have becalmed 
His eager bofom, does the queen of health 
Her pleafing care withold* His decent board 
She guards, prefiding ; and the frugal power! I 

With joy fedate leads in : and while the bfoWn 
Ennsean dame with Pan prefents her (lores ; 
While changing (bll, and comely in the change, 
Vertumnus and the Hours before him fpread 
The garden's banquet ; you to crown his fea(t. 
To crown his feafl, O Naiads, you the fair 
Hygeia calls : and from your (helving (eats, i 

And groves of poplar, |4enteous cups ye bring, ' 

To (lake his veins : till foon a purer tide 
Flows down thofe loaded channels ; wa(heth eff 
The dregs of luxury, the lurking (ceds 
Of crude difeafe ; and through the abodes of life 
Sends vigour, fends repofe. Hail, Naiad» : hail. 
Who give, to labour, health ; to (looping age. 
The joys which youth had (qnaader'd. Oft your urns 
Will I invoke; and, frequent in your prai(c, 
Abafh the frantic Thyrfos with my (bng. 

For not eib^ng*d from your benignant arts ^ 

Is he, the God, to wbofe Biyfterious (hrine ^ 

My youA was &credi a»d my votive carca 

Arc 
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Are due ; the learned Paeon. .Oft when all 

His cordial treasures he hath feardi'd in vadn ; 

"VVhen herbs, and pote^it trees, and drops of balm 

Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 

(To rouze dark hmcy from her plaintive dreams^ 

To brace the neivelefs arm, with food to win 

Sick appetite, or hnfh the unquiet breaft 

Which pines with filent paflion) he in vain 

Hath prov'd ; to your deep manfions he de{cend$. 

Your gates of humid rock, your dim azcades» 

He cntcreth ; where impurpled veins of ore 

Gleam on the roof; where through thie rigid mine 

Your trickling rills infinuate. There the God 

From your indulgent hands the ileaming bowl 

Wafts to his pale-ey'd fuppliants ; wafts the feeds 

Metallic and the elemental &lt5 

Waih'd from the pregnant g^ebe. They drink: andfoon 

Flies pain ; flies inaulpicious care : and foon 

The focial haunt or unfrequented fhade 

Hears lo, lo Paea^i ; as of old, 

When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs, 

Oft as for haplefs mortals I implore 

Your falutary fprings, thrd* every urn 

O ihed fele^bed atoms, and with all 

Your healing powers inform the recent wave. 

My lyre fhall pay your bounty. Nor diidain 
That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Excite the fhi^gs to utterance, yet for themes 

Not 
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Not unregarded of coeleiUal powers, 

I frame their language ; and the Mufes deign 

To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 

The Mufes (facred be their gifts divine) 

In early days did to my wondering fenfe 

Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my rais'd,car 

In flumber felt their mufic : oft at noon 

Or hour of funfet, by fome lonely fh-eam, 

^n field or ihady grove, they taught me words 

Of power from death and envy to prcferve 

The good man's name, whence yet with grateftil mind* 

And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye, 

My vows I fend, my homage, to the feats 

Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell : 

Where you their chafle companions they admit 

Through all the hallow'd fcene : where oft intent» 

And leaning o'er Caftalia's mofly verge, 

They mark the cadence of your confluent ums^ 

How tunefuU yielding gratefuUeft repofe 

To their confoi-ted meafure : till again. 

With emulation all the founding choir. 

And bright Apollo, leader of the ibng. 

Their voices through the liquid air exalt. 

And fweep their lofty {(rings : thofe awful firings. 

That charm the mind of Gods : that fill the courts 

Of wide Olympus with oblivion fwcet 

Of evib, with immortal reft ftom cares ; 

AfTuage the terrours of the throne of Jovc"; 

And 
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And quench the formidable thunderbolt 
Of unrelenting fire. With flacken'd wings* 
While now the foltmn Concert breathes around, 
Incumbent o'er the fceptre of his lord 

Sleeps the flern eagle ; by the numberM notes, 
Poilefs'd ; and iatiate with the melting tone : 
Sovereign of birds. The furious God of war. 
His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels 
That bear him vengeful o'er the embatded plain, 
Rdents, and foOths his own fierce heart to eafe. 
Unwonted eafe. The fire of Gods and men, 
In that great moment of divine delight. 
Looks down on all that live ; and whatfoe'er 
He loves not, o'er the peopled earth and o'er 
The Interminated ocean, he beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom fevere. 
And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye 
With ravifh'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of facred filence. But the flaves 
Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours ftrive 
To drown the heavenly ftrains ; of higheft Jove, 
Irreverent ; and by mad prefumption fir'd 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance 
With hoftile emulation. Down they rufh 
From Nyfa's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, 
With old Silenus, through the midnight gloom 
Toffing the torch impure, and high in air 
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ITie brandifti'd Thyrfus, to the Phrygian pipe's 
Shrill voice, aud to the clalhing cymbals, mix'd 
With Ihrieks and frantic uproar. May the Gods 
From every unpolluted ear avert 
Their orgies ! If within the feats of men. 
Within the feats of men, the walls, the gates 
Which Pallas rules, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents; whaafpircs. 
From fuch inteidlers toinform.his hreaft 
With verfe ; let hira, fit votarift, implok<e 
Their inspiration. He perchance the gifts 
Of young Lyasus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate 
Of fober Penthcos, he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cytheraea chain'd. 
And ftrong Alcides in the fpinfter's robe. 
May celebrate, applauded. But with you, 
O Naiads, far from that unhallow'd rout, 
MuA dwell the man whoe'er to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. the immortal Mufe 
To your calm habitations^ to the cave 
Corycian or the Delphic mount, will guide 
His footfteps ; and with your unfullied flream« 
His lips >vill bathe : whether the eternal lore 
Of Themis, or the majefly of Jove, 
To mortals he reveal ; or teach his lyre 
The unenvied guerdon of the patriot's toils. 
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In thole anfading ifiands of the bleft. 

Where (acred bards abide. Hail, honour'd Nymphs ; 

Thrice hail, for you the Cyrena'ic fliell. 

Behold, I touch, revering. To my fongs 

Be prefent ye with favourable feet^ 

And all profaner audience fer remove. 

ODE 

To the Right Honourable 

Francis Earl of HUNTINGDON. 

MDCCXLVn. 
By the Same. 

I. I. 

TH E -wife and great of every dime. 
Through ail the fpacious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Mufe her power diiplay'd. 
With joy have liftenM and obeyed. 
Fw, taught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Petfuafivc numbers, forms divine. 

To mortal fenfe impart : 
They beft the foul with glory fire ; 
They nobleft counfels, boldeit deeds infpire ; 
Afid high o'er Fortune's xkge inthrone the fixed heart. 

L 2. Nor 
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I. 2. 

^OT Icfs prevailing is their charm 

The vengeful bofom to difarm ; 

To melt the proud with human woe. 

And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 

Can wealth a power like this afford ? 

Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough's fword. 

An equal empire claim ? 
No, Hastings. Thou my words wilt own : 
Thy bpeaft the gifts of every Mufc hath known ; 
Nor Ihall the giver's love difgrace thy noble name. 

1. 3. 

The Nfufe's awful art. 
And the fair £an^on of the poet's tongue. 
Ne'er fhalt thou blufh to honour ; to aflcrt 
From all that fcorned vice or flavifli fear hath fung. 
Nor (hall the blandiihment of Tufcan ftrings 
Warbling at will in pleafure's inyrtle bower 5 
Nor Ihall the bafer notes to Celtic kings 
By lying minftrels paid in evil hour; 
Move Thee to fpurn the heavenly Mufe's reign. - 
A difFerent ftrain, 
And other themes 
From her prophetic fhades and hallow'd ftreams 
(Thou well can'ft witnefs) meet the purged ear z 
Such, as when Greece to her immortal ihell 
• Rejoicing liften'd, godlike founds to hear j 
To hear the fwcet inftruftrefs tell 

(Wlub 
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(While men and heroes dtfong'd aioimQ 

How life its nobldl ufe may find. 

How beft for freedom be refign'di 
And how, by glory, virtue fliall be crown'd, 
IL I. 

Such was the * Chian father*s ftrain 

To many a kind domeftic train, 

Wiioie pious hearth and genial bowl 

Had chear'd the reverend pilgrim's^ foul : , ; 

When, every hofpitable rite . 

With equal bounty to requite. 
He ftruck his magic ftrings ; 

And pouxM fpontaneotts numbers forth. 
And feiz'd dieir -ears with tales of ancient woiti^ 
And fill'd tiiek moBng hearts witbn^ iieroic tielap^ ^ 

Now oft, where h^py fpirits dwell, . 

Where yet he tunes lis charming iheU. 

Oft near him, with i4>planding hands. 

The genius of his country ftands. 

To liftening gods he makes him known, ; 

That man divine, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Graedan fame i 
Who firft the race withfrcedom fii'd 5 
From whom Lycurgus Sparte's fons in^ii'd ; 
From whom Plataean pabns and Cyprian trpphiei CMoe. 

Vol., VL B ILj-Q 
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n. 3. 

O nobleft, hstppfeft age ! 
When Ariftides rtil'd, and Ckiion fought f 
When all the generous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar faw to full petfedlion brought. 
O Pindar, oft ihalt tKou be hailed of me : 
Not that Apollo ftid thee from liis fhrine ; 
Not that thy ISps dmak fweetnefs frdm the bee ; 
Nor yet that, ftudiouSs of thy notes dime. 
Pan danc'd their meafure xvUh the fyhran thxiong : 
But that thy &mg 
Was;proud to unfold 
What thy bife rulers trembled to behold ; 
Amidttwruptcd Thebes was pvoiid to teii 
The jtieted&of Athiens Md ^«:P4rfiali Qm^e : 
Hence on thy head theirimpious vengeance felL 

But thou, O fehlifiil to thjrfeinej 

The Mufe*s Ikw did^ righdy know ; 

That who wotdd animate his lays. 

And other miiids tx> virtue raife, 
Muft feel his own with all her i^kit glow*. 
HL I. 

Are there, apprcfv*d of later times; 

Whofe yeffe adorn'd a * tyrant^s o-imfsf ? 

Who faw kttajeftlc Rome betray -d, 

^d lent theimperiftl ruSan aid ? 



^(^avw de/ar. 
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Alas! not one pollute 1^, ; * 
No, not the ftr«ans i^ IVXincius h^i^ 

Or Ti|3ttr'8 bills ,r^piy*d, . ./ 

Dare to the, lyjufe's ^ar,^a(pire ;" , , .; 

Save that, inilrufte4 by- the Grajcm lyre# , , j 
With freedom's ancient DPtes th^ir ihajpieful^tjtteyhide. 
m. z. / . 

Mark, ho)v the dread Pwth^iH^ iWid«> 
Amid the doQios of mpdei*n hsuid^ : 
Anpd.thc tojf^pf idleifcM>e» . 
How limply, how feyerety great ! 
Then turn, and, while each weft^f Q' cliiDe 
Prefents her tuneful fons to Tiinf » 
So mark thou MHton's namr; 
And add, ** Thus diliers from the throng 
" The fpirit which iniprsu'd ihy awfel fougt 
** Which bade thy pot^^t-HWOfKilpfttbycpiiwlry'sftme.'* 

m. 3. 

Yet hence barb^ic ^esd 
His memory with unholy- rage purfu^ ; 
While from th«ie arduous care& of public weal 
She bids each bard begone, and red him with his Mu(e« 
O fool ! to tbiifk the msp^9 whoib-ample miiwl 
Muft grafp at all ihf^t yond^ Aars tgp/ef i - 
Mull join the 9obk^ bn^ ^ evei^ kiad. 
The world*8 moft perfpA image tp.di%lay^ 
Can e'er hit coontry's xaai^ beJbol4» 
Unmpv'd 0^ Qoldl 

B 2 O fool 1 
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OfooUtodceni 
That He, whofe thought muft vifit cveiy theme, - 
Whofe heart muft ev6ry ftrong emotion know 
By nature planted, of by fortune taught 5 
That He, if haply fome pfefumptuous foe. 
With faife ignoble fcience fraught. 
Shall fpum at freedom's faithful band ; 
That He their dear defence will fliun. 
Or hide their glories from the fun. 
Or deal their vengeance with a woman's handt 
IV. I. 
I care not that in Amo's plain, . 
Or on the fportive banks of Seine, 
From public themes the Mufe's quire 
Content with polifh'd cafe retire. 
Where priefls the Audious head command, 
^ Whejc tyrai\ts bow the warlike hand 

To vile ambition's aim, 
Say, what can pubHc themes afford. 
Save venal hdnours to an hateful lord, 
Refcnr'd fbr angry heaven and fcom'd of honefi fame f 
IV. 2. 
But here, where freedom's equal throne 
To all her valiant fons is known ; 
Where aH are congous of her cares. 
And eadi the power, that rules him, ihares ; 

Here let the bard, whofe daftard tongue 

liCaves public arguments unfung, 
' ' Bid 
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Bid pabUc praife farewell : 
Let him to fitter dimes remove. 
Far Scorn the heroe's aiiil the patriot's We, 
And lull myilerioQS monks to (lumber in their ceQ. 

IV. 3. 

O Hastings, not to all 
Can ruling heav'n the fape endowments lend : 
Yet itill doth nature to her offspring call. 
That to one general weal their different powers they bend, 
UnenVious. Thus alone, though ftrains divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fon ; 
Though with new honours the patrician's line 
Advance from age to age ; yet thus alone 
They win the fuffragc of impartial fame. 
Thd poefs name 
He beft ihall prove, 
Whofe lays thq foul with nobleft paffions move. , 
But thee, Q progeny of heroes old. 
Thee to fevercr toils Ay fate requires : 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen mould. 
The grateful country of thy fires. 
Thee to fubUmer patiis demand ; 
^Soblioier than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy own Edward teach his race. 
Though Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand. 
^ V. I. 
From ric}i domains and fubjed faims. 
They led the ruftjc youth to armM - 

B 3 And 
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And kings their ftem atclikvcttftgiih feartl ; 
While private Mfe ^\r t^ttnef s weaf 'd. . ' . 1 
But loftier it^nes f 6 tbeb aj« fhown, J r ' i 
WWe^ijf^ii^e's Wldfe.feftibfiih\l'tiirdtte^ ■ I ■ • 

No private maft€r fills : 
Where, long foretold. The Peoj^e t^l^iis : 
Where each a vaffal's htrmble heart difilasns 5 ' 
And judgeth what he fees; and,' as he judgeth, wiHs. 
'■ -■ V. 2; • " ' ' ' '■• 

Herre be It thine to calm and guid^ 
The fwelling* dehidcratSc ddfe ;' '^' r .' 

Tox^tchtheftiate's aWmainfeaihfe; •' ' ^ 
And bafte fadion's partial aim : 
But chiefly, with detetmin^d led. 
To quell that fervile band, wh6 kneel 

To freedom's baniifii*d foefs ; 
That ttibnftef, which is d£\y ftjtmd ' 
Expert and bold Ay country*s peace to wbuild ; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly courifcl knoWd* 
V. 3. 

'Tis higheft heaven*^ commaiid. 
That guilty aims Ihould fordid pstths purTue ; 
That what enfnares the heart fhduM cuHb dK kuifl. 
And virtue's wofthlefs ifoes be falfe to glory t«o* ^v 
But look on freeflbln. fee, thrbugh ^vcry «ge> 
What labours, perils, griefs, hath fhe difdain'd ! 
What aims, 'what regal' pride, what pircftly i«g^ 
JHave her dreaA dfiSprfftg conqiieir'd ^{xiMtC^l 

Fot 
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For Albion well Kaire*<»^¥iBr^.4f |jpt tte i*r*»fil : 

Of h^ppf (mki»f 

Whidi ]EtQW nefojiiad 
Where ScarfcWe'^ cliffs tft^ fiffc^ellfeg paftures bQw4 
Bear witnefs. Aiare, joft J^.tfef ^feiw^ir Wl ? 

And fhew to ftrangers p^i)g4own the vale. 
Where Can4^ BfiQtfe, apiOftowS^f^t^; 
Whea bur&ng from tbeir cowpt^y's chaiog 
Evcta in <^e midUl of dit^ly hatf in9« 
Of papal &ares a^d l^^efs ar^ps* 
T'hey pkiMi'd Cor freod^m this her awlul/F0igti. 
VI. I, 
This reign> thefe laws, this public cace. 
Which NjM&u gave us ail to diare^ 
Had ne'cf ^m'd (he Eogjift n^i^. 
Could fear have iilenc'dfreedoia'sjdbiinu 
But fear in vain attempts toiand 
Thofe lofty efibits of idie mindL . 
Which Ibcial g<idd ia^iies ;. 
Where men, for this, affanlt a thflcme. 
Each add$t^. common ^v^^^ifiwelto Ms lOiym;. . 
And each unconquer'd heart ^ ftnmgtikof aU «dq«ii)ei. 

yi. 2. 

Say, was it thus, when late ^vemw^d 
Our fields in ci^l blood imbraed f , 
When fortune .crowned the fanbaroot hott. 
And half the aflonifh'd ifle was loft ? " 



Did 



Digitized 



by Google 



' [ 24 3 

Dil'Oike of all t&at vaantmg train^ 
Who dare affront a peacefixl reign^ * 

Durft one in anois appear f 
Iteft one in cooniels pledge his life ? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrife ? 
Or lend his boailed name his^vagrant friends to cheaf ? 
• VL 3. 
Yef, Hastings, theie are they 
Who challenge' to themselves thy country's lave 
The true ; the conflant : who alone can weigh. 
What glory fhould demand, or liberty approve t ' 
But let their works declare them. Thy free powers. 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind. 
Not for the talks of their confederate hours. 
Lewd brawls and lurking flander, were defign'd. 
Be thou thy own approver. Honeft praiib 
Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youdi : 
But, fought fiom coiwaids and the lying mouthy 
Praife is reproach.- Eternal God alone 
For mortals lixeth that fublime award. 
He, from the ^thful recotds of his thnme. 
Bids the hifiorian and the bard 
'Di£]po{b of honour and of feorn ; 
Diicem the patriot fkxh the flave ; 
And write the good, the wife, the brave^ 
For kflons to* the ntnltiCiicfe tmboro. 

ODE 
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O ■- D ^ ■:.■:;«': 

To the Right Reverend 

BEN JAM IN 

Lord Biftiop of WI N CHESTER. 

By the Same. 

L u , 

FO R toUs which patriots have endur'd^ 
For treafon qwell'd a»d hm feciur'd. 
In every nation Time displays 
Thd pahn of hooonrable praiie. 
Envy may rail ; and fiidion fierce 
May ftrive : but what, ahis, can Thofc 
(Thoogk hMr yet blind and fordid foes) 
To gratitnde and love oppoie. 
To faithful ftoiy and perfuafire verfc ? 

L 2. O 
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I. 2. 

O mark of freedom, Albion, fey^ 
Thou tamer of defpotic fwsy. 
What man, among thy fons around. 
Thus heir to glory haft thou found ? 
What page, in all thy annals bright. 
Haft thou with purer joy fui'vey'd 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly's aid. 
Shines through the deep «nhallow*d ihade 
Of kingly fraud and iacerdotal night ? 

^ 3- 
To him the Teacher blefs'd 
Who fent religion, from the palmy field 
fiy Jordan, like the morn to ch^er die wtft. 
And lifted up the veil which heaven from earth conccal*d. 
To Hoadly dius He utter'd his beheft : . 
** Go thou, and refcue my difhonour'd law 
•* From hands rapacious and from tongues impure : 
<* Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
<* The IkaFes of favage tyranny to aid : 
<« Let not my words be impious chains to dmw 
«* The free-bom foul, in more than brutal tm^ 
« To faith without aftient, alkgianoe nnfepaid," 
II. 1. 
No cold tior unpecfonning luad 
Was saptB^d by iieasren with this comnaiRL 
The world foon fek it : and, oil high^ 
To William's t9x mA wdconie joy 

Did 
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Did Locke mkong the bieil onfold 
The ri£ng hope xsf Hoadif's naune : 
Godolfilim then confimi'd the faime ; 
And Somersy wik^ii Irom earcte he icasne^' 
And valiant Stanhc^e the fair 'feqael told* ^ ' 

Then drew the lawgiver* around, 
(Sires of die Grfefedan nmne tienowri'd) 
And liftening aflc'd, and Wondering knew» 
What priva« force could thos fobdde 
The vulgar ami the gneat oomyn^i ; 
Could war with facred foily wage ; 
Could a whole nation diiengaige 
From the dread 4Kmd« of many an age. 
And to new hatiu mould the p^tkAk Bund. 

For not a ooiK|tteM>f'« f«)rofidy 
Nor the ftrong {powers to tivil fbuhd^ kirown^ j • 
Were his : but truth by fadbful fearch explored. 
And focial fenfe, like feed, in genid j^vnty fown* 

• Mr, Locke died in 1704, <wheH Mr, WhaMy ^UMK^hgin-^ 
ning to diftinguifi himfiif in the vtmfe ^f ^wU ^tnd rdigious 
liberty : Lord Godolphin in ^JtZ, yoheu the doHrines of the 
Jacobite fadion njnere chiefly favour* d by thofe in po^er : 
Lord Somers in 1 7 1 6, timid the praSiices rf ff^ ttonjuring 
clergy again fl the preHflnmt ^fitiB^hmint ; Mid lard r&ganhope 
in 1721, during the .C99tr^9^fe%fy luiih the Iwxr houfe of 
cowwcation. 

Wherever 
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Wherever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
To freedom) freedom too for others fought. 
Not monkiih craft the tyrant's daim divine. 
Not regal. zeal the bigot's crael Ihrine 
Could longer guard ftom reafon's warferc &gc ; . 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought. 
Nor fynods by the papal Genius tkaghu 
Nor St. John's fpirit loofc, nor Attcrbiiry's rage. 

m. I. 

But where fliall recompehce be found ? 

Or how fuch arduous merit crown'd ? 

For look on life's laborious fcene : 

What rugged (paces lie between 

Adventurous virtue's early toils 

Asd her.trkimphial throqfe I The Aside 

OfdtSLth, mean time, does oft invade 

Her progrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd. 
Wears the bright heroine her expend (polls. 
- IIL 2. 

Yet bom to conquer is her power : 

— O Hoadly, if that favourite hour 
. ' On earth arrive, with thankful awe 

We own juft heaven's indulgent law. 

And proudly thy fuccefs beh<^ ; 

We 'attend thy reverend length of days 

With benediction and with praife. 

And haH Thee in our public ways 
Like fome great fpirit fkm'd in age^ oldi 

m. 3- White 



T 
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in. 3. 

While thas oar vows prolong 
Thy fteps on earth, and when by us refign*d 
Thou join'ft thy feniors, diat heroic throng 

Who refcued or piefervM the rights of human kind, 
O I not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 
Theeftill, her friend and bencfaftor, name: 
O I never, Hoadly, in thy countr/s eyes. 
May impious gold, or plcafape*8 gaudy prize. 
Make public virtue, public freedom, vile; 
Nor our own manners tempt us to difidaim 
That heritage, our nobleft wealdi and feme. 

Which Thou haft kept intire from force and factious guile. 

INSCRIPTIONS. 

By the Same. 

L 

For a GROTTO. 

TO me, whom in their lays the ihepherds call 
Adaea, daughter of the neigbouring ftream. 
This cave belongs. The fig-tree and the vine. 
Which o'er the rocky entrance downward (hoot. 

Were 
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Were plac'd by Glycon. He^dth cowflips pale, 
Primrofe, and purple Lychuiss deck'd die gvem 
^ Before my ^eiholdjt ^4 my. ft^lyivg w»lk 
With honeyfockk c^er'd. il^x^ u noog^ 
Lull'd by thft murmur of my ti&qg iwiBt, 
Iflumber: kere my dyftenng fruits I tend i 
Or from the humid flowers, at hroiJc of day, 
Frefh garlands weave, and chaee from all ay bounds 
Each thing i^[apur§ fltr ncjgoua^ Ejitfff-ift, 
O ftranger, andifmayM. aojc bat nor toad 
Here lurks : and if thy breaft of hlamelefe thoughts 
Approve thee, »ot unwcjlcome ihalt trhou tread 
My qttiet manfion : ckkQy, y tliy name 
Wife Pallas and the immortal Mufes own. 

' ' : II. . 

For a Statue of Chaucer at Woodstock. 

SUCH was old Chaucer, fuch the placid mien 
Of him who firft with )\armony informed 
The language of our fathers. Here- he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. thefe ancient walls 
Have ofiien heard him* while his kgcsub bUtb^ 
He fang; of love, or knighthoody or the wiles 
Of homely life : through each eGsdQ and agc^ 
The faihioiks and the £;dHe$ of due wq44 

With 
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With cuAfiiiig hftad p^ifrsigriag. Thov^ pcttchoiicc 
From Blenbeim's feoweia, O ftrtager^ tbcm art cfni^ 
Glowing witk ChortiUll's fraphios ; yet ia min 
Doft thoii applaud thesu if iby brelift U^^ 
To him, this other keroe 9 who, in times 
Dark and untaagkt, b^an with charming veric 
To tame the mdenefs.of his native land. 

ni. 

WHOE'ER thou art whofe path in Tummer lies 
Through yonder village, turn thee where the grove 
Of brajiching oaks a rural palace old 
Imbofoms. there dwfslk Alb^t, ge«er^us k>rd 
Of all t^e harveft round. a«d onward tbet^ce 
A low plain cbapd fitnits the aMTJHQg Ughc . 
Faft by a iilent riv'lei^ H«uably waUc, 
O ftranger, o'ler die cenfecrated ground ; 
And on that verdaot kiUoi;, wi^icfa thoa fee'ft 
Befet with ofusTB, let thy pio^s. hand 
Sprinkle frefii wal^ fo)m the br<»ok and flrew 
Sweet-fmclling Aoyir'ts. lor there doth Edmund rjsft. 
The learned flUepherd ; for each rural art 
Fam'd, and for fo^gs haroxMuouii, and Uie woes 
Of ill-requited We. The .fiiithlefs pride 
Of hir MatMa iaak km to tl^e grare 

In 



Digitized 



by Google 



In manhood's prime. But foon did righteoos heaven 
With tears, with fharp rcmorfe, and pining jcarc. 
Avenge her falfhood. nor could all the gold 
And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith 
From Edmund to a loftier hulband's home. 
Relieve her breaking heart, o^ torn aiide 
The fbokes of death. Go, traveller; relate 
The mournful flory. haply fome feir maid 
May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 

O YOUTHS and virgins : O declining eld : ^ 
O pale misfortune's flaves : O^e who dwell 
Unknown with bumble quiet ; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden (eat of kings : 
O fons of (port and pleafure : O thou wretch 
That wecp'ft^ jealous love, or the fore wounds 
Of confcipus guilt, or death's rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public cauie ; 
Approach : behold this marble. Know ye not 
The features? Hath not oft his faidifiil tongue 

Told 
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Tbl<l you the fafhion of your own eftate, 
*rjie fecrets of your boibm ? Here then, round 
Hjs monument with reverence while ye ftand. 
Say to each other : " This was Shakefpear*s form ; 
•* Who walk'd in ctwy path of human life, 
** Felt every paffion ; and to all mankind 
" l)oth now, will ever that experience yield 
** Which his own genius only could acquire." 



GULIELMUS HL FORTIS, PIUS, LIBERATOR 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI 
ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOX 
rriDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE STATOR ; TUM 
DENIQUE AD ID Sft NATUM RECOGNOVTT ET 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMINO 
iMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, FIDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUMANI. 
AUCTORI PUBLICAE FEUCITATIS P, G. A. M. A. 
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VJ. . ' 

For i Colunih at RUNNY ME DE. 

THOU, who the verdant plain ddft traverfe here,* 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires ; O ibanger, ftay thee, and the fcene 
Around contemplate well. .This is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, ckd in arms 
And ftern with conqueft, from their tyrant king 
(Then rendered tame) did challenge and fecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
Till thou have blefs'd their memory, and pa»i 
Tliofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public Virtue, and if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's hohoUr'd nuiiey 
Go, call thy fons : inilrua them what a debt , 
They owe their anceftors ; and make them fwear 
To pay it, l^ tranfmitting down intire 
Thofe facrcd rights to whiph thcmfelves were born. 
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ODE. 

By the Same; 

I. 

TP rightly toncful bal-ds decide, 
•1 If it be fix'd in loYe's decrees^ 
*rhat beauty ou^i not to be tried 

But by its native power to pleafe. 
Then tell me, youths and lovers, tell. 
What fair can Amoret excell i 

II. 
Behold that bright unfullied finile, 

And wifdom fpesiking ifi her mien : 
Yet (Ihe fo artlefs all the while. 

So little ftudious to be feen) 
We nought but inibmt gkdnefs know, 
Kor think to whdm the gift we owe. 

III. 
But iieither itiufic^ nor the powers 

Of youth and mirth and frolick cheer. 
Add half that funfhine to the hours, 

Qr make life's profpedl half fo clear. 
As memory brings it to the eye 
From fcenes where Amoret was by, 

C 2 IV. Yet 
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Yet not a ratirift could there 

Or fault or indifcretion find ; 
Nor any prouder fage declare 

One virtue, piftur'd in his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours glows 
Than Amoiiet's demeanor ihows. 

V. 
This fure is beauty's happieft part : 

This gives the moft unbounded fway : 
This fhall inchant the fubjedl heart 

When rofe and lily fade away ; 
And She be Hill, in fpite of time, 
Sw^et Amoret in aH her prime. 




ODE 
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n^n^^nt^f ^"^f ?^f f"**! /*^ 

O D E 

T O T JEf E 

T IB E R. 

•WRITTEN ABROAD. 

By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Efqj 

On entering the Campania of Rome, at Otriqo^i, 
M DCC LV. 



M DCC LV, 



H 



I. 

an 
Immortal thro' the daffic page ! 



AIL facred Stream, whofe waters roll 



To Thee the Mufe^devoted foul, 

Tho' deftiu'd to a later age 
And lefs indulgent dime, to Thee, 

Nor thou difdain, iij runic lays 
Weak mimic of true harmony. 

His grateful homage pays. 
Far other ffa-ains thine elder ear 
With pleas'd attention wont to hear, 
When he, who ftrung the Latian lyre^ 
. And he, who led th' Aonian quire 

> C 3 From 
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From Mantua's reedy lakes with ofiers crowns. 
Taught Echo from thy banks with tranfport to refound| 
Thy banks ? — alas, is this the boafted fcenc. 
This dreary, wide, uncultivated plain, 
Where fick'ning Nature wears a fainter green^ 
And Defolation ipreads her torpid reign ? 
Is this the fcene where Freedom breath'dj,; 
Her copious horn where Plenty wreadi'd. 

And health at opening day 
Bade all her rofeate breezes fly. 
To wake the fons of Induftry, 

And make their fields more gay? 
11. 
Where is the villa*s rural pride. 

The fwelling dome's imperial gleam,. 
Which lov'd to grace thy verdant fide. 
And tremble in thy golden fk'eam ? 
Where are the bold, the bufy throngs. 

That ruih'd impatient to the war. 
Or tun'd to peace triumphal fongs. 

And haiFd the paffing car f 
Along the folitary * road, 
Th' eternal flint by Confuls trod. 
We mufe, and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days ! 
For thefe vile waftes, we cry, had Fate decreed 
That Veii's fons ftiould drive, for thefe Camillus bleed ? 
* T^e Flamniatt ivay, 

5 Did 
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Did here, hi afteart-times of Roman pride. 

The mding ihcpherd jfrom Sorade's height 
See towns extend where'er thy waters glide. 
And temples rife, and peopled farms unite ? 
* They did. For this deferted plain 

The Hero fbove, nor ftrove in vain ; 

And here the (hepherd faw 
Unnumber'd towns and temples fpread. 
While Rome majeflic rear'd her head. 
And gave the nations law. 

m. 

Yes, Thou- and Ladum once were great. 

And ftill, ye firft of human things, 
3eyohd the grafp of tipie or fate 

Her fame and thine triumphant springs* 
What tho' the mould'ring columns fall^ 
And flrow the delart earth beneath, ' 
Tho* ivy round each nodding wail 

Entwine it's fsAsl wreath. 
Yet fay, can Rhine or Danube boafl 
The numerous glories thou haft loft f 
Can ev'n Euphrates' palmy fhore. 
Or Nile, with all his niyftic lore. 
Produce from old records of genuine fame 
Such heroes, poets, kings, or emulate thy name f 
Ev'n now the Mufe^ the confcious Mufe is here ; 

From every rain's formidable ihade 
Eternal Mu£c breathes on Fancy's eax^ 

Q 4 And 
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And wakes to mc^e tban foim Xk* illiiftrioa; >dea(L 
Thy Caefarsy SdplQs> Catos xifc> ./ 
The greatt ihe vataous, and the wifis^ 

In {blemn flate advance ! 
They &x the philoA>phic eye. 
Or trail Ae robe, or lift on high ^ 
The lightening of the lance, 
IV. 
But chief-that humbler hapj^ier trahi' 
Who knew thofe virtues to reward 
Beyond the reach of chance or pain 
Secure, th' hiilorian and the bard. 
By them the hero's generous rage 

Still warm in youth intmortal lives ; 
And in their adamantine page 

Thy glory ftiU furvives. 
Thro* deep Savannahs wild and vafl. 
Unheard, unknown thro' ages paft. 
Beneath the fun's direder beams 
What copious torrents pour their Hreams ! 
No fame have they, no fond pretence to mourn. 
No annals fwell their pride, or grace their Horied ura* 
Whilft Thou, With Rome's exalted genius join'd. 

Her fpear yet lifted, and her corilet brac'd, 
Can*ft tell the waves, can^ft tell the paffing wind 
Thy wond'rous tale, and chear the M'ning walle. 
Tho' from his caves th* unfeel^^g North 
Pour'd all his legion'd tempefts forth. 

Yet 
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Ycf mMy Uv^h blooni r 
One deathleff glcrf Ml rexxmis. 
Thy fbeaid has rolPd thro' Lati an plains* 

Has waih'd the walls of Rome* 

E L E G I E S. 

By the Same* 

ELEGY L 

Written at th^ Convent of Haut Villers 
in Champagne, 1754. 

SILENT and clear, thro* yonder peaceful vale, , 
While Marne's flow waters weave their mazy way. 
See, to th' exulting fun, and foU'ring gale* 

What boundlefs treafures his rich banks diiplay I 

Fad by the fhream, and at the mountain's bafe. 
The lowing herds thro* living paftures rove ; 

Wide waving harvefts crown the rifing fpace ; 
And flill fuperior nods the viny grove. 

High 
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High on the top, as guardiaii of die (ceaer 
Imperial Sylvan ipreada his umbrage wide f 

Nor wants there many a cot, and %are betVHeeni 
Or in the vale, or on the moontain'fi fide» .. 

To mark that Man, as tenant of the whole, 
CHaims the juft tribute of his cultuxing care» 

Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul. 
The boon which Heaven accepts, of praife ^d pravefi 

O dire efFefts of war ! the time has been 

When Defolation vaunted here her reign ; 
' One ravag'd defart was yon beauteous fcene. 
And Marne ran purple to the frighted Sein^lf 

Oft at his work the toilfpme day to cheat 
The fwain flill talks of tbofe difailrous times 

When Guife's pride, and Condd's ill-flar'd heat 
Taught chriftian zeal to authorize their crimes j 

Oft to his childr^ fportive on the grafs 
Does drea4fal tales of worn Tradition tell. 

Oft points to Epernay's ill-fated pafs 

Where Force thrice triumphed, and where Biron fe|I^ 

O dire efFefts of war !— may ever more 

Thro' this fweet vale the voiqe of Difcord ceafc ! 

A Britifh bard to Gallia's fertile ihore 
Can wilh the Ueflings of eternal peace^ 
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Yet &y, ye monks (beneath whofe mofs-g^rown 6m, 
Withia whofe cloifter^d cells tV indebted Mule 

Awhile fojoonv)) for meditation mee^ 

And thefe loofe thoughts in penfive ftrain porfues^} 

Avails it aught, that War's rude tumults ipare 
Yon cluiter'd vineyard, or yon golden field. 

If niggards to yourfelves, and fond of care. 

You flight the joys their copiouft-treafares^ yield I 

Avails it aught that Nature's liberal hand 

With every blefling gratefid man can know 
Cloaths the rich bo£:>m of yon finiling land, 
. The mountain's Hoping fide, or pendant brow. 

If meagre Famine paint your pallid cbeefc. 
If breaks the midnight bell your hours of reft. 

If 'midft heart-chilling damps, and winter bleak. 
You fhun the chearful bowl, and moderate feaft ! 

Look forth, and be convinced ! 'tis Nature pleads, 
Her ample volume opens on your view. 

The fimple-minded fwain, who running reads. 
Feels the glad truth, and is it hid from you ? 

Look forth, and be convinc'd. Yon profpedls wide 
To Reafbn's ear how forcibly they (peak, 

Compar'd with thofe how dull is lettered Pride, 
And Auilin's babbling Eloquence how we^k ! 



Temp'rancc, 



Digitized 



by Google 



[44l 

Tcmp*rance, not Ablfincncc, in every tfift ' 
Is Man's true joy, and therefore Heaven's command 

The wretch who riots thanks his God amifs : 
Who fiarvesy' reje£b the bounties of his hand. 

Mark, while the Marne in yon full channel glides. 
How fmooth hit courfe, how Nature {miles around ! 

But (hould impetuous toirents {well his tides. 
The fairy landfldp finks in oceans drown'd. 

Nor lefs difaftrous {hould his thrifty urn 
Negledled leav£ the once well-water'd lan4» 

To dreary waftes yon paradife would turn. 
Polluted ooze, §^ heaps of barren fand« 

E L E G Y 11. 

On ♦the Mausoleum of AUGUSTUS, 

To the Right Honourable 

George Bufly Villiers, Vifcount VilHers. 

Written at Rome. 1756. 

AMID thefe mould'ring walls, this marble round,^ 
Where {lept the Heroes of the Julian name. 
Say, fhall we linger fUll in thought profound. 
And meditate the mournful paths to ^une ? 

* // is now a garden belonging to M^rche/e eli CorrK 

What 
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1^0 ic|ilptur*4 iims, the laft records of Fate, 

O'er the ihrunk terrace wave their baleful boughs. 
Or breathe in ftoned emblems of the great ; 

Yet nbtwith *^edlels eye will_we farvcy 

The (bene tho' changed, nor negligently tread ; 

Thefe variegated walks, however gay. 
Were once the filent manfions of the dead. 

In every (hrubi in every flow'ret's bloom 

That paints with different hues yon fmiling plain. 

Some Hero's afhes iiTue from the tomb. 
And live a vegetative life again. 

For matter dies not, as the Sages fay> i 

But ihifts to other forms the pliant mafi, ' 

When the free fpirit quits it's cumb'rous clay> 
And fees, beneath, the rolling Planets pais* 

Perhaps, my Villiers, for I fmg to Thee^ 
Perhaps, unknowing Of the bloom it gives, 

In yon fair fcyon of Apollo's tree { 

The facred dull of young Marcellus lives. 

Pluck not the leaf-= — 'twere iacrilege to wound 

Th' ideal memory of fo fweet a £bade ; 
In thefe fad feats an early grave he found. 

And * the firft rites to gloomy Dis convcy'd. 

• He is /aid to h thifirft firfin huriedin this monument, 

Witnefs 
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Witneis t thou Fidd of Mars, that oft hadft Jbdowii 

His yoathful triamphs in the mixhic war^ 
Thou heardft the heart-felt unirerfal groan 

When o'er thy bofofii rolPd the fatierttl c^. 

Witnefs t thou T«fe«n ftream, where Oft lie gl6w'4 
In fportive itruglings witib th' oppefing Hr&ye, 

Paft: by the recent tomb thy waiiers flow'<L 

While wept the wife^ the virtuoiiSy and the brav^^ 

O loft too foOn !=-— yet why lament a fate 

l^y thonfands envied^ and by Heaven appiroy'd; . 

Rare is the boon to tJiofe of longer date 
.To live, to die, admired, efteeni*d, belov'd* 

Weak are our judgnafcnts, and our paiSons warm^ 
And ilowly dawns the radiant mom of truths 

Our expectations haftily we form. 

And mudi we pardon to ingenuous youdi. 

Too oft we fatiate on th' applaule we pay 
To riling Merit, and refume die Crown ; 

Full many a blooming genius, fnatch'd away. 
Has ^en Isiiented who had liv'd unkaowni 

For hard the talk, O VilUef s, to fofbrin 
Th' important burthen of an early hxae $ 

Each added day fome added worth to gain. 
Prevent each' wifh, and aftfwer every claims 

f ^uanfos tile ^virum magnum mavertis ad urheui 

Campus aget gemitus ! 
J ■ — Fel qua, Tyberinef <videbis 

Funera^ cum twnuluni praterlabere reanttm^ ViRG» 
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Be thoa Marcellos^ with $, length of days ! 

Bat O remember, whatfo'er thorn art. 
The moft exalted breath of hamati praife 

To pleafe indeed much echo from ^ heartii 

Tho^ thou be brave, be virtHOUs, and be w'A, 
By all, like himi admir'd, eileeqi'd, beiov'dy 

^is from within alone true Fame can rife, 
The only happy is the Self-approv'd. 

jHb if^ TPb flHB ^Hb flHB 9% flHp flHS flMD ana fluF sUc^ SS oQF ^QF ^Ed ^Lk ^f^ eH6 dfl^ 

ELEGY III. 

To the Right Honourable 

George Simon Harcourt, Vifc. Newnham* 

J Written at Rome. 1756. 

YE S, noble Youth, 'tis true ; the fofter arts. 
The fweedy^iounding ftring, and pen^il^s powvr. 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 

And taught the rude to wonder, and adore. « 

For Beauty charms us, whether flie appears 
In blended colours ; or to foothing found 

Attunes her voice 1 or fair ptoportion wears 
In yonder fwelUng dome's harmonious round. 

Alif 
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Ally all ike charms; bttt not alike to alT 

*Tis given to revel in htt- blifsful bower; 
Coercive ties, and Reafon's powerful call 
{ Bid fome bat taile the Tweets, which fbme devour. 

When Nature g6vern*d,- add when Man was youiijf. 
Perhaps at will th' untato#*d Savage ro?*^. 

Where waters murmured, and wh«« clutters hung 
He fed, and flept beneath the fhade he lov*d. 

But iince the Sage's more fagacious mind, 
By Heaven's permiffion, or by Heaven's ccJm'fniUid, 

To polifii'd dates has fodal laws a£ign'd. 
And genend good on partiaf duties plann'cU 

Not for ourfelves dur vagrant fteps we bend 
As heedlefs Chance, or wanton Choice ordain ; 

On various Hations various talks attend^ 
And Men are Iwn to trifle or to reign. 

As chaunts the woodman, wfiilft the Dryads weep. 
And falling forefts fear th' uplifted blow. 

As chaunts the ihepherd, whilil he tends his fheep. 
Or weaves to pliant forms the ofier bough, 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Thro' humbler toils to life's fecfuefter'd bowers,* 

To me 'tis given to wake th' amdive reed. 
And (both with fong the folitary hours. 
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But Thee fuperlor foberer toils demand, 

.Sevei'er paths arc thine of patriot fame ; 
Thy birth, thy friends, thy king, thy native land, 

Have given thee honors,' and have each their claim. 

Then nerve with fortitude ^hy feejing br^ 
Each wifh to combat, and each pain to beaa* ; 
purn with difdain th' inglorious love of reft. 
Nor let the fyren Eafe approach thine ear. 

Beneath yon cyprefs fhade's eternal green 
See proftrate Rome her wond*roiis ftory tell, 

Mark how fhe rofe the world's imperial queen* 
And tremble at the profpedl how fhe fell ! 

Not that my rigid precepts would require 
A painful ftrugliag with eadi adverfe g^t 

Forbid thee liften to th' enchanting Lyre, 
Or turn thy fteps from Fancy*^ flowery vale. 

Whatever of Greece in fciifptuiM brafs furvivfes, 
Whatever of Rome in monld^ring seres rcmaiw, 

Whate'er of Genius on the canvafi lives. 
Or flows in polilhM verfe, or airy ftrains. 

Be thefe thy lei^ie ; to die chofen few. 
Who d«rd excel, thy fbft*ring aid afford ; 
- Their arts, their magic powers with honors due 
. .,^alt ; but 6e thyfclf what they record. 
"Vol.. VI. D ELEGY 
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E L E G Y IV. 

To an O F F I C E R. 

, Written at Rome 1756. 

FROM Ladan fields, the manfions cf Renown, 
Where fix'd the Warrior God his fated feat ^ 
Where infant Heroes learnt the martial frown» 
And little hearts for gentdne glory beat; 

What for my firiend, my foldier, fiiall I frame ? 

What nobly-glowing verie that breathes of arms« 
To point his radiant path to deathleis fame» 

By great examples, and terrific charms ? ^^ 

Quirinurfirily with bold, coUedted bands, 

The finewy fons of ftrength, for empire ftrove ; 

Beneath his thander bow'd th' aftonifh'd lands. 
And temples rofe to Mars, and to Feretrian Jove. 



War 
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War taught contempt of death, contempt of pain> 
And hence the Fabii, hence the Decii come : 

War urg'd the flaughter, tho* Ihe wept the flain. 
Stern War, the rugged nurfe of virtuous Rome. 

But not from antique fables will I draw^ 

To fire thy feeling foul, a dubious aid» 
Tho' now, e7*n now, they fbike with reverent awe. 

By Poets or Hiflorians facred made. 

• 
Nor yet to thee the babling Mufe (hall tell 

What mighty Kings with all their legions wrought^ 
What cities funk, and iloried nations fell 

When Caelar, Titus, or when Trajan fought. 

From private worth, and Fortune's private ways 
Whilft o'er yon hill th' exalted a Trophy fhows 

To what vaft heights of incorrupted praife 
The great, the felf-ennobled Marius rofe. 

From fteep Arpinum's rock-inveiled (hade. 

From hardy Virtue's emulative fchool 
His daring flight th' expanding Genius made. 

And by obeying nobly learnt to rule* 

Abalh'd, confoi^ifie^ ftera Iberia groan'd^ . 

And A&lc trembled to herutmoil coalb ; 
When the proud land its deflin'd Conqueror Own'd 

Jin the new Conful, and his vet«an hofts. 

* The trophiet ^Marius, nQixj ereSed be/ore the CapiteL 
D « Yet 
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Yet Chiefs are madmen, and Ambition wtsk. 
And mean the joys th« laurclM harvelh yicW, 

If Virtue fail. Let Fame, let Envy fpcak 
Of Capfa*s walls, and Sextia's watry field. 

But fink fcJr ever, in oblivion caft, 

Diihoneft triumphs, and ignoble ipoils. 

Minturnae's Marlh feverely paid at laft 
The guilty glories gain'd in civil broils. 

Nor yet his vain contempt the Mufe fliaH praife 
For fcenes of polilh'd life, and lettered worth ; 

TThe fteel-rib'd Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
To darken theirs, or call his merits forth, 

Witnefs yon Cimbrian Trophies ! — Marius, there 
Thy ample pinion found a ipace to fly 

As the plum'd eagle foaring fails in air. 
In upper air, and fcoms a middle ficy. 

Thence too thy Country claim'd thee for her own. 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy a6b adorn. 

To teach in chara6lers of living ftone 
Eternal lefibns to die yoiSidl unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Son* rcwwds 
With the fweet \?lb6xxrs of ^er Artifts* hands ; 

He wakes her Graces, who htr ettipilie guards. 
And both Minervas join in wiHing bands. 
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O why, Britannia, why untrophied pafs 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay, 

Why breathes on high no monumental brafs. 
Why fwells no Arc to grace Culloden's day ? 

Wait we 'till faithkfe France fubmiffive bow 

Beneath that Hero's delegated ipear, 
Whofe light'ning fmote Rebellion's haughty brow. 

And fcatter'd her vile rout with horror in the rear ? 

O Land of Freedom, Landof Arta, aiTume 

That gracefni dignity thy merits claim ; 
Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame. 

So fliall the modeft worth, which chec^^.wy friend. 
Forget its blufh when rous'd by Glory's charms ; 

From breaft to breaft the generous warmth defcend. 
And ftill new trophies rife, at once, to Arts, and Arms. 
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E L E G Y V. 

To aFRIEND Sick. 

Written at Rome 1756, 

9 nr^ W A S in this b ifle, O Wright indulge my lay, 

A Whofe naval fonn divides the Tufcan flood. 
In the bright dawn of her illufb-ious day 
Rome fix'd her Temple to the healing God. 

Here ftood his altars, here his arm he bared. 
And round his myftic ftaff the ferpent twin'd. 

Through crowded portals hymns of .praife were heard. 
And vidtims bled, and facred feers divin'd. 

On every breathing wall, on every round 
Of column, fwelling with proportioned grace, 

Its Hated feat fome votive tablet found. 
And ftoried wonders dignified the place, 

k The In/ula Tiherina, to here there are ftill /ome fmall 
rmmns of the famous temple of ^/cuiafiiu. 

Oft 
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Oft from the bahny blcffings of rcpofc. 

And the cool ftiUncfs of the night's deep (hade. 

To light and health th* exulting Votarift rofe, 

Whilft fancy worked with med'dne's powerful aid. 

Oft in his dreams (no longer dogg'd with fears 
Of fome broad torrent, or fome headlong fteep. 

With each dire form Imagination wears 
When harrafs'd Nature finks in turbid flcep) 

Oft in his dreams he faw diffufivc day 

Through burfting glooms its chearful beams extend ; 
On billowy clouds faw fportivc Genii play. 

And bright Hygcia from her heaven defcend. 

What marvel then, that man's o'erflowing mind 
Should wreath-bound columns raife, and altars fair. 

And grateful offerings pay, to Powers fo kind, 
Tho* fancy-form'd, and creatures of the Air. 

Who Aat has writh'd beneath the fcourge of pain. 
Or felt the burthen'd languor of difeafe, 
* But would with joy the flighted refpite gain, 
And idolize the hand which lent him eafe ? 

To Thee, my friend, unwillingly to thee 

For truths like thefe the anxious Mufe appeals. 

Can Memory anfwer from afflidUon free. 
Or fpeaks the fuffercr what, I fear, he feels ? 

D 4 No, 
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No, let me hope ere this in Romdy grove 
Hygeia revels whh the blooming Springs 

Ere this the vocal feats the Mufes love 

With hymns of praife, like Pjcon's temple, rmg. 

It was not writteil in the book of Flte 

That, wand'ring far from Albion's fca-girt plain* 
Thy diHant Friend ihould mourn thy ihorler date. 

And tell to alien woods and itreams his pain* 

It was not written. Many a year fhall roU^ 
If aught th' in^iring Muie aright prefago^ 

Of blamelefs intcrcourfe from Soul to Soul^ 

And friendship well matured from Youth to Age. 



ELEGY VL 

To another FRIEND. 

Written at Romh 17J6. 

BEHOLD, my friend, to this finall c orb confinM, 
The genuine features of Aurelius' face ; 
The father, friend, and lover of his kind. 
Shrunk to a n^row toin's contraftcd fpace. 



t The medal of Marcus Aufdius. 
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Not fo his fame ; for erft did heaven ordain 

WhilA feM Ihould waft us, afid whilft funs fhottid warm. 

On tongues of meil» the friend of man fhould reign» 
And in the art* he tov'd the patron charm. 

Oft as ajnidil the mould'ring fpoils of Age, 
His mofs-grown monuments my fteps purfue ; 

Ok as my eye rcvolvea the hifloric page. 
Where pais his generous adls in fair review, 

ImagittalH))) grafps at tnighty things, 

Which men, which angels might with rapture fee ; 
Then turns to humbler fcenes its fafer wings. 

And, blufh not whM I {peak it, thinks oli thee. 

With all that firm btiiaroleiice of mind 

Which pities whilH it blantes th* onfteltag Tain, 

With all that a^ve eeal to d&tvt mankind, 
That tender fufFering for ano&er^s paio^ 

Why wert not thotk to dirones imperial rak'd, 
Did heedlefs Fortane flumber at thy birth. 

Or on thy virtues wkh indulgence gas'd, ) 

And gave her grandeurs to her ions of eardi I 

Happy for thee, whofe lels diftin^gaiih'd fphere 
Now chears in private the delighted eye. 

For calm Content, and fmiling Eaie are tliere, 
And, Heaven's divine(l gift, iweft Liberty.- - 

Happy 
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Happy for me, on life's ferener flood 

Who (afl, by talents as by choice reftrainM, 

Elfe had I only fliar*d the general good. 
And loft the friend the Univerfe had'gain'd. 

The Lyric Muse to Mr. MASON. 

On the Recovery of the Right Honourable thp Earl 
of HoLDERN£S8E from a dangerous Illnefi. 

By the Same. 

MASON, fnatch the votive Lyre, 
D'Arcy lives, and I infpire. 
»Tis the Mufe Aat deigns to a(k. 
Can thy hand forget it's taik ? 
Or can the Lyre it^s fb-ains refuie 
To the Patron of the Mufe ? 

Hark, what notes of ardefs love 
The feather'd poets of the grove. 
Grateful for the bowers they fiU^ 
Warble wild on Sion hill ; 
In tuneful tribute duely paid 
To the Mafter of the (hade ! 



And (hall the Bard fit fancy-proof 
Beneath the hofpitable roof, 
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Where ei^eiy menial face alFordsr 
Raptur'd thoughts that want but words ? 
And the Patron's dearer part,* 
The gentle fharer of his heart, 
Wears her wonted charms again. 
Time, that felt AfHidtion's chain. 
Learns on lighter wings to move ; 
And the tender pledge of love. 
Sweet Amelia, now is preft 
With doable tranfport to her breaft« 
Sweet Amelia, thoughtlefi why. 
Imitates the general joy ; 
Innocent of care or guile 
See the lovely Mimic (mile. 
And, as the heart-felt raptures rife. 
Catch them from her Mother's eyes. 

Does the noify town deny 
Soothing airs, and exilacy ? 
Sion*s ihades afford retreat. 
Thither bend thy pilgrim feet. 
There bid th' imaginary train. 
Coinage of the Poet's brain^ 
Not only in efFedls appear. 
But forms, and limbs, and features wear. 
Let feftive Mirth, with flowrcts crownM, 
Lightly tread the meafared roand ; 



And 
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And Peace, diat fekioei knowa tp fhare 
The StatefioAQ's friendly howU be there; 
While rofy Health, {itperiorsgaeft, 
Loofe to the Zephyrs bares her hreaft t 
And, to add a fweeter grace. 
Give her foft Amelia's feoe. 

Mafon, why this dull delay ? 
rtafte, to Sion hafle away. 
There the Male again (hall a(k, 
Nor thy hand forget its taik ; 
Nor the Lyre it's drains refuie 
To the Patron of the Muie. 



On the Immortality of the Soul. 

Translated 

From the Latin of Isaac Hawkins B&owv> 5^; 

By SOAME JENN Y^N S, Efq; 

B O O K I. 

To all inferior animals 'tis giv'n 
T' enjoy the ftate allotted them by Heaven ; 
No vain refearches e'er dilhirb tb«r reft, • 
No fears of dark futurity moleft. 

3 Man, 
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Man, only Man (ollidtDus to know 

The fprings whence Nature's operations flosv, 

Plods diro' a dreary wafle widi toil and pain. 

And reafons, hopes> and thinks, and lives in tain ; 

For fiible Deadi ftiU hov'ring o'er his head. 

Cuts Ihort his progfcft, with his vital thread. 

Wherefore, fince Nature errs not, do we find 

Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind. 

If no congenial fruits are predefign'd ? 

For what avails to Man this pow'r to roam 

Thro' ages paft, and ages yet to come, 

T' explore new worlds o'er all th* artherial way, 

Chain'd to a iipot, and living bat a day ? 

Since all mufJ: periih in one common grave. 

Nor can thefe long laborious fearches fate. 

Were it not wifer far, fopineiy kid. 

To fport with Phyllis in the noonthie ihadc ? 

Or at thy jovial fefHvals appear. 

Great Bacchus, who aipnt the fool cui dear 

From all that it has felt, and all that it can fear ? 

Come on then, let us feaft : let Chloe fing. 
And ibft Neasra touch Ac trembling ftring ; 
Enjoy the prefent hour, not feek to know 
Wliat good or in to-morrow ffiay bellow. ' 
But thefe deHghts ^on |)a}l upon the tait^ ; ' > ' 
Let's try then if mor^ ferious cannot iaft : 
Wealth let ut heap on wedth, or fiune puriM?, 
Letpow'raa4g]oi^b6onrpo]WtS'iA«ritfv^>l ' • '* - 



I 
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In courts, in camps, in fenatcs let us live, 
Our levees crowded like the buzzing hive : 
Each weak attempt the fame fad leiTon brings^ 
Alas, what vanity in human things ! 

What mean^ then (hall we try f where hope to find 
A friendly harbour for the reiUe^s mind ? 
Who iHll, you fee, impatient to obtain 
Knowledge immenfe, (fo Nature's laws ordain) 
Ev'n now, tho* fetter'd in corporeal day, ^ 

Climbs ftep by Step the profpe£k to furvey, > 

And feeks, unweai/d. Truth's eternal ray. ^ 

No fleeting joys fhe afks, which muft depend 
On the frail fenfes, and with them muft end ; 
But fuch as fuit her own inunortal fame. 
Free from all change, eternally the fame. 

Take courage then, thefe joys we ihall attain ; 
Almighty Wifdom never adls in vain ; 
^or fhall the foul, on which it has beftow'd 
tSuch pow'rs, e'er perilh, like an earthly clod ; 
But purg'd at length from foul corruption's ftain. 
Freed from her priibn, and unbound her chain. 
She fhall her native ftrength, and native ikies regain 
To heav'n an old inhabitant return. 
And draw nedUreous ftreams from truth's perpetual umv 

Whilft life remains, (if life it can be call'd -t 

T* exifl in flcfhly bondage thus enthrall'd) .; 

Tir'd with the dull perfuit of worldly things. 
The foul fcar^ wak^l, or. <^cft her: g^iuifom« wJnga, i 

Yet 
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Yet iUIl the godlike exile in difgiace 

Retains Tome marks of her celeftial race ; 

Elfe whence from Mem'ry's ftore can fhe produce 

Such various thoughts, or range them fo for ufe ? 

Can matter thefe contain, difpofe^ apply?!' 

Can in her cells fuch mighty treafures lye ? 

Or can her native force produce them to the eye ? 

Whence is this pow'r, this fbundrefs of aH artf^ 
Servings adorning life, thro' all its parts. 
Which names impos'd, by letters mark'd thofe ^ames, 
Adjufted properly by legal claims. 
From woods> and wilds coUedled rude mankind^ 
And cities, laws, and governments deiign'd ? 
What can this be, but fome bright ray from heaven. 
Some emanation from Omnifcience given ? 

When now the rapid (beam of Eloquence 
Bears all before it, pafiion, reafon, fenie^ 
Can its dread thunder, or its lightning's force 
Derive their eflence from a mortal fource ? . 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm the ear with rhyme. 
Breathes all pathe^c, lovely, and fublime ? 
Whilfl things on earth roll round froi9 age to age. 
The fame dull force repeated ; on the ftage 
The poet gives us a creation new, • , 
More pleafing, and more perfed than the true; 
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The Qiind, who always to perfedioa haftes^ . . 
Perfe^on, fuch as Here ftie wtvcr taftes. 
With gratitude accepts the kind deceit, 
And thence fbrdlees a fyilexs more compleat. 
Of thofe what thiak you, who the dcdii^ face 
Of funs, and their revdbring planets traoe, 
And comets jounteyiBg thiso' onbounded ipace? > 
Say, can yois doubt, but that th' aU-fearphing £>«I, 
That now can tra¥eHe^ heav'n from pole to poley 
From tKeoce dofcendiiig vtlits but this ear tli, 
And fhall once more regain the regions of her bk-^ ^ 
Cou'd ijae tiuss ad, itnlefs iom^ Power imknown^ 
From matter quite difiind, and ail her own, , 
Supported, and impelPd her f Site approves 
Self-confcious, and condenms ; fhe hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid. 
Without the body's unrequeited aid : 
Her own internal flrength her reafon guides. 
By this fhe now compares things, now divides; 
Truth's fcatter'd fragments piece by piece collects. 
Rejoins, and thence her edifice crcAs ; 
Piles artS'Om arts, effe^ to caufes ties. 
And rears th' afpiring fabric to the flde^ : 
From whence, a».On« diftant plain bclow> 
She fees from<3«fes cfonftqcences flow, ' 

And the whole chain diftin^tly coniprehciids, 
Which from th* Almighty's throne to earth defcende ; 
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And laftly, turning inwardly her eyes» 
Perceives how all her own ideas rife. 
Contemplates what (ht is, and whence fhe camtf » 
And aimed comprehends her own amazing frame. 
Can mere machines be with fuch powVs endued^ 
Or confcious of thofe ppw'rs, fuppofe they cou'd ? 
For body is but a machine alone 
Mov'd by external force, and impulfe not its own. 

Rate not ih' extenfion of the human mind 
By the plebeian ftandard of mankind. 
But by the fize of thofe gigantic few. 
Whom Greece and\^a«r^ ftill offer to our view; 
Or Britain well-deferving equal praife. 
Parent of lieroes too in better days. 
Why fhou'd I try her num'rous fbns to name 
By verfe, law, eloquence confign'd to fame ? 
Or who have forc'd fair Science into fight 
Long loft in darknefs, and afraid of light. 
0*er all fuperior, like the folar ray 
Firft Bacon ufher'd in the dawning day. 
And drove the mifts of fophiftry away ; 
Pervaded nature with amazing force. 
Following experience ftill throughout his courfe. 
And finiihing at length his deftin'd way 
To Ne'wton he bequeath'd the radiant lamp of day. 

lUufirioas fouls ! if any tender cares 
Affe^ angelic breafts for man's affairs, 
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If in your prefcnt happy hcav*n!y ftate. 
You're not regardlcfs quite of Britain'^ fate. 
Let this degenVate land again be bleft 
With that true vigour, which (he once poffcfl'; 
^ Compel us to unfold our flumb'ring eyes 
And to our ancient dignity to rife. 
Such wond'rous pow'rs as thefe muft fure be giv^» 
For moil important purpofes by heav'n ; 
Who bids thefe ftars as bright exemples (hine 
Befprinkled thinly by the hand divine. 
To form to virtue each degenerate time. 
And point out to the foul its origin fublime. 
That there's a felf which after death fhall live. 
All are concem'd about, and all believe ; 
That fomething^s ours, when we from life depart 
This all conceive, all feel it at the heart; 
The wife of Icam'd antiquity proclaim 
This truth, the public voice declares the iamc j 
No land fo rude but looks beyond the tomb 
For future profpedU in a world to come. 
Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid^ 
We plant flow oaks pofterity to fhade; 
And hence vafl pyramids afpiring high 
Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy. 
Hence is our love of &me, a love fo flrong,. 
We think no dangers great, or labors long. 
By which wp hope our beings to extend. 
And to remoteft times in glory to defeend. 
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For ^ame the wiret<^ beneath the gallows lies 
Bifowning every crime for which he dies ; 
Of life profufe, tenacious of ^ name, 
Fearlefs of death, and yet afraid of ihame. 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
*rhis anxious care for names we leave behind^ 
T' extend Our narrow views beyond the tomb» 
And give an eameft of a life to com* : 
For, if when dead, we are but dull or clay> 
Why think of what pofterity fliall fay ? > . 
Her praife^ or cenfure caimot u$ concern^ 
Nor ever penetrate the filent urn. 

What mean the nodding plumes, the fun'ral trains 
And marble monument, that fpeaks in rsin. 
With all thofe tares, which ev'ry tiatiDn pays 
To their unfeeling dead in different way^ ! 
Some in the flower- ftrewn grave the corpfe have ]ay'd# 
And annual obfequies around it pay'd. 
As if to pleafe the poor departed fhade ; 
Others on blazing piles the body bttrn> 
And ftore their aihes in the faithful um ; 
But all in one great principle agree 
Tp give a fanc/d immortality. 
Why ihou^d I mention thofe, whoie ouzy foil 
Is render'd fertile by th* o' erflowing Nile, 
Their dead they bury not, nor burn with fire9> 
No graves they dig, ercft no fun'ral pires. 
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Bat, wafHbg firft th' embowePd body cfeair. 
Gams,* ipice, and melted pitch they ponr within ;* 
Then with ibong fiOets bind it round and roand. 
To make^ach flaccid part compaft, and^bund ;. 
And laftly paint the yarniilf d furface o'er 
With the fame features, which in life it wore : 
So flrong their prefage of a future ftate. 
And that our nobler part furvives the body's fate. 

Nations behead remote from' reason's beams. 
Where Indian Ganges rolls his fandy ftreams,^ 
Of life impatient rufh into the fire. 
And willing vidtims to their gods expire I 
Perfumed the loofe foul to regions flies,^ 
Bleft with eternal fpring, and cloudlefs (kies. 

Nor is lefs fam'd the oriental wife 
For iledfaft virtue, and contempt of life : 
Thefe heroines mourn not with loud female cries 
Their hulbands loft, . or with o'eiflowing eyes. 
But, ftrange to tell ! their funeral piles aicend. 
And in the fame fad flames their forrows end ; 
In hopes with them beneath the fhades to rove. 
And there renew their interrupted love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes eternal pold. 
See numerous-nations, warlike, fierce, and bold. 
To battle all unanimoufly rmi. 
Nor fire, nor fword, nor inflaat death they fliuo : 
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Whence this difdain of life in.cv'ry breaft. 
But from a notion on their minds impreft. 
That ally who for their country die> are bleH. 
Add too to thefe the once prevailing dreams. 
Of (weet Elyfian groves, and Stygian dreams : 
All ihew with what confent mankind agree 
In the firm hope of Immortality. 
Grant thefe th' inventions of the crafty prie4» 
Yet fuch inventions never cou'd fubiift, 
Unlefs fome glimmerings of a future flajtie 
Were with the mind coeval, and innate : 
For ev*ry,fidlion, which can long perfuade. 
In truth muft have its firft foundations laid« 

Becaufe \ye are unable to conceive. 
How unembody'd fouls can adk, and live. 
The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and faces. 
And habitations in peculiar places ; 
Hence reafoners more refin'd, but not more wife^ 
Struck with the glare of inch abfurdities. 
Their whole exiftcrice fabulous fafpeft. 
And truth and falfehood in a lump 2^jed ; 
Too indolent to learn what may be known. 
Or elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 
For hard's the ta(k the daubing to pervade 
Folly and fraud on. Truth's fair form have laid ; 
Yet let that talk be oars ; for great the prize ; 
Nor let us Truth's cacleftial charms defpife, 
Becaufe that priefls, or poets may difguife. 
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That there's a God from Nature's vbice is clear. 
And yet what ferrors to this truth adhere f 
How have the fears and follies of mankind 
Now rndtiply'd their gods, and now fubjoin'd ' 
To each the frailties of the human mind i 
Nay fuperfUtion fpread at length fo wide, 
BeaH^, birds, and onions too were deify^d. 

Th' Athenian fage revolving in his mind 
This weaknefs, blindnefs, madnefs of mankind^ 
Foretold, that in maturer days, tho' late. 
When Time fhould ripen the decrees of Fate, 
$ome God would light us, like the rifing day, 
TTiro' error's maze, and chafe thefe clouds away. 
Long fince has Time fulfilled this great decree. 
And brought us aid from this divinity. 

Well worth our fearch difcoveries may be made 
By Nature, void of the caeleftial aid : 
Let's try what her conjeftures then can reach, 
Nor fbom plain Reafon, when fhe deigns to teach. 

That mind and body often fympathize 
Is plain \ fuch is this union Nature ties : 
But then as often too they diikgree. 
Which proves the foul's fuperior progeny. 
Sometimes the body in full firength we find, 
Whilft various ails debilitate the mind ; 
At others, whilft the mind its force retains. 
The body finki with ficknefs and with pains ; 
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Now did cmc common fate their beings end» 
Alike they'd iicken,. and alike they'd mend. 
Bat fare experience, on the flighteft view» 
Shews us, that the reverfe of this is true ; 
For when the body oft expiring lies. 
Its limbs quite fenfelefs, and half clos'd its eyes. 
The mind new force, and eloquence acquires. 
And widi prophetic voice the dying lipsinfpircs. 

Of like materials were they both compos'd. 
How comes it, that the mind, when ileep has clos'd 
Each avenue of fenfe, expatiates w;jde 
. Her liberty reftor'd, her bonds unty'd ? 
And like fome bird who from its priibn flies. 
Claps her exulting wings, and mounts the (kics. 

Grant that corporeal is the human mind« 
in mufl: hav< parts in i^//kw join'd ; 
And each of thefe muft will, perceive, defign« 
And draw confus'dly in a diff'rent line ; , 
Which then can claim dominion o'er the reft» 
Or flamp the ruling paffic^n in the breaft J 

Perhaps the mind is form'd by various arts 
Of modelling, and figuring thefe parts ; 
Juft as if circles wifer were than {quai«s ; 
But furely common ienfe aloud declares 
That fite, and figure arc as foreign quite 
From mental powers, as colours black or white* 

Allow that motion is the cau£s of thought^ 
With what firange pow'rs muft motion then be fraught? 
E 4 Reafon, 
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Reafon, fenfe, fcience, muft derive th«ir (bopce 
From the wheel's rapid whirl, or pally 's force ; 
Tops whip'd by ichool-boys fages mtiA commence, 
Their hoops, like them, be cudgell'd into fimfe. 
And boiling pots overflow with eloqeance. 
Whence can this very motion take its birth f 
Not fore from matter, from dtdl clods of earth ; 
But from a living fpirit Icidg'd within. 
Which governs all the bodily machine : 
Juft as th' Almighty Univerfal Soul 
Informs, diredts, and animals the whole. 

Ceafe then to wonder how di* immortal mind 
Can live, when from the body quite disjoinM ; 
Bat rather wonder, if fhe e'er con'd die. 
So fram'd, fo faihion'd for eternity ; 
Self-mov'd, not form'd of parts together tyM, 
Which time can diffipate, and force divide ; 
For beings of this make can never die, 
Whofe pow'rs within themfelves, and their own effence lie 

If to conceive how any thing can be 
From fhape abftrafted and locality 
Is hard ; what diink you of the Deity ? 
His Being not the leail relation bears. 
As far as to the human mind appears. 
To fhape, or (ize, ftmilitude or place, 
Cloath'd in no form, and bounded by no (pace. 
Such then is God, a Spirit pure refin'd 
from all material drofs, and fuch the hiipian mind. 
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For in what partoF dfence can we fee 

More certain marks of Immortality ? 

Ev'n from this ^irk confinement with deHght 

She looks abroad, and prunes herfelf for flight $ 

Like an unwilling inmate longs to roam 

From this dull earth, and feek her native home. 

Go then forgetful of its toB and flrife, 
Porfue the joys of this fallacious life; ^ 

Like ibme poor fly, who lives but for a day 
Sip the frefh dews, and in the funfhine play. 
And into nothing then diflblve away. 
Are thefe our great purfuits, is this to live ? 
Thefe all the hopes thijB much-lov'd world can give ! 
How much more worthy envy is their fate. 
Who fearch for truth in a fuperior ilate ? 
Not groping Hep by flep, as we purfoe. 
And following reafbn's much entangled clue. 
Bat with one great, and inHantaneous view. 

Bnt how can fenfe remain, perhaps you'll fay, 
Corporeal organs if we take away ! 
Since it from them proceeds, and with them mofl decay. 
. Why not ? or why may not the foul receive 
New organs, fince ev'n art can thefe retrieve ^ 
The filver trumpet aids th' obftrufted ear. 
And optic glafTes the dim eye can clear ; 
Thefe in mankind new faculties create. 
And lift him far above his native flate ; 
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Call dovm revolving planets from the (ky. 
Earth's fecret treafures open to his eye. 
The whole minute creation mak^ his owOf 
With all the wonders of a world unknown. 

How cou'd the mind, did ihc alone depend 
On fenfe, the errors of thofe fcnfes mend ? 
Yet oft, we fee thofe fenfes fhe correfts. 
And oft their information quite rejedls. 
In diftances of things, their fhapes and fize. 
Our reafon judges better than our eyes, 
declares not this the foul's preheminence 
Superior to, and quite diilin£t from fenfe ? 
For fure 'tis likely, that, iince now fo high 
Clog'd and unficdg'd (he dares her wings to try, 
LoQs'd, and mature, fhe fhall her ilrength difplay. 
And foar at length to Truth's refulgent ray. 

Inquire you how thefe pow'rs we fhall attain, 
*Tis not for us to know ; our fearch is vain : 
' Can any now remember or relate 
How he exifled in the embryo ftate ? 
Or one from birth infenfible of day 
Conceive ideas of the folar ray f 
That light's deny'd to him, which others fee. 
He knows, perh^s you'll fay, and fo do we. 

The mind contemplative finds nothing here 
On earth, that's worthy of a wifh or fear : 
He, whofe fublime purfuit is God and truth, 
ISurns, like fome abfent and impatient youth, 
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To jwn the objed of his warm defires. 

Thence to (eqaeiler'cl fhades, and ftreams retires^ 

And there delights his paffion to rehtarfe 

In wifdom's facred voicC) or in harmcHtioas verfe. 

To me moft happy therefore he appears. 
Who having once, unmov'd by hopes or fears, 
Sorvey'd this iba, earth, ocean, clouds, and flame. 
Well fatisfy'd returns from whence he came. 
Is life a hundred years, or e*cr fo few, 
Tis repetition all, and nothing new : 
A fair, where thoufands meet, but none can ftay. 
An inn, where travellers bait, then poft away ; 
A fea, where man perpetually is toft. 
Now plung'd in bus'ncfs, now in trifles loft ; 
Who leave it firft, the peaceful port fii^ gain ; 
Hold then ! no farther launch into the main : 
Contrad your fails ; life nothing can beftow 
By long continuance, but continu'd woe : 
The wretched privilege daily to deplore 
The funerals of our friends, who go before : 
Difeafes, pains, anxieties, and cares. 
And age furrounded with a thoufand fnares. 

But whither hurry'd by a generous fcom 
Of this vain world, ah> whither am I bwne ? 
Let's not unbid th* Almighty's ftandard quit, 

Howe'er fevere our poft, we muft fubmit. 

Cou'd I a firm perfuafiOn once attain 
That after death' no being wou'd remain ; 
/ 3 
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To thofe dark Ihades I'd willingly defccod. 
Where all mufl fleep, this drama at an end : 
Nor life accept, dtho' renew-d by Fate 
Ev'n from its earlieft, and its happieft ftate. 

Might I from Fortune's bounteous hand receive 
Each boon, each bleljug in her pow'r to give, . 
Genius, and fcience, morals, and goodrfenfe, 
Unenvy'd honors, wit and eloquence, 
A numerous offspring to the world well known 
Both for paternal virtues, and their own ; 
Ev'n at this mighty price I'd not be bound 
To tread the fame dull circle round, and round ; 
The foul requires enjoyments more fublime. 
By (pace unbounded, undeftroy'd by time. 

B o o K II. 

GO D then diro' all creation gives, we find. 
Sufficient marks of an indulgent mind, 
Excepting in ourfelves ; ourfelves of all 
His works the chief on this terreibial ball. 
His own bright image, who alone unbleft 
Feel ills perpetual, happy all the reft. 
But hold prefumptuous ! charge not heav'n's decree 
With fuch injuIUce, fuch partiality. 

Yet true it is, funrey we life around. 
Whole hofts of ills on ev'ry fide are found ; 
Who wound not here and there by chance a foe, 
But at the fpecies meditate the blow : 

What 
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What millions periih by each others hands 

In war's ferce rage ? or by the dread commands 

Of tyrants languilh out their lives in chains. 

Or lofe them in variety of pains ? 

What numbers pinch'd by want, and hunger die. 

In fpite of Nature's liberality f 

(Thofe, ftill more numerous, I to name difdain. 

By lewdnefs, and intemperance juftty flain ;) 

What numbers guiltlefs of their own difeafc 

Are fiiatch'd by fudden death, orwafte by flow degree* ? 

Where then is Virtue's well deferv'd reward ! — 
Let's pay to Virtue ev'ry due regard. 
That flie enables man, let us confefs. 
To bear thofe evils, which flie can't redrefs. 
Gives hope, andconfcious peace, arid can afluage 
Th' impetuous tempefts both of lull, and rage ; 
Yet file's a guard fo far from being fure. 
That oft hef friends peculiar ills endure : 
Where Vice prevails fevereft is their fate. 
Tyrants purfue them with a three-fold hate ; 
How many ftruggling in their country's caufe. 
And from their country meriting applaufe, 
' Have fall'n by wretches fond to be inllav'd. 
And pcrifli'd by the hands themfelves had fav'd ? 

Soon as fuperior wotth appears in view. 
See knaves, and fools united to purfue ! 
The man fo form'd they all confpire to blame. 
And Envy's poisonous tooth attacks his fame ; 

Shott'd 
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Shoa'd he at length, fo truly gOod aii4 greats 

t^revail, and rule with honeft views the ftat#> 

Then muit he toil for an ungrateful race» 

Submit to clamor, libels, and difgracey 

Thre<iten'd, opposed, defeated in his ettds» 

By foes feditious, and afpiring frieuds. 

Hear this, and trenible 1 all who woo*d be gteat. 

Yet know not what attends that dangerous wfetdied ftate* 

Is private life from all thefe evils free ? 
Vice of all kinds, ^ge, envy there we fee. 
Deceit, that Friendihip^s maik iniidious wears, 
Quarrels, and feuds, and law's entangling fnares. 

But there are pleafures ftill in human life>, * 
Domeftic eafe, a tender loving wife. 
Children, whofe dawning finiles your heavt engage^ 
The grace, and comfort of foft-flealing age : 
If happinefs exifts, *tis furely here> 
But are thefe joys exempt from care and fear ? 
Need I the miferies of that ftate declare. 
When difF'rent paffions draw the wedded pair f 
Or fay how hard thofe'pailions to difcern. 
Ere the die^s cad, and 'tis too late to learn ? 
Who can infure, diat what is right, and good, 
Thefe children fhall purfue ? or if they ihon'd, 
Death comes, when leaft you fear fo Uack a day. 
And all your blooming hopes are fnatch'd away. 

We fay not, that thefe ills from Virtue flow. 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, we know 

The 



Digitized 



by Google 



[79 3 

The golden ages woaM again begin. 
Bat 'ds oor lot in this to fuller, and to fin. 

Obierving this, ibme (ages have decreed 
That all things from two caufes muft proceed; 
Two principles with equal pow'r endn'd. 
This wholly evil, that fupremely good. 
From this arife the miiieries we endure, 
Whilfl that adminifters a fnendly cure ; 
Hence life is checquer^d flilt with blifs, and woc» 
Hence tares with golden crops promiicaous grow. 
And poifonoas ferpents make their dread repofe 
Beneath the covert of the fragrant rofe. 

Can fuch a fyftem fadsfy the mind ? 
Are both thefe Gods in equal pow'r conjoin'd. 
Or OQe fnperior i Equal if you (ay. 
Chaos returns, imcc neither will obey; 
Is one fuperior ? good, or ill muft reign. 
Eternal joy, or everlafting pain. 
Whiche'er is conquerM muft entirely yield. 
And the vidorious God enjoy the field : 
Hence with theie fi6Uons of the Magics brain ! 
Hence ouzy Nile^ with all her monftrous train ! 

Or comerthe Stoic nearer to the right ? 
He holds, that whatfocver yields delight. 
Wealth, fame, externals all, are ufelefs things; 
Himfelf half ftarving happier far than kings. 
Tis fine indeed to be fo wond'rous wife ! 
By the fame reasoning too he pain denies ; 
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ftoSft him, or flea him, break him on the whed, 
Retradl he will not, the* he can't but feel : 
Pain's not an ill, he Utters with a groan ; 
What'then > an inconvenience 'tis,, he'll own : 
What ? vigour, health, and beauty ? are thefe good? 
No : they may be accepted,* not purfaed : 
Abfurd to fquabble thus about a name, 
Quibbling with difPrent words, that mean the fame. 
Stoic, were you not fram'd of flefh and blood. 
You might be bleft without external good; 
But know, be (elf-fuflicient as you can. 
You are not fpirit quite, but frail, and mortal man« 

But fince thefe fages, fo abfurdly wife. 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpife, 
Becaufe externals, and in Fortune's pow'i*. 
Now mine, now thine, the bleffings of an hour ; 
Why value then, that ftrength of mind, they boaft^ 
As often varying, and as quickly loft? 
A head-ach hurts' it, or a rainy day. 
And a flow fever wipes it quite away. 

See a one whofe councils, one *>whofc conquering hand 
Once iav'd Britannia's almoft finking land : 
Examples of the mind's exteniive pow'r. 
Examples too how quickly fades that flow'r. 
c Him let me add, whom late we faw excel 
In each politer kind of writing well ; 

^ Lord Somers, ^ Duke of Marlborough, c J^gan Stuift. 

Whether, 
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\^edier he flrov^ out foQies to expoife 

In eafy verfe, or droll, and bum'rot^ profc i 

Few years alas ! tbmpel his throne to quit 

This mighty monardi o'er Afe reaJjhs ct wit;* 

See fclf-furvivitig he*« art ideot ^i^Wn ! 

A melancholy proof (^ur parts ore not oiir owtt. 

Thy tenets, Stok, yet we mdy forgive^ 
If in a future dale we cej^ to live. 
For here the virtuous fuffer much, 'tis plain $ 
If p^n is evil, this muft God sltraign; 
And on this principle ctwifefe we muH, 
Pain can no evil bfe, of God muft be ulijoft. 

Blind man ! whdfe reafon fueh ftrait bounds confine, 
that ere it touches truth's extfemeft Kne^ 
It ftops amaz'd, and quits *e ^reat defign. 
Own you not, Stdc, God is juft and true f j 
Dare to proceed ; fecure tWs path piirftie : 
*Twill foon condtt€l you iar beyon^d the tomb; 
To future juftice, ahd a life to come. 
This path you fay is hid in cndlefs night, 
Tis felf-conceit alone 6bftru£ls your fight j 
You ftop, erfe half your deftm'd courfe is run^ 
And triumph, when the conqueft is riot won ; 
By this the Sophifts were of old mifletl : 
See what a monftrOus race from one miftake is bred ! 

Hear then iny argumisnt : confefs we mv&, 

A God thef e is, fupiremely wife and joft : 

• Vol. VL F ^^ 
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If (b, however things zffe£Jt our fight^ 
As fings our bard, 'whate'ver is, is right. 
But is it right, what here fo oft appears. 
That vice Ihou'd triumph^ virtue fink in tears f 
The inference then, that clofes this debate,^ 
Is, that there muft exift a future flate. 
The wife extending their enquiries wide 
See how both ftates are by connedtion ty'd ; 
Fools view but part, and not the whole furvey, 
Sp crowd exigence all into a day. 
Hence are they led to hope, but hope in vain» 
That Juftice never will refume her reign ; 
On this vain hope adulterers, thieves rely. 
And to this altar vile aiTaflins fly. 
** But rules not God by general laws divine ? 
" Man's vice, or virtues change not the defign :" 
What laws are thefe? inib-ud us if you can :— - 
There's one defign'd for brutes, and one for man : 
Another guides ina£live matter's courie, 
Attradling, and attracted by its force : 
Hence mutual gravity fubfifts between 
Far difbjit worlds, and ties the vaft machine. 
The laws of life why need I call to mind, 
Obey'd by birds, and beafts of tv^ry kind ; 
By all the fandy dciart's ravage brood. 
And all the num'rous offspring of the flood ; 
Of thefe none uncontroul'd, and lawlefs rove. 
But to fome deflin'd end fpontaneons move : 
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Led by that inftinft, heav'ii itfelf infpireSy 

Or fo much iea{bh> as their ftate requires i 

See all with ikill acquire their daily food. 

All ufe thofe arms, which Nature has beHow'd i 

Produce their tender progeny, and feed 

With care parental, whilil that care they need ; 

In thefe lov'd oi&ces compleatly bleft. 

No hopes beyond them, nor vain fears molefti 

Man o'er a wider field extends his views ; 
God thro' the wonders of his works purfues^ 
Exploring thence his attributes, and laws, 
Adores, loves, imitates th' Eternal Caufej 
For fure in nothing we approach fo nigh 
The great example of divinity^ 
As in benevolence : the patriot's foul 
Knows not felf-eenter'd for itfelf to roll. 
But warms, enlightens, animates the whole : . 
Its mighty orb embraces firH his friends. 
His country next, then man ; nor here it ends, 
But to the meaneA animal defcends^ 
. Wife Nature has this focial law confirm'd, 
'By forming man fo helplefs, and unarm'd ; 
His want of others* aid, and pow'r of fpeech 
T* implore that aid this leiTon daily teach : 
Mankind with other animals compare. 
Single how weak, and impotent they are I 
But view them in their complicated ftate. 
Their pow'rs how wond'rous, and their flrength how great, 

F 2 When 
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When focial virtue indiriduals joins, 

And in one folid mafs, like gravity combines I 

Tins then's the firft great law by Nature giv'n, 

Stamp'd on our foals, and ratify'd by Heav*n ; 

All from utility this law spprcvc. 

As ev'ry private blj(s muil fprihg from focial love. 

Why deviate then fo many from this law ? 
See paflions, cuilom, vice, and folly draw ! 
Survey the rolling globe from Eaft to Weft, 
How few, alas ! how very few are bleft ? 
Beneath the froseh poln, and buming line. 
What poverty, and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error's mifts the kunan mind ? 
No trace of man, but in the ^Min we find. 

And are we free from error, and diftrefd, 
Whom Heav'n with dearer light has pleased to bleft ? 
Whom true Religion leads ? (for fhe but leads 
By foft perfualion, not by force proceeds ;) 
Behold how we avoid this radiant fbn ? n 

This profFer'd guide how obftinately fhnn, > 

And after Sophiftry's vain fyftems run 1 3 

For thefe as for eflentMils we engage 
In wars, and maflacres, with holy rage ; 
Brothers by brothers' impious hands are flaif), 
^iftaken Zeal, how favage is thy reign ! 

Unpunifh'd vices here fo much abound. 
All right, and wrong, all iMrder they confound ^ 

c Thcfc 
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Thefe are the giants, who the gods defy. 
And mountains heap oi^ mountains to the iky ; 
Sees this th' Almighty Judge, or feeing fpares. 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares ? 
He fees ; and will at laft rewards beftow. 
And punifhments, not lefs aflfur'd for being flow. 

Nor doubt I, tho' this ftate confus'd appears, 
That ev'n in this God fometimcs interferes ; 
Sometimes, left man fhould quite his pow'r difown. 
He makes that pow'r to trembling nations known : 
But rarely this ; not for each vulgar end. 
As Superftition's idle tales pretend. 
Who thinks all foes to God, who are her own, 
Diredls his thunder, and ufurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how much a confcious mind 
Avails to puniih, or reward mankind j 
Ev'n in this life thou, impious wretch, muft feel 
The Fury's fcourges, and th' infernal wheel ; 
From man's tribunal, tho' thou hop'ft to run, 
ThyfelFthou can'ft not, nor thy coiUciencc (hun : 
What muft thou fuffcr, when each dire difeafe. 
The progeny uf Vice, thy fabric feize ? 
Confumption, fever, and the wreaking pain 
Of fpafms, and gaut, a«d ftone, a frightful train ! 
When life new toittttres can alone fupply, 
Life thy fole hope thou'lt hate, yet dread to die. 

Shou'd fuch a wretch to numerous years arrive. 
It can be little worth Im while to live; 

F 3 No 
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No honors, no regards his age attend. 
Companions fly ; he ne'er cou'd have a friend : 
His flatterers leave him, and with wild aiFright 
He looks within, and fliudders at the light : 
When thrcatning Death uplifts his pointed dart. 
With what impatience he applies to art. 
Life to prolong amidfl difeafe and pains ! 
Why this, if after it no fenfe remains ? 
Why ftiou'd he chafe thefe miferies to endure. 
If Death cou'd grant an everlafting cure i 
*Tis plain there's fomething whifpers in his ear, 
(Tho' fain he'd hide it) he has much to fear. 

See the revcrfe ! how happy thofe we find. 
Who know by merit to engage mankind ? 
Prais'd by each tongue, by ev'ry heart belov'd. 
For Virtues praftis'd, and for Arts improv'd 2 
Their eafy afpedts fhine with fmiles ferene. 
And all is peace, and happinefs within : 
Their fleep is ne'er difturb'd by fears, or ftrife. 
Nor luft, nor wine, impair the fprings of life. 

Him Fortune can not fink, nor much elate, 
Whofe views extend beyond this mortal ftate ; 
By age when fummon'd to refign his breath. 
Calm, and ferene, he fees approaching death. 
As the fafe port, the peaceful filent fhore. 
Where he may reft, life's tedious voyage o'er : 
He, and he only, is of death afraid. 
Whom his own confcience has a coward made ; 
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Whilft he, who Virtae's radiant couHe has run^ 
Defpends like a ferenely-fetting fun : 
His thoughts triomphaht Heav'n alone employs. 
And Hope anticipates his future joys. 

So good, fo bleft th' iiluftrious * Hough we find, 
Whofe image dwells with pleafure on my mind ; 
The Mitre's glory. Freedom's conflant friend. 
In times which a(k'd a champion to defend ; 
Who after near a hundred virtuous years. 
His fenfes perfect, free from pains and fears. 
Replete with life, with honors, and with age. 
Like an applauded adlor left the ftage ; 
Or like fome vidlor in th' Olympic games. 
Who, having run his courfe, the crown of Glory claims. 

From this juft contrail plainly it appears. 
How Confdence can infpire both hopes and fears ; 
But whence proceed thefe hopes, or whence this dread. 
If nothing really can afFed the dead ? 
See all things join to promife, and prefage 
The fure arrival of a future age ! 
Whate'er their lot is here, the good and wife, / 
Nor doat on life, nor peeviihly deipife. 
An honeft man, when Fortune's ftorms begin. 
Has Confolation always fure within. 
And, if ihe fends a more propiddos gale. 
He's pleas'd, but not forgetful it may fail. 

Nor fear that he, who fits fo loofe to life, 
Stiou'd too much fHun its labors, and its ftrife ; 
Bijhof of Worcefter. 
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And fcorning wesilth, cuntented to be mean, 

Shrink from the duties of this biiftling Icene i 

Or, when his cpuittry's fafety daims lys aid. 

Avoid the fight inglonous^ and afraid : 

Who fconw life moft muft furely be moft brave. 

And he, who pow'r contemns, he leaft 4 flave : 

Virtue will lead him to AmbitiQii's end$> 

And prompt him to defend his country^ and his frlej^dst 

But flill his merit you can not regard. 
Who thus purfues a pofthumous reward ; 
His (bul, you cry, is uncorrupt and great, 

Who quite uninflucnc'd by a future ftate. 

Embraces Virtue from a ii^obler fenfe 

Of her abfb-aded, native excellence. 

From the felf-confcious joy her eflence brings, 

The beauty, fitnefs, harmony of things. 

It may be fo : y«t he deferve* applauft. 

Who follows where inftruftive Nature draws 5 

Aims at rewards by h^ indulgence giy'n. 

And foars triumphant on her wings to heaven. 
Say what thi§ venal virtuous, nun purfues, . 

No mean rewards, no meiicenaffy vievys ; 

Not wealth ufurkms, or a nuro'roui vain, 

Not fame by fraud acquir'd, ok title vain ! 

He follows but where Nature points t^ie road, 

Rifmg in Virtue's fcfaool, till heafegn/d^ to God, 
But we th' inglorious cotnmgn herd of Bian, 

Sail without compafe, toil .wi4i©at d pUa? i , 
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In Fortune's varying fbrms for ever toft. 

Shadows purfue, that in purfuit are loft ; 

Mere infants all, till life's cxtrenxeft day. 

Scrambling for toys, then tolling them away, 

Who refts of Immortality aflur'd 

Is fafe» whatever ills are here endured : 

He hopes not vainly in a world like this. 

To meet with pure unin^rrupted bliis ; 

For good and ill, in this imperfefl ftate, . 

Are ever mtJ^'d by Ae decrees of Fate. 

With Wifdom's richeft hsrveft Folly grows. 

And baleful hemlock mingles with the rofe ; 

All things are blended, changeable, and v^n. 

No hope, no wi(h we pef feftly obtain ; 

God may perhaps (might human Reaibn's lino 

Pretend to fathom infinite de£gn) 

Have thus ordain'd things, that the reftleft vmd 

No happinefs co;Qftpkat on earth may find ; 

And, by this friendly ch^ftif^pent made wife* 

To heav'n her fafeft, beft retreat may rife. 

Come then, fince now in fefety we have pajft 
Thro' Error's rocks, and fee the port a,t laft. 
Let us review, and rccoUedt the whple. •»<-^ 
Thus ftands my argiiiwnf. — r-Th,e tjunking foul 
Cannot terreftrial, or j^^ateria} be. 
But claims by Nature I^vnoriality : 
God, who created it, can make it end, 
We^queftion nQt> twA^. ^mnot apprehend 
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He will ; becaufe it is by him endued 
With ftrong ideas of all-perfeft Good : 
With wond'roas pow*rs to know, and calculate 
Things too remote from this our earthly ftate ; 
With fure prefagcs of a life to come. 
All falfe and ufelefs ; if beyond the tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we dierefore can*t believe 
God either a6b in vain, or can deceive. 

If ev'ry rule of equity demands, 
That Vice and Virtue from the Almighty's hand^, 
Shou'd due rewards, and puni^nients receive. 
And this by no means happens whilft ^e live, 
It follows, that a time muft furely come. 
When each ihall meet their well-adjufted doom : 
Then (hall this fcene, which now to human fight 
Seems fo unworthy Wifdom infinite, 

A fyftem of confummate fipU appear. 

And ev'ry cloud difpers'd, be beautiful and clear. 
Doubt we of this ! whatfolid proof remains. 

That o'er the world a wife Difpofer reigns ? 

Whilft all Creation {peaks a pow'r divine. 

Is it deficient in the main defign ? 

Not fo : the day ftiall come, (pretend not now 

Prefumptuous to enquire or when, or how) 

But after death fhaU come th' important day. 

When God to all his juftice fhall difplay ; 

Each a£lion with impartial eyes regard, 

,^^ in a juft proportion punifti and reward. 
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The Arbour: An Ode to CoNTENTMEifT. 
By Mr. THOMAS COLE. 

/ M'^O thcfc lone Ihades, where Peace *!elights to dwell, 

X May Fortune oft permit me to retreat ; 
Here bid the world, with all its cares, farewel. 
And leave its pleafures to the rich and great. 

Oft as the fummer's fun fhall chear this fcene, 

With ihat mild gleam which points his parting ray. 

Here let my foul enjoy each eve ferene. 

Here fhare its calm, 'till life's declining day. 

No gladfome image then fhould 'fcape my fight. 
From thefe gay flow'rs, which border near iny eye. 

To yon bright cloud, that decks, with richeft light. 
The gilded mande of the weftern (ky^ 

With ample gaze, Pd trace that ridgtf remote, 
Where op'ning cliffs difclofe the boundlefs main ; 

With eameft ken, from each low hamlet note 
The fteeple's fummit peeping o'er the plain. 

What various works that rural landfcape fill. 

Where mingling hedge-rows beauteous fields inclofe;. 

And prudent Culture, with induftrious (kill. 
Her checkered icene of crops and fallows fhows ? 

Hqw 
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How fhould I love to mark that riv'let's maze. 
Through which it works its untaught courfe along ; 

Whilll near its grafly banks the herd fhall graze. 
And blithfome milkmaid chaunt her though^efs fong ? 

Still would I note the fhades of lengthening iheep. 
As fcatter^d o'er the hill's flant brow they rove | 

Still note the day's laft glimm'ring luflxe creep 
From off the verge of yonder upland grove. 

Nor fhould my leifore ieldom wait to view 
The ilow-wing'd rooks in homeward train fucceed; 

Nor yet forbear the fwallow to purfue, 
With quicker glance, clofe feimming o'er the mead. 

But moftly here fhould I delight <' ejqJore 
The bounteous laws of Nature's myiUc pow'r ; 

Then mufe on him who blefleth all her flore. 
And give to folemn thoughts th« ibber hour. 

Let Mirth unenv/d laugh with proud difdain. 
And deem it ^leen one moment thua to wafk i 

If fo fhe keep far hence her noify txsm. 
Nor interrupt thoie joys fhe cajanot taile. 

Far fweeter fbeams ihall ikxw from Wisdom's fjpring^ 
Thatt fhe receives fxom Folly's coftlieft'bowl; 

And what delights can her chief dainties bring. 
Like thofe which fe^ the heavciJy-peaive foul ? 

Hail 
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Hall Silence thai ! be thou my frequent guefl j 
For thou art woAt my gratitude to fiJre» 

As high as wonder ^n die theme Aiggd(> 
Whene'er I meditate my Maker's ^ai&. 

What joy for tutor*d Piety to k«fli> 
All that my chr^Kaii folitude can teadiy 

Where weak-ey'd fteafon*s felf may well difeeru 
Each clearer trudi the goipel deigns to preach? 

No objed here btot fnay convince the mind. 
Of more than tho«gtefal honefty fhaU need; 

Nor can Sufpenfe long qneHion heire to fad 
Sufficient evidence to fix its creed. 

'Tis God that gives d^ haw^ Its awefirl glooitn ; 

His arched verdure does its roof invefl ; 
He breathes the MIe of fitigrahce on its bloom ; 

And with his k^ktoefs makes its c^ner bkft. 

Oh ! may the guidance of thy grace attcad 
The uTe of ail thy botmty ihafi betdtv; 

Left folly fhould n^Mke its itcred dndy 
Or vice convert it into means of woe. 

Incline and aid me fiitfmy life to St6er, 

As confcience dictates what toflian or doofe; 

Nor let my heart feel «nxious hope or ^r^ 
For aught thi$ world can give me or ceftife. 
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Then (hall not wealth's parade one wi(h excite^ 
For wretched ftate to barter peace away ; 

Nor vain ambition's lure my pride invite. 
Beyond contentment's hamble path to flray^ 

What tho' thy wilHom may my lot deny. 
The treafur'd plenty freely to diipenie; 

Yet well thy goodnefs can that want fapply 
With larger portions of benevolence. 

And fare the heart that wills the gen'roas deed^ 
May all the' joys Of Charity command ; 

For fhe beft loves from notice to recede. 
And deals her unfought gifts with fecret hand# 

Then will I fomedmes bid my fancy Heal, 
That unclaim'd wealth no property retrains j 

Soothe with iiflitious aid my friendly zeal. 
And realize each goodly a£l fhe feigns. 

So fhall I gain the gold without alloy ; 

Without oppreflion, toil, or treach'rous fnares ; 
So fhall I know its ufe, its pow'r employ. 

And yet avoid its dangers and its cares. 

And fpite of all that boaflful wealth can do. 
In vain would Fortune fbive the rich to blefs. 

Were they not flatter'd with fome difiant view 
Of what fhe ne'er can give them to poffefs* 
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E'ei^ Wifdom's high conceit great wants woulcl feel. 
If not fupply'd from Fancy's boondlefs ftore ; 

And nought but ihame makes pow'r itfelf conceaU 
Thatfhe, toiktisfy* moil pcomife more. 

But tho' experience will not. fail to ihow, 

Howe'er its truth man's weaknefs may upbraid. 

That what he mojUy values here below. 
Owes half its reliih to kind Fancy's aid } 

Yet (hould not Prudence her light wing command. 
She may too far extend her heedlefs flight ; 

For Pleafure ibon fhall quit her fairy-land 
If Nature's regions are not held in fight. 

From Truth's abode, in fearch of kind deceit. 

Within due limits fht may fafely roam ; 
If roving does not make her hate retreat. 

And with averiion ihun her proper home. 

But thanks to thofe, whofe fond parental care. 
To Learning's paths my youthful fteps coniin'd, 

I need not ihun a flate which lets me (hare 
Each calm delight that foothes the ihtdious mind. 

While genius \9i&s, bis fame fhall ne'er decay, 
Whofe artful hand firft caus'd its fruits to fpread ; 

In lafling volumes flampt the printed lay. 
And taught the Mufes to embalm the dea^. 

T9 
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To him I owe eftch fkir ifiilnidB>ee page^ 
Where Science tells me what her fons hare fcftowh | 

CoUedls their choiceft wtitksfrdm ev^ty tge^ 
And makes me wM^ widi knwAedgt n6t my ciwii^ 

Books rightly us'd may ev*ry fbte fecure i 
From fbrtftne's evils may dar peace defend ; 

May teach us how t6 fliun, or to endure^ 
The foe malignant, and the faiffilfefs ffieDKl; 

Should rigid Want withdraw all outward aid^ 
Kind ftores of inward comfort they can briiigi 

Should keen Diftiatb life's tainted Hream invaitey 
Sweet to the 4bul freui diem pure health may fpri^gi 

Should both at once man^s weakly frame infefl^ 
Some lettered charm may ftSl relief fapply ; 

'Gainft all events prepare his ptttknt breaft> 
And make him quite reiign^d to live, or die« 

For tho* no words can timie or fa<te reilrdn ; 

No ibuttds fnpprefs the call of Natofe's roioe^ 
Tho* neither rhymes, Aor (pells, caft eonqtilfr piMi - 

Nor magic's ie!f make wr^tchednefs 6ttr di^ke i 

Yet reafon, while it fotms the fitbtile plan. 

Some purer fomte of pleaftiit to e^^lore^ 

Muft deem it vam for that pobf pilgrim, irian^ 

To think of feftltig "till his Joiirney's oVr j 

Mud 
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Muft deem eich fruidefs toil, by heav*n dcfign^i 
To teach him where to look for real blifs ; 

Elfe why fhould heav'n excite the hope to find 
AVhat balkM porfuit nfuli here for ever mifs ? 



The GROTTO : An Ode to Silencj!* 

By the Samcf* 

COME, nlufing Silenc^j noi- rrfiifc to fhed 
Thy fober influettce o'er this ddrklihg cell i 

The defart wafte and lonely glain, 

Could ne*er confine thy peaceftil reign |» 

Nor doft thou only love to dwell * • • • 
*Mid the dark manfions of the vaulted dead : 

For ftill at eve*s fereneft hour, 

All nature owns thyfbothing pOw*r ! 

Oft haft thott deignM with me to rove. 

Beneath the calm fequefter'd grove ; 

Oft deign'd rtiy fecret fteps to lead 

Along tht dewy pathlefs tnead 5 ' ' :'r.. ' 

Or up the diifky lawn^ to fpy . • ^ 

The laft faint gleamings of the twilight flcy. 
Then wil^ thou ftill thy pcnfive vot*ry meet^ 
Oft as he calls thee to this gloomy feat ; 
Vol. VL G For 
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Pot here, with many a folemn myftic rice, 
Wert thou invoked to coniecrate the grounc^/ 

fere thefe rude walls were rear'd remote from fighty 
Or ere with mois thk ihaggy roof was oowa'd* 

Hail ! blefled parent of «ach purer thought. 
That doth at once the heart exalt and mendt 
Here wilt thou never fail to find 
My vacant foUtude iadin'd 
Thy ieriotts leflbns to attend. 
For they I ween ihall be with goodnefs fraught. 
Whether thou bid me meditate 
On man, in untaught nature's ftate; 
How far this life he ought to prize ^ 
How (or its tran£ent fcenes deijpife : 
What heights his reafon may attain. 
And where its proud attempts are vain : 
What toils his virtue oi%ht to brave. 
For Hope's rewarding^ joys beyond the grave r 
Or if in man redeemed thou bid me trace 
Each wond'rous proof of heav'n's tranfcendent grace; 
Then breathe fome fparks of that celeflial fiie. 
Which in the raptur'd (eraph glows above. 
Where fainted myriads crowd the joyful choir/ 
And harp their prai&s round the thnme of loire^ 
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The trifling foiis of Levity and Pride 
Hence (hall thy aweful (erioufnefs exclude ; 
Nor fliall loud Riot's thoughtlcfs train 
With frantic mirth this grott profane. 
N6 foe to Peace (hall here intrude. 
For thou wilt kinidly bid each found fubfide; 
Save fuch sls foothes tHe liil'ning fenfe. 
And ferves to aid thy influence : 
-Save where, foft-breathi hg o'er the plain; 
Mild Zephyr waves the ruflling grain : 
Or where fome ftream, frona rocky fonrce^ 
Slow trickles down its ceafelefs coutfe : 
Or where the fea's in»pcrfeft rojfr 
Comes gently niurm'ring from the diftant fliore* 
But moft in Philomel, fweet bird of night. 
In plaintive Philomel, is thy delight : 
For (he, or ftudious to prolong her griet 

Or oft to vary her exhaaftlefs lay/ 
With frequent paufe, from thee (hall fcek relicfi 
'Uor clofe her (train, till dawns the hoi(y day. 

Without thy aid, to' happier tafteful art. 
No deep inilrudlive fcience could prevail : 
For only where thou doft prefide. 
Can wit's inventive pow'rs be trieel ; 
And rea(bn's better ta(k would fail, 
t)id not thy haunts the ferious theme impart/ 
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The critic, that with plodding head. 

Toils o'er the learning of the dead ; 

The cloifter'd hermit that explores. 

By midnight lamp, religion's ftores ; 

Each fage that marks, with thoughtful gaze« 

The lynar orb, or planet's maze; 

And ey'ry bard, that ftrays along 
The fylvan (hade, intent on facfed fong ; 
Shall all to thee thofe various praifes give. 
Which, through thy friendly aid, themfelves receive : 
For tho' thou mayft from glory's feats retire. 

Where loud applaufe proclaims the honoured name ; 
Yet doth thy modeft wifdom ftill infpire 

Each nobler work that fwells the voice of Fame. 

The Picture of H U M A N L I F E, 

Tranflated from the Greek of Cebes the Thebaw, 
By Mr. T. S C O T T. 
£t 'vita monftrata 'via efi, HoR, 



w 



H I L & Saturn's a fane with folemn flep we trod. 
And view'd the b votive honours of the God, 



a This temple nvas prohahly in the city of Thebes, for 
Cebes *it;/zj rt Theban. * 

b Divottt offerings, Jvr tbc Vtofi fart ilf ^i/charge of<vo^vs, 
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A piaar'd tablet, o'er the portal nus'd, 

Attach'd our eye : in wonder loft, we gaz'd. 

The pencil there fome ftrange device had wrought, 5 

And fables, all its own, difguis'd the thought, 

t»Jor camjJ it feem'd, nor city : the deiign, 

Whofe moral mock'd our labour to divine. 

Was a wall'd court, where rofe another bound, 

And, higher ftill, a third ftill lefs'ning ground, lo 

The nether area open'd, at a gate 

Where a vaft crowd impatient feem'd to wait. 

Within, a groiip of felnale figares ftood. 

In motley drefs, a fparkling multitude. 

Without, in ftation at the porch, was feen J 5 

A venerable form, in aft and mien 

Like fome great teacher who with urgent tongue. 

Authoritative, warn'd the rufhing throng. 

From doubt to doubt we wander'd ; when appeared 

A fire, who thus the hard Xolution clear'd. 20 

Strangers, that allegoric fcene, I guefs. 
Conquers your (kill, our home-born wits no lefs, 
A foreigner, long fmce, whofe nobler mind 
Learning's beft culture to ftrong genius join'd. 
Here liv'd, conversed, and fhew'd th' admiring age 25 
Another Samian or Elean fage. 
He rear'd this dome to Saturn^ aweful name. 
And gave that portrait to eternal fame. 
He reafon'd much, high argument he chofe, 
Hi^ as bis theme his great conceptions rofe, 30 

Q 3 Such 
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6ach wifdom flowing from a mouth but young 
I heard aftoniih'd, and enjoy'd it long : 
Jiim oft I heard this moral piece expound. 
With nervous eloquence and fenfe profound. 

Father^ if leifure njolth thy fwill confpire.y » 35 

Yieldy yield that comment to- our ^ixjorm dejire* 
Free to beftow, I warn you firft, beware : 
Panger impends, which fummons all your care. 
Wife, virtuous, bleft, whofe heart our precepts gain, 
c Abandon'd, blind, and wretched, who difdain. 4^ 

For know, our pi^pos'd theme refembles beft 
The fam'd Enigma of the Thehan peft : 
Th' interpreter a plighted crown enjoyed, 
, The ftupid perifh'd, by the Sphinx deftroy'd. 
Count Folly 4S a Sphinx to all mankind, 45 

Her problem. How is Good and 111 defin'd ? 
Misjudging here, by Folly's law we die, . 
JJot inflant vidlims of her cruelty ; 
From day to day our reafoning part fhe wounds. 
Devours its ftrength, its nobleft pow'rs confounds : 59 
Awakes the laih of ^ Pmijhnient, and tears 
The mind with pangs which guilty life prepares. 
With oppoiite elFed, wjiere thoughtful fkill 
Difcems the boundaries of Good and HI, 
Folly mull perifli ; and th* illumin'd breaft 55 

To Virtue fav'd, i$ like th' immortals bleft. 

c 'The Cj^felian and Salmafian editions read •^roJ'Hpfl/ 
wicked t infiead of T/XPO/ bitter. Johnson. 

^ Fid. ir. 186. 
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Give aadience, then, with no unheeding ear. 
O Jhafie, no btulkfs auditors fiand berej 
Witbftrong defire^ in dread fy^infe w/ fwaitt 
So great the bleffiftg^ and tbe bane fo great % 
Inlbuity'he rais'd his oratorial hand* 
And faid (our eye he guided with a wand) 
Behold life's pendl'd {cene» the natal gate. 
The numbers tlm>nging into mortal ftate.. 
Which danger's path, and which to fafety bears. 
That ancient. Genius of mankind^ declares. 
See him aloft, benevolent he bends. 
One hand is pointing, one a loll extends 
fteafbn's imperial code ; by heav'n impreil 
In living letters on the human breaft. 
Oppos'd to him, Delufion plies her part. 
With (kin of borrowed (how, and blnfh of art. 
With hypocritic fawn, and, eyes aftanca 
Whence foft infedUon fteals in every glance. 
Her faithleis hand prefents a cryftal bowl, 
Whofe pois'nous draught intoxicates the foul, 
Error and ignorance infus*d, compofe 
The fatal beverage which her fraud beftows. ' 
Js that the bard condition of our birth ? 
Muft all drink Error ijuho appear on earth ? 
All ; yet in fome their meafure drowns the mind, 
pthcrs but jafte, lefi erring and le6 blind, 
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c rh\ OpimQHs, and Defim* and Pkafitres rift 
Behind the gate, thkk-glitt'ring on our eyes ; 
Thick as bright atoms in the fi^ ray, ^ J 

Diverfe their diap'ry and pi-ofofely%gay. 
Thefe tempting forms, each like a miflrers drefi^ 
Our early fteps with powerful charms arreft ; 
Soon as we enter life, with various art 
Of dalliance they affail th' unguarded heairt, ^O 

i^U promife joy, we rufli to their enibrace; 
To blifs or ruin here begins our race. 
Happy, dirice happy, who intruft their youdi. 
To right Opinions, and afcend to Truth : 
Whom Wifdom tutors, whom the Virtues hail, 95 

^d with their own fi^bftantial feaft regale. 
The reft are harlots : by their flatt- ries won. 
In chace of empty fciences we run : 
Or Fortune's vanities purfue, and ftray 
With fenfual Pleafure in more dang'rous way, JOQ 

See the mad rounds their giddy followers tread, 
Delufion^ cup ftrong-working in their head. 
Faft as one fhoal of fools have delug'd thro% 
Succeeding fhpals the buiy farce renew. 

Who on that globe ftands ftretching to her flight ? loj 
Wild feems her afpeM, and hereanJ^d of fight, 
fortune, blind, frantic, deaf. With reftlefs wings 
The world ftic ranges, and her favours flings : 



^ The fir fl courts or the /enfualUfc. 
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Flings and refumes, and plunders and beftows. 

Caprice divide the bleffings and the woes* | |G! 

Her grace unftahle as, her tott'ring baH, 

Whene'er (he finiJes flie meditates our ML 

When moft we tmft her, we are cheated mO% 

Jn defolating lofs we mourn our boaft : 

Her cruel blaft invades our hafty fruit, 1 15 

And withers a|l our glory at the root, 

fThat mean thofe multiiudis around hpr ^ H^hjf 

SucB motley attitudes perplex our eye ? 

Some, in thea^ of'wildeft rapture^ leapy 

In agoj^fome wring their hands, a/^diveep, 1 20 

Th* unreasoning crowd ; to paflion's fequel blind, 
3y paf&on fir'd and impotent of mind ; 
Competitors in clai^orous fuit, to (hare 
The toys ihe toffes with regardlefs air ; 
Trifles, for folid worth by moft purfu'd, 125 

Bright-colour'd vapours and fantaftic good : 
The pageantry of wealth, the blaze of fame. 
Titles, an oiFspring to extend the name. 
Huge ftrength, or beauty which the ftrong obey. 
The vigor's laurel, and defpotic fway. 1 30 

Thefe, humoured in their vows, widi lavish praife 
The glory of the gracious goddefs raife : 
lliofe other, lofers in her chance-full game, 
Shorn of their all, or fruftrate in their aim, 
In murmurs of their hard mifhap complain, 135 

Aiid c^rfe her partial and malignant reign, 

Now 
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Now, farther Ml in this low fenfaal gronnd, 
Traverfe yon flow*ry mount's fequefter'd bound* 
In the green centre of thofe dtfon fhades, 
>Mong gardens^ fountain^, bow*ry walks, and glades, 140 
Voluptuous Sin her pow'rfal (pells employs. 
Souls to feduce, feducing (he deftroys. 
See ! Le^dnefsy loofely zon'd, her boibm bares. 
See ! Riot her luxurious bowl prepares : 
There Hands A^vidity^ with ardent eye, 145 

There dimpling Adulation fmooths her lye, 

There ftation^d to 'what end f 

In watch for prey. 
Fortunes infatuate favourites of a day. 
Thefe they carefs, they flatter, they entreat 
To try the pleafures of their foft retreat, 150 

Life difencumber'd, frolickfom, and free. 
All eafe, all mirth, and high felicity. 
Whomever by their inveigling arts they win 
To tread that magic paradife of Sin^ 
In airy dance his jocund hours ikim round, 155 

Sparkles the bowl, the feftal Amgs refound : 
His blood ferments, fir*d by the wanton glance. 
And his loofe foul diilblves in am'rous trance. 
While circulating joys to joys fucce^d* 
While new delights the fweet delirium feed ; I0o 

The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy, roves 
p'cr fairy fields and thro' Elyfian groves ; 

c See^ 
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iSees glitt'ring vifions in fuccejQion rifey 

And laughs at Socrates the chafle and wife* 

'Till, ibber'd by difbefs, awake, confus'd, 165 

Amas&'d, he knows himfelf a wretch abus'd ; 

^ ihort illttfion his imagin'd feafb, 

Himfelf the game, himfelf the ilaaghter^d beaft. 

Now, raving ibr his fquander'd wealth in vain. 

Slave to thofe tyrant jilts he drags their chain : 17Q 

Compelled to fufier hard and hungry need, 

Pompell'd to dare each foul and defp'rate deed. 

Villain, or knave, he joins the fliarping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is perjur'd for a bribe : 

Stabs for a purfe, his country pawns for gold, 1 75 

To every crime of blackeft horror fold. 

I^hiftleis at length, of all refource bereft, 

Jn the dire gripe oi Punijhment he's left. 

Obferve this ftrait-mouth'd cave : th' unwilling light 
Juft Ihews the difmal deep defcent to night. 1 80 

In centry fee thefe haggard crones, whofe brows 
^i^de locks o'erhang, a frown their forehead plows : 
Swarthy and foul their fhrivell'd fkin behold. 
And fluttering fhreds their vile defence from cold. 
High-brandifhing her lafh, with ftem regard, 1 85 

Stands Puniflmenty an ever-waking ward ; 
yHiile fuUen Melancholy mopes behind, 
FixM, with her head upon her knees inclin'd : 
And, frantic with remorfefiil fury, there 
fierce Anguijh ftamps, and rends her ihaggy hair. 19© 

Who 
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tVho that ill-featured fpeSire of a many 

^bi'v*ring in nakednefsy fo fpare and iva^i ? 

^ndfie, twho/i^ eye agafl mjith horror flares , 

Whofe meagre form afiftei/^s likenefs hears .* 
Juond Lamentation, ynLd Defj^ir, All thef^, jg^ 

Fell vulturs, the devoted caitiff feize. 
Ah dreadful durance ! with thefe fiends to dwell ! 
What tongue the terrors of his foul can tell ? 
Worry'd by thefe foul fiends, the wretch begin* 
Sharp penance, wages of remember'd fins : zom 

Then deeper finks, plung'd in the pit of Pf^oe, 
Worfe fufPrings in worfe hell to undergo : 
Urtlefs, rare guefl. Repentance o'er the gloom 
DifFufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 
She comes ! meek-ey'd, array 'd in grave attire, 2 a? 

See Right Opinion, joinM with Good Defire, 
Handmaids of ^ruth ; with thofe, an adverfe paly 
(Falfe WifdonCs minions, that deceiving fair) 
Attend her folemn ftep : the furies flee. 
Come forth, (he calls, come forth to liberty, ^ IQ 

Guilt-harrafs'd thrall : thy future lot decide. 
And, pondering well, eleft thy future guide. 
Momentous option ! chufing right, he'll find ' 
A fpvereign med'cinc for his ulccr'd mind ; 
Led to 7'n/<? ^e/^o>!», whofe cathartic bowl t\^ 

Recovers and beatifies the foul. 
MHguided clfe, a counterfeit he'll gain, 
Whofe art is only to amufe the brain ; 

5 From 
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From vice to fludious folly now he flies. 

From blifs ftill erring, flill betray'd by lies. ^20 

O heavens ! ivhers end the rijks woe mortals tun ft 

H(yw dreadful thts^ and yet boiv hard to Jhun ! 

2 ay ^ father i ivhat diftinSi've marks declare 

7 hat counterfeit ofWifdom f 

^ View her there. 
At yonder gate, with decent port, ihe (lands, 225 

Her fpotlefs form that fecohd court commands : 
Styl'd Wifdont by the crowd, the thinking few 
Know her difguife, the phantom of the true: 
Skiird in all learning, (kill'd in every art 
To grace the head, not meliorate the heart, 235 

The fav'd, who meditate their noble flight 
From a bad world, to Wifdon^% lofty height, 
Juft touching at this inn, for fhort repaft. 
Then fpeed their journey forward to its la& 

^his the fob path f 

Another path there lies, 23; 

The plain man's path, without proud Science wife. 
. Who theyy wohich traverfe this deluder^s bound f 

A hujyfceney all thought or aSidn round* 
Her lovers, whom her ipecious beauty warms. 
Who grafpi in vifion. Truths immortal charifts, 240 

Vain of the glory of a felfe embrace : 
Fierce fyllogiftic tribes, a wrangling race* 



f The/ecQTtd cQurti or th$JludiQus Ufe^ 
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fiards rapt beyond the moon on Fancy's wiifga, ' 

And mighty maftefs of the vocal firings : 

Thofe who on laboured fpeeches wafte their oil, 245 

Thofe who -in crabbed calculations toil; 

Who meafure earth, who climb the ftariy road^ 

And human fates by heav'nly figns forebode, ' 

Pleafure's philofophcrs, Lyceum's pride, 

Difdainful foaring up to heights untry'd^ 350 

All who in learned trifles ipin their wit. 

Or comment on the works by triflers writ; 

Who are yon aBi've females^ like in face 

To the le<wd harlots y in the nether Jpace, 

Vile agents of 'voluptuous Sin P 

The fame. 25J 

Admitted here f 

Ev*n here, eternal ihame ! 
They boaft fome rarer lefs ignoble /poils. 
Art, wit, and reafon, tangled in their toils.- 
And Fancy y with th' Opinions in her rear. 
Enjoys thefe ftudious walks^ no ftranger here t i6b 

Where wild hypothefisj and leam'd romance 
Too oft lead up the phiiofbphic dance. 
Still thefe ingenious heads alas ! retain 
Delufion's dofe, ftill the vile dregs remaim 
Of ignorance with madding folly join'd, 265 

And a foul heart pollutes th' embelliih'd mind. 
Nor will prefumption from their fouls recede, 
]^or will they from one vicious plague be frccdy 

till. 
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*Kil, weary of thefe vanidesi, they've found 

TTh* exalted way to TrutPs enlighten'd groand, 27b 

Qoaff'd her cathartic, and all deans*d within. 

By that fbong energy, from pride and £n« 

Are heal'd and fav'd. But loit'ring here they fpend 

life's precious hours in thinking to no end ; 

From fcience up to icienoe.]et them rife, 2/5 

And arrogate the fwelling flyle of wife^ 

Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blinds 

Which cures not one difbmper of the mind. 
Exoitgb, Di/co^fer novf the faithful road^ 
Which mounts us to the joys of Truth's abode. %%Q 

Survey this (blitary wafle, which rears 

Nor buih nor herb, nor cottage there appeal). 
At diftance fee yon flrait and lonely gate 
(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a rugged rocky foil, 7.%i 

Travell'd with painful ftep and tedious toiL 
Beyond the wicket^ towering in the ikie» 
See Difficulty's cragged mountain rife^ 
Narrow and iharp th' afcent ; each edge a brink. 
Whence to vaft depth dire precipices fink. 290 

Is that the ^way to Wifdom f Dreadful 'way ! 
The landjkip froivns nvith dagger and difmay. 
Yet higher ftill, around, the mountain's brow 
Winds yon huge rock, whofe fteep fmooth fides aillow , 
No track. Its top two fifter figures grace, 295 

Health's rofy habit glowing in Uicir face. 

With 



Digitized 



by Google 



(ml 

With arms pi-otended o'er the Vtrge they lea!f> 

The promptitude of friendfhip in their mien. 

The pow'rs of Continence and Patience^ there 

Station'd by Wifdom^ her commiffion bear joa 

To rouze the fpirit of her fainting fon 

Thus faradvanc'd^ and urge and urge him on* 

Courage ! they call, the coward's floth difdain. 

Yet, yet awhile, the noble toil fnfbun : 

A lovely path foon opens to your fight, 30^ 

But ah ! hoi/j climb' d that rock's harejlipfry height f 
Thcfe generous guides* who Virtue's courfe befritnd. 
In fuccour of her pilgrim, fwift defeendi 
Draw up their trembling charge ; then, fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary feet. 3 10 

With their own force his panting breaft they arm. 
And with their own intrepid fpirit warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way 
To Wifdam^ and in rapt-rous view difplay 
The blifsful road (there it invites yout eyes) 31 j 

How fmooth and eafy to the foot it lies. 
Through beauteous land, from all annoyance dear, 
Of thorny evil and perplexing fear. 

g Yon lofly grove's delicious bowVs to gain. 
You crofs th' expanfe ^ this enamell'd plain ; 3 2« 

A meadow with eternal beauty bright, 
B«neath a purer heav'n, o'erflow'd with light* 
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I^iii m the Centre of the plain, behold 

A court far-flaming with its wall of gold 

And gate of diamond^ where the righteous reft; jij 

This clime their home, the country of the bleft: 

Here all the Firtues dwell, communion fweet 1 

With Happine/sy who rules the peaceful feat* 

In ftation at th' effulgent portal, fee - 

A beauteous form of mUdeH majefty. 33O 

Her eyes how piercing ! how fedate her mien ! 

Mature in life, her countenance ferene : 

Spirit and folid thought each feature ihows> 

And her plain robe with ftate unftudy'd flows. 

She ftands upon a cube of marble, flx'd 335 

As the firm rock, two lovely nymphs betwixt. 

Her daughters, copies of her looks and air. 

Here candid Truths and fweet Perfuafion there : 

She, fhe is Wijdom, In her fledfafl die. 

Behold th* expreflive type of certainty : . 340 

Certain her way, and permanent the deed 

Of gift fubftantial to her friends decreed. 

She gives the confidence ereft and clear. 

She gives magnanimous contempt of fear, 

And bids th' invulnerable mind to know 345 

Her fafety from the future fhafts of woe. 
O trea/urcy richer than thefea or land / 
But nvhy without the 'walls her deftirCd ftandf 
There Handing, (he prefents her potent bowl. 
Divine cathartic, which reftores the foul. 350 

Vol. VL H This 



Digitized 



by Google 



[114] 

This ajks a comment. 

In fome dire difeafe^ 
Machao/C% fldtl iirft purges oiF the lees : 
Then clear and flrong the purple carrent flows^ 
And life, rencw'd in crery member glows : 
But if the patient all controul defpife, 355 

Juft vi6Um of his ftubborn will he dies. 
So Wifdomy by her rules, with healing art 
Expells Dtlufiotth miichiefs from the heart ; 
Blindnefs, and error, and high-boafting pride^ 
Intemp'rance, luft, fierce wrath's impetuous tide, 360 

Hydropic avarice^ all the plagues behind 
Which in the firH mad court opprefs'd the mind. 
Thus purg'd, her pupil thro' the gate (he bric^. 
The Virtues hail their gueft, the gueft enraptor'd iiag$. 
Behold the fpotkfs band, celeilial charms ! 36^ 

Scene that with awe chaftifes whom it waijns : 
No harlotry, no paint, no gay excefs, 
But_beauty unafFedled as their drefs. 
See Knowledge grafping a refulgent flar. 
See Fortitude in panoply of war : 3^0 

Juftice her equal fcale aloft difplays. 
And rights both human and divine ihe weighs. 
There Moderation^ all the pleasures bound 
In brazen chains her dreaded feet furroond. 
There bounteous Liberality expands " 37^ 

To want, to worth, her ever4oaded hands. 
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The florid hue of temperance^ her fide 

Adorn'd by Health a nymph in blooming pride. 

Lo, foft-ey'd Meekne/s holds a curbing rein> 

Attger's high-mettled fpidt to reftrain : jSo 

While Moral Order tunes her golden lyre> 

And white-rob'd Probity compleats the choir* 

O fairefi of all fait ! O hlifsful fate ! 

What hopes fuhlitne our ravi/h'^d foul dilate ! 
Subftantial hopes, if by the do^rine taught, 38^ 

The falhion'd manners are to habit wrought. 

Tesy *tis r^olm^d, We* II every ner^ve employ » 
Live, then, reftor*d ; and reap the promised joy* 

But 'whither do the Virtues lead their truft /* 
To Happinefs, rewarder of the juft. 3^^ 

Look upward to the hill beyond the grove, 
A fovereign pile extends its front above ; 
Stately and ftrong, the lofty caftle ftands. 
Its boundlefs prolpeft all the courts comman<k. 
Within the porch, high on a jafper throne, 395 

Th' Imperial Mother by her form is known ; 
Bright as the morn, when fmiling on the hills ^ 
Earth, air, and fea with vernal joy flie fills. 
Rich without lavifli coft her reft behold 
In colours of the (ky, and fring'd with gold : Vbo 

A tiar, wreathed with every fiow'r that blows 
Of livelieft tints, around her temples glows : 
Eternal bloom her fnowy temples binds, 
Fearlefs of burning funs and blafting winds. 

H 2 Now. 
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Now, with a crown of wond'rous pow'r, her hand 405 
(Affiftant, round her, all the Virtues (land) 
Adorns her hero, honourable meed 
Of conquefts won by many a valiant deed. 
What conquefis ? 

Formidable beafts fubdu'd : 
Laboring he fought, he routed, he purfu'd. 41© 

Once, a weak prey, beneath their force he cowr'd, 
O'erthrown, and worry'd, and well-nigh devour'd : 
Till rouz'd from his inglorious floth, pofleft 
With generous ardour kindling in his breail. 
Lord of himfelf, the vi£lor now conftrains 415 

Thofe hoftile monfters in his pow'rful chains. 

Explain thofe fa^vage heafts at tvar <with man* 
Error and Ignorance, which head the van. 
Heart-gnawing Grief, and loud-lamenting Woe, 
Incontinence, a wild-deflroying foe, 420 

Rapacious Avarice ; cruel numbers more 
O'er all he triumphs now, their flave before. 
O great atchie^ements ! mere illuftrious far 
Thefe triumphs f than, the bloody lureaths of«war, 
Buty fay ; . ^wbat falutary pc<iv^r is Jhed 42 c 

By the fair cronun^ nuhich decks the heroes head P 
Moft beatific. For poflefling this 
He lives, rich owner of man's proper bliis : 
filifs independent or on wealth or pow'r. 
Fame, birth, or beauty, or voluptuous hoar. 430 
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His hope's divorc'd from all exterior things. 

Within himfelf the fount of pleafure fprings ; 

Springs ever in the felf-approving breaft. 

And his own honeft heart's a confbuit feaft. 
Wberey next, bis fteps ? 

He meafures back his way, 435 

ConJuded by the Virtues, to furvey 

His firft abode. The giddy crowd, below, 

Widling their wretched fpan in crime they ihow ; 

How in the whirl of paiiions they are toft. 

And, fhipwreck'd on the larking (helves, are loft : 440 

Here fierce Ambition haling in her chain 

The mighty, there a despicable train 

Impure in Luf^^ inglorious fetter bound, 

Afed flaves of A'varice rooting up the ground : 

Thralls of Vain-glory , thralls of fwelling Pride^ 445 

Unnumber'd fools, unnumber'd plagues bej^de. 

All-pow'rlefs they to burft the galling band. 

To fpring aloft, and reach yon happy land. 

Entangled, impotent the way to find. 

The clear inftrudion blotted from their mind 450 

Which the Good Genius gave ; Guilt's gloomy fears 

Becloud their funs and fiidden all their years. 
/ ft and con'vinc^dy but jet perplex' d in t bought , 
Why to reviemf a ^welUkno'wn^ fcene be^s brought* 

Scene rudely known. Uncertain and confos'd, 455 

His judgment by illusions was abus'd. 

H 3 His 
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His evil was not evil, por his good 

Aught elfe but vanity mifunderilood. 

Confounding good and evil, like the throngs 

His life, like theirs, was action always wroixg. 460 

Enlightened now in the true blifs of man. 

He ihapes his alter'd courfe by WifdonCz plan : 

And, bleft himfelf, beholds with weeping eyes 

The madding world an hofpital of fighs. 

7 his retr^JptSiion ^nded^ ^where fucceeds 46^ 

His courfe ? 

Where'er his wife volition leads. 
Where'er it leads, Safety attends him iliil : 
Not fafer, fhould he on JpoUo's hill. 
Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Pow'rt, 
Dwell in the Sandlum of Corycian bow'rs : 4^ 

Hotiour'd by all, the friend of human kind, 
Belov'd phyfician of die fin-/ick mind 3 
Not E/culapius more, whole pow'r to feve 
Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. 

But ne<ver more Jhcdl his old reftle/s fhes 47 j 

Jiioake his fear^^ nor trouble his repofi f 
Never. In righteous habitude inaPd, 
From Paffion's baneful anarchy fecur'd. 
In each enticing fcene, each inffamt hard. 
That fovercign antidote bis mfnd will guard : 480 

like him, who, of fome virtuous drug po^il, 
Orafps the fell viper coil'd within her neft» 

* 

Hcara 
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Hears her dire Kkiiiigs, fees her terrors rife» 
And, unappall'd, deftrudion's tooth deftps. 

Ton troops in motion from the mount explain^ 4S5 

Various to «i;/V«o ; frir there a goodly train j 

With garlands cronvn^dt ad'vance nvith comely pace. 

Noble their pert^ and in each tranquil face 

yoys fparkles : others, a bare-headed throng. 

Battered and gajh*d, drag their Jlo^ fieps ahng, 490 

Capti'ves of/ome ftrange frmak crenv. 

The crownM, 
Long feeking, fafe arrivM at Wifdomh bound. 
Exult in her imparted grace. ^ The reft, 
Thofe On whom Wifdom, unprevailing, preft 
Her healing aid ; rejected from her care, 495 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear : 
Thofe too, who Difficulty's hill had gain'd. 
There bafely ftopp'd, by daftard flodi detained : 
Apoftate now, in thorny wilds they rove, 
Purfuing ftiries fcourge the caitiiF drove ; 500 

Sorronxjs which gnaw, remorfefrd thoughts which tear, 
Blindne/s of mind, and heart-opprejjing Fear, 
With all the contumelious rout of Shame, 
And every ill, and every hateful name. 
Relaps'd to Lenvdnefs, and her fenfiial ^een, 510 

Unblulhing at themfelves, but drunk with fpleto, 
Wifdom's high worth their canker'd tongues difpraife. 
Revile her children, and blafpheme her ways. 

^ Jpoftates, 

H 4 Deluded 
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Deluded wretches, (thus their madnefs cties) 

Dull mopes, weak dupes of phiiofophic lies, 515 

Uncomforted, unjoyous, and unbleft. 

Loft from the pleafures here at large pofleil. 

What plea/ures boaft they ? 

Pleafures of the iUws» 
Pleafures which Riot*^ frantic bowls infiife. 
Thefe high fruition their grofs fouls repute, 520 

And man's chief good to fink into a brute. 

But luho thiH lovely hevy^ blithe and gay ^ 

So Jmoothly gliding do'wn the hilly tvay ? 
i Thofe are th' Opinions^ who have guided right 
The unexperienc'd to the plain of light : 525 

Returning, new adventurers to bring. 
The bleffings of the lail-arriv*d they iing. 

Why ingrefs yielded to their fafvour^d ijoard 

Among the Virtues ^ to themfehues debarred f 
Opinion*^ foot is never never found 530 

Where Kfioivledge dwells, 'tis interdidled ground. 
At Wifdom^% gate th' Opinions muft reiign 
Their charge, thofe limits their employ confine. 
Thus trading barks, fldll'd in the wat'ry road. 
To diftant cliiftes convey their precious load, 535 

Then turn their prow, light bounding o'er the main. 
And with new traffic ilore their keels again. 

^hus far is clear. But yet untold remains 

What the Good Genius to the crowd ordains^ 

I The dijlin^ion bet%iuem Opinion and Knoivkdge. 

Juft 
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Jufl on the verge of life, 

k He bids them hold 540 

A {pirit with ere6led courage bold. 
Never (he calls) on Fortune's faith rely. 
Nor grafp her dubious gifts as property. 
Let not her fmilevtrabfpoirt, her frown diimay. 
Nor praife» nor blame> nor wonder at her iway 545 

Which reafon never guides : 'tis fortune flilly 
Capricious chance and arbitrary will, 
B^ bankers, vain of treafur e not their own, . 
With fooliih rapture hug the trufted loan : 
Impatient, when the powVful bond demands 550 

Its unremember'd cOv'nant from their hands. 
Unlike to fuch, without a iigh reitore 
What Fortune lends : anon ihe'll laviih more, 
Repenting of her bounty fnatch away. 
Yea fcize your patrimonial fund for prey. 555 

Embrace her profFer'd boon, but inftant rife. 
Spring upward, and (ecure a laAing prize. 
The gift which Wifdom to her fons divides ; 
Knowledge, whofe beam the doubting judgment guides. 
Scatters the fenfual fog, and clear to view 560 

Diftinguiihes falfe int'r^ft from the true. 
Flee, flee to this, with unabating pace. 
Nor parly for a moment at the place 
Where Pleafure and her Harlots tempt, nor reft 
But at Falfe Wifdon^s inn, a tranfient guell : 565 



k The infiruSlions of the Genius. 
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For fliort refefkion, at her table fit. 

And tafte w^at fcience may your palate hit : 

Then wing your journey forward, till yon reach 

True Wi/domt and imbibe the truths (he'll teach* 

Such is th' advice the frietidly €^/mi gives, j^^ 

He perifhes who fcorns, who follows lives. 

And thus this moral piece inftru£b; if aught 

Is myftic ftill, reveal your doubting thought. 

^hanksy generous Sire ; telly thetiy the tranJUnt hait^ 
The Genius grants us at Fidje WiJdonCs gat4. 575 

1 Whatever in arts or fciences is found 

Of folid ufe, in their capacious round, 

Thefe, Plato reafons, lik« a curbing rein. 

Unruly youth from devious fkrts reftrain. 

Muji ive, folicitous our fouls to foi'vey 5 8d 

AJJiftance from thefo pre^ous fiudies cra<ve ? ' 

Nicceffity there's none. We'll not deny 
• Their merit in fome lefs utility : 

But they contribute, we avert, no part 

To heal the manners and amend the heart. 585 

An author's meaning, in a tongfw unknown. 

May gliihmer thro* tranfladon in our own : 

Yet mailers of his language, we might gain 

Some trivial purpofes by tedious pain. 

So in the fciences, thol, rudely taught, 596 

We may attm the litdc that we ought ; 

1 Natural kno^wledgey bo^v far ufeful^ and nvhen uti" 
profitable and hurtfuL 

Yet,. 
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Yet, accurately known they might convey 

More light not whc^ly ufcleis in its way. 

But Virtue may be reach'd^ thro' all her rules. 

Without the curious fubtletics of fthools. ' 595 

Hoiv / not the learn d excel the common Jh^^^ 

In powJ*fful aids to meliorate the foul h 
Blind as the crowd alas ! to good and ill» 
In tangled by the like corrupted will. 
What boafts the man of letters o'er the reft? 600 

Skill'd in all tongues^ of all the arts pofleft, i , '. 

What hinders but he fink into a fot, 
A libertine or villain in a plot, 
Mifer, or knave,* or whatfoe'cr you'll name 
Of mortal lunacy and reafon's ihame. • 605 

Scandals too rife ! 

How, Aen, for living right . 
Avail thofe ft ttcBes, and dieir vaunted light ' . 
Beyond the vulgar ? 

Nothing. But difcUfe 

The caufefrtm 'whence this fir ange appear anct gfo^wt. 
Held by a potent diarm in this retreat . 6id 

They dwell, content wirii neameis to the feat 
Of Virtuous Wifdom. . . ' . 

Near, methinks, in *vain : 

Since numbers y oft , from out the nether plain, 

* Scaped from the fnares ofLenudnefs and Excefs, 

Unde^vious to her lofty flation prefs, 615 

fet pafs thefe letter* d clans. 

What, 
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What, then, are thefe 
In moral things, advantag'd o'er the lees 
Of human race ? in moral things, we find 
Thefe duller or lefc tra^ble of mind. 

Decypber that. 

Pride, pride arerts their eyes 620 

From offer 'd light : in £elf<fuflicience wife, 
Altho' unknowing, they prefume to know : 
Clogg'd with that vain conceit they creep below. 
Nor can mount up to yon exalted bound. 
True Wi/Jom^s manfion, by the humble found. 625 

Not found by thefe, till the vain vifibns fpread. 
By Fal/e Opinion^ in the learned head. 
Repentance fcatter ; and, deceiv'd no more. 
They own th' illufion which deceiv'd before. 
That for Trui Wifdom they embrac'd her (hade, 630 

And hence the healing of their fouls delay^. 

Strangers, thefe leflbns, oft revolving, hold '? 

Faft to your hearts, and in to' habit mould : 
To this high fcope life's whole attention bend, 
Delpife aught elfe as erring from your end. 635 

Do thus, or unavailing is my care. 
And all th' inftrudlion dies away in air, *" * 
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The DROPSICAL MAN. 

By Mr. W.TAYLOR, 

AJ O L L Y, brave toper, wlio cou'd not forbear 
Tho' his life was in danger, old port and ftale beer. 
Gave the do£lors the hearing — but ftill wou'd drink on. 
Till the dropfy had fwell'd him as big as a tun, 
. The more he took phyfic the worfe ftill he grew. 
And tapping was now the laft thing he cou'd do. 
Affairs at this criiis, and dodlors come down, 
He began to coniider — fo fent for his fon* 
Tom, fee by what courfes I've fhorten'd my life, 
I'm leaving the world ere I'm forty and five ; 
More than probable 'tis, that in twenty-four hours. 
This manor, this houfe, and eftate will be yours ; 
My early excelTes may teach you this truth, 
That 'tis working for death to drink hard in one*s youth. 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a generous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes who 're in hafte to inherit.) 
Sir, don't be difhearten'd; altho' it be true, 
Th' operation is painful, and hazardous too, 
'Tis no more than what many a man has gone thro* 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call'dr young. 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father's reply. 
With a jeft in his mouth and a tear in his eye ; 
Too well by experience, my veffels, thou fcnow'ft, 
No fooner are tap'd, but they give up the ^hoft. 

PARADISE 
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PARADISE Regained. 
By H* T. 



SlEE K not for Paradife with curious eye 
In Matic climes, where Tigris' waves 
Mix'd with Euphrates in tumultuous joy, 
The ipaciotts plains of Babylonia lares* 
IL 
'Tis gone with ail its ch^ums ; and like a dream^ 

Like Babylon itfel^ is fwept away; 
Beftow one tear upon the mournful theme> 
Bat kt it not thy gentle heart difmay. 

m. 

For know where-cver love and virtue guide^ 

They lead us to a ilate of heav'nly blifs» 
Where joys unknown to guilt and ihame prefide» 

And pleafures unalloy'd each hour increafe. 
IV. 
Behold that grove, whofe waving boughs admit. 

Thro' the live colonade the fruitful hill, 
A moving propped widi fat herds replete. 

Whole lowing voices all the valley fill. 

3 V. There, 
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There, thro' the fpiry grafs where glides the brook, 

(By yon tall poplar which ere6ts its head 
Above the verdure of the neighb'ring oak,) 

And gently mormiirs o'er th' adjoining mead ; 
VI. 
Philander and Cleora, happy pair^ 

Tafle the cx>ol breezes of the gentle wind ; 
Their breafls from guilt, their looks are free horn care. 

Sure index of a calm contented mind. 
VII. 
'Tis here in virtuous love the fludioos ^r 

Informs her babes, nor fcoms herfdf t* impiove» 
While in his fmile flie lives, whofe pleafing care 

Difpenfes knowledge from the lips of love. 

vin. 

No wild deiires can (pread their poifon here, 

No difcontent their peaceful hours attend ; 
Falfe joys, nor fiatt'ring hopes, nor (ervile fear. 

Their gentle minds with jarring paflions rend. 
IX. 
Here oft in pleafing folitude they rove. 

Recounting o'er the deeds of former days; 
With inward joy their well-fpent dme approve. 

And feel a recompence beyond all praife. 
X. 
Or in fweet converge thro' the grove, or near 

The fountain's brink, or where the arbour's ihade 
Beats back the beat, fair Virtue's voke they hear. 

More iBufical by fwect digreffions made* 
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XI. 

With calm dependence ev'ry good they tafte, 

Yet feel their neighbours' wants with kind regrc;f| 
Nor chear themfelves alone, (a mean repaft !) 

Bat deal forth bleffings round their happy feat. 
XII. 
*Tis to fuch virtue, that the pow'r fupreme 

The choiceft of his bleffings hath defign'd. 
And fhed them plenteous over ev'ry clime. 

The calm delights of an untainted mind. 
Xllt. 
Ere yet the fad effeds of foolifh pride. 

And mean ambition ftill employed in fbife. 
And luxofy did o'er the world preflde, 

Deprav'dthe tafte, and pall'd the joys of life. 
XIV. 
For fuch the Spring, in richeft mantle clad, 

Pours forth her beauties thro' the gay parterre ; 
And Autumn's various bofom is o'erfpread 

With all the blufhing fruits that crown the year. 
XV. 
Or Summer tempts, in golden beams array'd. 

Which o'er the fields in borrow'd luftre glow. 
To meditate beneadi the cooling fhade 

Their happy ftate, and whence their bleffings flow. 
XVI. 
E'en rugged Winter varies but their joy, 

Painting the check with frelh vermilion-hue ; 
And thofe rough frofts which fofter frames annoy 

With vig'rous health their flack'ning nerves renew. 
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XVII. 
I^rdm the dark bofbm of the dappled Morn 

To Phoebus fhining with meridian light, 
Or when mild Evening does the flcy adorn, 

Or the pale Moon rides thro' the fpangled night* 
XVIII* 
The varying fcenes in ev'ry virtuous foul 

Each pleafing change with various pleafures blefs, 
Raife chearful hopes, and anxious fears controul^ 

And form a Paradife of inward peace* 

0000<K><>0<*K>0<K><eM>00 

To the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole. 

^0 cen/et ami cuius, ut fi 



Cctcus iter monjirare W//.— — HoR* 

By the Honourable Mr. D 

TH O' ftrength of genius by experience taught 
Gives thee to found the depths of human thought. 
To trace the various workings of the mind, 
And rule the fecret fprings that rale mankind ; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpole, wilt thou condefcend 
To Men, if thy unexperienced friend 
Can aught of ufe impart, tho' void of (kill » 
And raife attention by iincere good will : 
, Vol. V(. I For 
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For fnendfhip fbmctimes want of parts Hipplics^ 
The heart may fornifh what the head denieis. 
As, when the rapid Rhine o'er fwelling tides 
To grace old Ocean's coaft in triumph rides, 
Tho* rich in fource, he drains a thoufaHd fprings. 
Nor fcorns the tribute each iinall riv'let brings : 
So thou (halt hence abforb each feeling ray, 
Each dawn of meaning in thy brighter day; 
Shalt like, or where thou canft not like, excufe. 
Since no mean intereft ihall prophane the Mule ; 
No malice wrapt in truth's difguife offend. 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firft a generous mind furveys the great. 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait, 
Pleas'd with the fhew, (tho'Jittle underftood,) 
He only feeks the power, to do the good : 
Thinks, till he tries, 'tis godlike to difpofe. 
And gratitude ftill fprings when bounty flows ; 
That ev'ry grant fincere affe^Uon wins. 
And where our wants have end, our love begins. 
But they who long the paths of fUte have trod, 
Learn from the clamours of the murm'ring crowd. 
Which cranu&'d, yet craving, ftill their gates b«flege, 
'Tis eafier far to give, than to oblige. 
This of thy condufl feems the nicefl part. 
The chief perfedion of the ftatefman's art. 
To give to fair afTent a fairer face. 
Or foften a refufal into grace. 

But 



Digitized 



by Google 



t i3« ] 

But few there ar^, that can be freely kind> 
Or know to fix the fivours on the mind ; 
Hence ibme whene'er they wou'd oblige, oiFendi 
And while they make the fortune, lofe the friend : 
Still give unthank'd ; fUll fqtiander, not beilow. 
For great men want not what to give, but how. 
The race of men that follow courts, 'tii true. 
Think all they get, and more than all, their due ; 
Still aflc, but ne'er confult their own deferts. 
And meafure by their intereft, not their parts. 
From this miftake (b many men we fee 
But ill become the thing they wifli to be : 
Hence difcontent and frefh demands arife. 
More power, more favour in the great man's eyes : 
All feel a want, tho' none the caufc fufpedls, - 
But hate their patron for their own defedls. 
Such none can pleafe, l^ut who reforms their hearts^ 
And when he gives then^ places, gives them parts. 
As thefe o'crprize their worth, fafure the great 
May fell their favours at too dear a rate. 
When merit pines while clamour is prcfer'd. 
And long attachment waits among the herd ; 
When no diftin£Uon, where diftin^on'sdne, 
Marks from the many the fuperior few } 
When fbong cabal conftrains them to be juft» 
And makes them give at lad, becaufe they muit, 
What hopes that men of real worth fhou'd prize 
What neither friendfhip gives, nor merit buys* 

I 2 The 
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The man who jullly o'er the whole prefides. 
His well-weigh'd choice with wife alFedtion guides ; 
Knows when to flop with grace, and when advance^ 
Nor gives from importunity, or chance ; 
But^ thinks how little gratitude is ow'd. 
When favours are extorted, not beftow'd. 
When fafe on (hore ourfelves, wc fee the crowd 
Surround the great, importunate and loud. 
Thro' fuch a tumult 'tis no eafy taflc. 
To drive the man of real worth to aflc ; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy with the (hew 
'Tis hard for great men rightly to beflow ; 
From hence fo few are fkilPd in either cafe. 
To alk with dignity, or give with grace. 
Sometimes the great, feduc'd by love of parts, 
Confult our genius, but negleft our hearts ; 
Pleas*d with the glittering fparks that genius flings. 
They lift us tow'ring on the eagle's wings : 
Mark out the flights by which themfelves begun. 
And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the fun, 
'Till we forgot the hand that made us great. 
And grow to envy, not to emulate. 
To emulate a generous warmth implies. 
To reach the virtues that make great men rife ; 
But envy wears a mean malignant face. 
And aims not at their virtues but their place. 
Such to oblige, how vain is the pretence. 
When ev'ry favour is a frefh ofience. 
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By which fupenor power is ftlll imply'd, 
And while it helps the fortune, hurts the pride. 
Slight is the hate negleft or hardfhips breed. 
But thofe who hate from envy, hate indeed. 
Since fo perplex'd the choice, whom (hall we truft ? 
Methinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juft ; 
The man by'no mean fears or hopes controul'd. 
Who ferves thee from afFedUon, not for gold ! 
We love the honcft, and efteem the brave, 
Defpife the coxcomb, but detcft the knaVe ; 
No (hew of parts the truly wife feduce. 
To think that knaves can be of real ufe. 
The man who contradicts the public voice, 
• And ftrives to dignify a worthlefs choice. 
Attempts a taflc that on the choice refleds. 
And lends us light to point out new defeats. 
One worthlefs man that gains what he pretends, 
Diigufts a thottfand unpretending friends ; 
And fince no art can make a counter pafs. 
Or add the weight of gold to mimic brafs. 
When princes to bad ore their image join. 
They more debafe the ftamp than raife the coin ; 
Be thine that care, true merit to reward. 
And gain that good ; nor will the taflc be hard. 
Souls found alike fo quick by nature blend. 
An hone^ man is more than half thy friend. 
Him no mere views, no hafle to rife Ihall fway. 
Thy choice to fully, or thy truft betray. 

^ 3 Ambition 
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Ambition here fliall at due diftancc ftand> 
Nor i& wit dangerous in an honeft haqd : 
Befides, if failings at the bottom lie. 
He views thofe failings with a lover's eye. 
Tho' fmall his genius, let him do his beft. 
Our wifhes and belief fupply the reft : 
Let others barter fervile faith for gold. 
His friendftiip is not to be bought or fold. 
Fierce oppoiition he unmov'd (hall face, 
Modeft in favour^ daring in difgrace ; 
To fhare thy adverie fate alone pretend. 
In power a fervant, out of power a friend. 
Here pour thy favours in an ample flood. 
Indulge thy boundlefs thirft of doing good. 
Nor think' that good alone to him confin'd ; 
Such to oblige is to oblige mankind. 
If thus thy mighty matter's fleps thou trace, 
The bravs to cheriih, and tlie good to grace^ 
Long (halt thou ftand from rage and fa£don free. 
And teach us long to love the king and thee ; 
Or fall a vidUm, dangerous to the foe, 
And make him tremble when he ftr^ces the blow ; 
While honour, gratitude, affedtion )oin. 
To deck thy clofe, and brighten thy decline, 
niuilrious doom ! the great when dius difplac'd, 
With friendfhip guarded, and with virtue grac'd. 
In aweful ruin, like Rome's fenate, fall 
The pey and worihip of the wond'ring Gau], 

3 No 
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No doubt to genids fome reward is due, 
(Excluding that were (ktirizing yon) : 
But yet beliere thy undeiigmiig friend. 
When truth and genius for thy choice contend, 
Tho' both have weight, when in the balance caft, 
Let probity be firft, and parts the laft. 

On thefe foundations if thou dar'A be great, 
And check the growth of folly and deceit, 
When party rage fliall drop thro' length of days. 
And calumny be ripen'd into praiie. 
Then future times ihall to thy worth allow 
That fame, which envy wou'd call flattery now. 

Thus far my zeal, tho' for the talk unfit. 
Has pointed out the rocks where others (plit : 
By that infpir'd, tho' ilranger to the Nine, 
And negligent of any fame but thine, 
I take that friendly, but fuperfluous part. 
That afts from nature what I teach from art. 

To a Lady on a Landscape of her Drawing, 
By Mr. PARR At. 

BEHOLD the magic of Therefa's hand! 
A new creatioii blooms at her command. 
Touch'd into life the vivid colours glow. 
Catch the warm ftream^ aftd quicken as they flow. 

I 4 The 
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The ravifh'd fight the plcaiing landfcape fills. 

Here fink the vallies, there rife the hills. 

Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe's height^ 

Than herethe piftur'd rock aftounds the fight. 

Not Thames more devious-winding leaves his fource. 

Than here the wandVing rivers Ihape their courfe. 

Obliquely laboring runs the gurgling rill 1 

Still murmuring runs, or feems to murmur ftill. 

An aged oak, with hoary mofs o'erfpread. 

Here lifts aloft it's venerable head; 

There overfhadowing hangs a facred wood. 

And nods Inverted in the neighb'ring flood. 

Each tree ias in it's native foreft ihoots. 

And blufliing bends with Autumn's golden fruits. 

Thy pencil lends the rofe a lovelier hue. 

And gives the lily fairer to our view. 

Here fruits and flow'rs adorn the varied year, 

And paradife with all its fweets is here. 

There Hooping to its fall a to\v'r appears, 

With tempefts (haken, and a weight of years. 

The daified meadow, and the woodland green^ 

In order rife, and fill the various fcene. 

Some parts, in Jight magnificently drefs'd, 
Obtrufive enter, and (land all confefs'd. 
Whilft others decently in (hades are thrown. 
And by concealing make their beauties known. 
Alternate thus, and mutual is their aid. 
The ligbt9 ovr^ half their luflre to the fh^de. 
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So the bright fires that light the milky way, 
Loft and extinguift'd in the folar ray ; - 
In the fun's abfence pour a flood of light. 
And borrow all their brightnefs from the night. 

To cheat our eyes how well doft thou contrive; 
Each objedl here feems real and alive. 
Not more refembling life the figures ftand, 
Form'd by Lyfippus, or by Phidias' hand. 
Unnumber'd beauties in the piece unite ; 
Rufli on the eye, and crowd upon the fight. 
At once our wonder and delight you raife. 
We view with pleafur?, and with rapture praife. 

flk iilnJ> '^ "It •k ^i- •jf'Jf "Jf *!• •>• "^ "if lit "Ir "Jf If If *f I* ^ ^ I't' i'^ *lf ^ *1* ^ ^ ^^ 1^ ^ <f Ik 

O D E to Cupid on Valentine's Day. 

By the Same, 

COME thou rofy-dimpled boy. 
Source of ev'ry heart-felt joy. 
Leave the blifsful bow'rs awhile, 
Paphos and the Cypnan ifle : 
Vifit Britain's rocky ihore, 
Britons too thy pow'r adore, 
Britons hardy, bold, and free, 
Owii thy laws, and yield to thee, 
Source of ev'ry heart-felt joy. 
Come thott rofy-Klimpled boy. 

Hafte 
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Hafte to Sylvia, hafte away» 
This is thine, and Hymen's day ; 
Bid her thy (oft bondage wear. 
Bid her for Love's rites prepare. 
Let the nymphs with many a flower 
Deck the facred nuptial bow'r. 
Thither lead the lovely fair. 
And let Hymen too be there. 
This is thine, and Hymen's day, 
Haile to Sylvia, hafte away. 

Only while we lore we live. 
Love alone can pleafure give ; 
Pomp and pow'r, and tinfel flate, 
Thofe falfe pageants of the great. 
Crowns and firepters, envied things. 
And the pride of Eaftern kings. 
Are but childifh empty toys. 
When compar'd to Love's fweet joys. 
Love alone can pleafure give. 
Only while we love, we live. 

To the Honourable and Reverend F. C. , 

IN frolick's hour, ere ferioos thonght had birth. 
There was a time, my dear C— $, wkon 
The Mufe wou'd take me on her airy wing 

And 
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And waft to views romantic ; there preient 
Some motley viiion^ fhade and fun : the cliff 
O'erhanging, (parkling brooks, and ruins grey; 
Bad me meanders trace, and catch the form 
Of varying clouds, and rainbows learn to paint. 

Sometimes Ambition, bruihing by, wou'd twitch 
My mantle, and with winning look fublime 
Allure to follow. What tho' ileep the track. 
Her mountain's top wou'd overpay when climb'd 
The {baler's toil ; her temple there was fine. 
And lovely thence the proljpefts. She cou'd tell 
Where laurels grew, whence many a wreath antique ; 
But more advis'd to ftiun the barren twig, 
(What is immortal verdure without fruit ?) 
And woo fome thriving art : her numVous jnines v 
Were open to the fearcher's ikill and pains. 

Caught by th' harangue, heartbeat, and flutt'ring pnlfe 
Sounded irregular marches to be gone— — — 
What, paufe a moment when Ambition calls ? 
No, the bdood gallops to the diflant goal, 
And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit ftill. 
When Fortune gentle, at the hill's verge extreme, 
Array'd in decent garb, but fomewhat riiin. 
Smiling approach'd, and what occafion aik'd. 
Of climbing i Ske alreaidy provident 
Had cateFd wdl, if ftomach cou'd digeft 
){er viands, aad a palate not tooi aice. 

Unfit 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 140 3 
Unfit ihe faid, for perilous atrcmpt, ' 
That manly limb required, and fincws tough. 

She took, and lay'd me in a vale remote. 
Amid the gloomy fcene of fir and yew. 
On poppy beds, where Morpheus ftrew*d the ground : 
Obfcurity her curtain round me drew. 
And fyren Sloth a dull quietus fung. 

« Sithence no fairy lights, no quickening ray, 
Nor ftir of pulfe, nor objefts to entice 
Abroad the fpirits ; but the cloyfter d heart 
Sits fquat at home, like pagod in a nitch 
Oblcure, or grandees with nod-watching eye. 
And folded arms, in prefence of the throne, 
Turk, or Indoflan, — Cities, forums, courts 
And prating fanhedrims, and drumming wars, 
AfFcvSt no more than ftories told to bed ^ 
Lethargic, which at intervals the fick 
Hears and forgets, and wakes to doze again. 
Inftead of converfe and variety. 
The fame trite round, the fame fta le fdent fcenc : 
Such are thy comforts, bleflcd Solitude ! 
But Innocence is there, but Peace all kind. 
And fimple Quiet with her downy couch^ 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, andlapfc of ih-eams. 
And Saunter, with a book, and warbling Muie, 
In praife of hawthorns, -^Life's whole bufinefs this ! 
Is it to balk i' th' fun ? if fo, a fnail 
Were happy crawl^)g on a fouthern wall* 

Why 
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Why fits Content upon a cottage-fill 
At eventide, and blefleth the coarfe meal 
In footy comer ? why fweet flumbers wait 
Th' hard pallet ? not becaufe from haunt remote 
Sequefter'd in a dingle's buihy lap : 
*Tis labour niakes the peafant's fav'ry fare. 
And works out his repofe : for eafe mufl aik 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd. 

Oh ! liften not to that enchantrefs Eafe 
With feeming fmile, her palatable cup 
By Handing grows infipid ; and beware 
The bottom, for there's poifon in the lees. 
What health impair'd, and crowds inaflive maim'd f 
What daily martyrs to her fluggiih caufe! 
Lefs ftrift devoir the Rufs and Periian claim 
Defpotic ; and as fubjeds long inur'd 
To fervile burden, grow fupine and tame. 
So fares it with our fov'reign and her train. 

What tho' with lure fallacious (he pretend 
From worldly bondage to fet free, what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iron chains 
Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as feft. 

Beftir, and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that man with vig'rous pow'r endow'd. 
And room to ftretch, was deftin'd to fit ftill ? . 
Sluggards are Nature's rebels, flight her l^ws. 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 
Their vital leafc. Laborious term^ and hard. 
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Slit fuch the tenure of our earthly ftate i 
Riches and fame are Induftry's reward ; 
The nimble runner couHes Fortune down. 
And then he banquets, for Ihe &eds the bold. 

Think what you owe your country, what yourfelf. 
If {plendor charm not, yet avoid the fcorn 
That treads on lowly flations. Think of fome 
Arduous booby mounting o'er your head. 
And thence with faucy grandeur looking down : 
Think of (Reflexion's ftab !) the pitying friend 
With ihoulder ihrugM, and forty. Think that Time 
Has golden minutes, if difcreetly ieiz'd : 
And if fome fad example, indolent. 
To warn and fcare be wanting think of me. 

•fioc*)o5oc5ooJo^ 

To the Reverend T T , D. D. 

— TT^Rench pow*r, and weak allies, and war, and want— 

JL No more of that, my friend ; you touch a firing 
That hurts my ear. All politics apart. 
Except a gen'rous wifli, a glowing prayer 
For Britifh welfare, commerce, glory, peace. 
Give party to the winds : it is a word, 
A phantom found, by which the cunning great 
Whittle to their dependents : a decoy 
To gull th' unwary, where the matter ftands 

Encouraging 
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Encouraging his minionty his trainM birds. 
Fed and carefs'd their fpecies to betray. 
See with what hollow blandishment and art 
They lead the winged captive to the fnare : 
Fools ! that in open aether might have foar'd. 
Free as the air they cut ; fip'd pureft rills, 
Din'd with the Thames, or batVd in cryftal lakes. 

We wear no badges, no dependence own : 
Who truly loves thee, deareft Liberty, 
A filken fetter will uneafy fit. 

Heav'n knows it is not Jnfolence^at ipeaks ! 
The tribute of refpeft to greatncfs due 
Not the brib'd fycophant more willing pays. 
Still, ftill as much of party be retain'd. 
As principle requires, and fenfe diredts : 
Elfe our vain bark, without a rudder, floats 
The fcom and paftime of each veering gale. 

This gentle ev'ning let the fun defcend 
Untroubled, while it paints your ambient hills 
With faded luftre, and a fweet fiu^weh 
Here is our feat ; that calUe oppofite. 
Proud of it's woody brow, adorns the fcene. 
Dictate, O vers'd in books, and jufl of taile. 
Dictate the pleafing theme of our difcourfe. 
Shall we trace Science from her Eaflem home 
Chaldaean; or the banks of Nile, where Thebes, 
Nurfing her daughter arts, majeflic ftood. 
And pour'd forth knowledge from an hundred gates ? 

There 
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Thert firft the marble Icarn'd to mimic life^ 
The pillar'd temple rofe, and pyramids, 
Whofe undecaying grandeur laughs at Time ; 
Birth-place of letters, where the fun was fhewn 
His radiant way, and heav'ns were taught to roll. 
There too the Mufes tun'd their earlieft lyre 
Warbling foft numbers to Serapis' ear ; 
'Till ^hac'd by tyrants, or a milder clime 
Inviting, they remov'd with pilgrim harps. 
And all their band of harmony to Greece. 
As when a flock of linnets, if perchance 
Delivered from the falcon's talon, fly 
With trembling wing to cover, and renew 
Their notes ; tell ev*ry bdh of their efcape, 
And thrill their merry thanks to Liberty. 
The tuneful tribe, plcas'd with their new abode, 
Polifli'd the rude inhabitants, whence tales 
Of lift'ning woods, and rocks that danc'd to found. 
Hear the full chorus lifting hymns to Jove ! 
Linus and Orpheus catch the flrain, and aU 
The raptur'd audience utter loud applaufe. 

A fbng, believe me, was no trifle then ; 
Weighty the Mufe's tafk, and wide her fway : 
Ker's was religion, the refounding fanes 
Echoed her language ; polity was her's 
And the world bow'd to legiflative verfe. 

As ftates increased, and governments were form'd. 
Her aid lefs ufeful, fhe retir'd to grots 
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And fliady bow'rs, cctotent to teach and pleafe. 
Under her laurel frequent bards iepos*d ; 
Voluble Pindar troU'd his rapid fong. 
Or Sappho breath'd her i^irited complaint : 
here the ftage bufkin> there the lyric choir. 
And Homer*s epic trumpet. Happy Greece, 
Blefs'd in her offspring I Seat of eloquence. 
Of arts and reafon ; patriot-virtue's feat ! 
Did the fun thither dart uncommon rays \ 
. Did fome presiding genius hover o'er 
That animated foil with brooding wings ! 
The fad reverfe might ftart a gentle tear— —• - 
Go, fearch in Athens for herfelf, enquire 
Where are her orators, her fages now : 
Her arfenal overtum'd, her walls in duft. 
But far leis ruin'd than her foul decay'd. 
The ftone infcrib'd to Socrates, debas'd 
To prop a reeling cott : Minerva's Ihrihe 
Poifefs'd by thofe who never heard her name. 
Upon the mount where old Mufseus fung. 
Sits the grim turban'd captain, and exafls 
Harfh tribute ; on the fpot where Plato taught 
His heav'nly drains fublime, a ftupid Turk 
Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet. 
Turn next to Rome : is that the clime, the place. 
Where once, as Fame reports, Aiiguflus liv'd ? 
What magic has transform'd her, fhrunk her nerves ? 
A wither'd laurel, and a mould'ring arch !— — 
Vol. VI. K Cou'd 
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Cou'd the pure criitffdn tide, the nobleft blood 
That ever flow'A, to fach a puddle tum ? 
She ends, like her long Appian, in a marfli ; 
Or Jordan's river pouring his clear um 
Into the black Afphaltus' (limy lap. 
Patrons of wit, and vi6tdi^ ofmsmkihd. 
Bards, warriors, worthies (revolution ftrange) 
Are pimps and fidlers, mountebanks and monks* 
In Tully's beehive, magawnc of fweets. 
The lazy drones are boajahig or aflecp. 

But we forgive the living for the dead ; 
Indebted more to Rome than we can pay. 
Of a long dearth prophetic, ihe lay'd in 

A feafl for ages. O tliou banquet nice. 

Where the foul fiots with fecare excefs I 

What felt delight ! what pleafing ufefd hour* 

Repeated owe we to her ietter'd fons ! 

We by their favour Tiber's walks enjoy. 

Their temples trace, and Ihare their noble games ; 

Enter the crowded theatre at will. 

Go to the forum, hear the conful plead. 

Are prefent in the thund'ring Capitol 

When Tully fpeaks ; at fofter hours attend 

Harmonious Virgil to his Mantuan farm. 

Or Baian, and with happy Horace talk 

In myrtle groves by Tevcrone's cafcade. 

Hail, precious pages ! that amufe and teach. 
Exalt the genius, and improve the breaft. 

Yc 
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Ve fage hiftorians all your ftores unfold^ 
fteach your clear fteady mirror-*— -«io that glafii 
The forms of good and ill aire well portray'd. 

But chiefly thou* divine Philofophy, 
Shed thy blefs'd influence ; with thy train appear 
Of graces mild, far be the Stoic boaft. 
The CynicVfnarl, and churliih pedantry. 
Bright vifitant, if not too high my wifli. 
Come in the lovely dreft you wore> a gueft . ' 

At Plato's table, or at Tufculum, 
The Roman feafling his (elefled friends. 
Tamer of pride ! at thy ferene rebuke 
See crouching infolence, fpleen and revenge 
Before thy fliinihg taper difappear. ' 
Tutor of human life, auipidous guide, 
Whofe faithful due unravels ev'ry Mufe, 
Whofe conduct fmooths the rougheft paths ; whofe voicfli 
Controuls each ftorm, and bids the roar be ftill : 
O condefcend to gild my darkfome roof: 

Let me know thee the Delphic oracle 

Is then obey'd-*-and I ihall know myfelf. 
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VACATION, 

By ■ Efq; 

TTENCE fage, liiyfterious kw, 

Xx That fit*ft with rugged brow, and crabbed look 

OVr thy black-lettered book« 
And the night-watching Undent ihik'fl with awe ; 

Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmife, and fquint-e/d Doubt ; 

Dwell with the noify rout 
Of bufy men, 'niid cities and throng'd hajls^ 

Where Clamour ceafelefs bawls. 
And enmity and ftrife thy ftate fuftain. 

But on me thy bleffings pour. 

Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yore. 

In all her youth and beauty's prime. 

Summer bore to aged Time, 

As he one funny morn beheld her 

Tending a field of Com : the elder 

There 'mid poppies red and blue, 

Unfufpeded nearer drew. 

And, with foftly-iliding pace 

Haft*ning to a ftorn embrace, 

FiU'd 
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pai'd her with thee ; and joy and mirth 
Hung on thy aufpicious birth. 
Come, fwect goddefi ; full of play. 
Ever unconfin'd and gay. 
Bring the leifure-hours with thee 
Leading on the Graces three 
Dsmcing ; nor let aoght detain 
The Holidays, a fmiling train* 
Whofe fair brows let Peace ferene 
Crown with olive-branches green. 
Bring too Health with ruddy cheek. 
Lively air, and countenance flcek. 
Attended, as (he's wont to be, 
With all her jojly company 
Of cxerdfes, chacc, and flight, 
Aftive ftrengthi and cunning fleight. 
Nimble feats, and playful bouts, 
Leaps of joy, and chearfal fhouts, 
Tricks and pranks and fports and gamca 
Such as youthfql Fancy frames. 
And, O kind goddefs, add to thefp 
Chearful Content, and placid Eafe; 
Not her who fondly iitteth near. 
Dull Indolence in elbow'd chair ; 
But Eafis who aids th' harmonious Nine, 
Tuning their inftruments divine. 
And without whom,, in lofty ftr^n, 
Ph«bui' client tries in vain 

K 3 ^^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



i 150 3 

To raife his feeble voice above 
The crowd, and catch the fear of JovUi 
And do thou. Vacation, deign 
To let me pafs among thy train ; 
So may I thy vot*ry true, 
AH thy flow'ry paths purfue, 
Pleafed ftill with thee to meet 
In fome friendly rural feat ; 
Where I gladfome oft* furvcy 
Nature in her beft array. 
Woods and lawns and lakes between. 
Fields of corn and hedges green. 
Fallow grounds of tawny hue, 
Diilant hills, and mountains blue ; 
On Whofe ridge far off appears 
A wood (the growth of many years) 
Of aweful oak, or gloomy pine. 
Above th' horizon's level line 
Rifing black : fuch thofe of old 
Where Britifh druids wont to hold 
Solemn afTemblies, and to keep 
'i'heir rites, unfolding myft'ries deep. 
Such that fam'd Dodona's grove, 
Sacred to prophetic Jove, 
Oft' I admire the verdant fteep. 
Spotted white with many a fheep, 
While, in paftures rich below 
Among the grazing cattle, flow 
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Moves the bull with heavy tread 
Hanging down his lumpifh head. 
And the proud fleed neigheth oft' 
Shaking his wanton mane aloft. 
Or, traveriing the wood about, ' 
The jingling packhorfe-bells remote 
I hear, amid the noontide flillnefs. 
Sing thro' the air with brafly ihrillnefs ; 
What time the waggon's cumbrous load 
Grates along the gravelly road : 
There onward, drefs'd ia homely gui&y 
Some unregarded maiden hies, 
Unlefs by chance a traveling Yquire, 
Of bafe intent and foul defire. 
Stops to infnare, with ipeech beguiling. 
Sweet innocence and beauty iiniling. 
Nor fail I joyful to partake 
The lively fports of country wake. 
Where m^ny a lad and many a la& 
Foot it on^ the dofe-trod grafs. 
There nimble Marian of the green 
Matchlefs in the jig is fecn. 
Allowed beyond compare by all. 
The beauty of the ruftic ball : • 
While, the tripping damfels near. 
Stands a lout with waggifh leer; 
He, if Marian chance to ihew 
Her taper leg and locking blue, 

K 4 Winks 
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* Winks and nods and laughs aloud. 
Among the merry-making crowd, 
Utt'ring forth, in aukward jeer. 
Words unmeet for vifgin*s ear. 
Soon as ev'ning clouds have Ihed 
Their wat'ry ftore on earth's foft bed. 
And thro' their flowing mantles thin. 
Clear azure fpots of fky are feen, 
I quit fome oak's dofe-cover'd bow'r 
To tafte the boon of new-fall'n ihow'r. 
To pace the corn-field's grafly edge 
Clofe by a firefli-blown fweet-bri'r hedge) 
While at every green leaPs end 
Pearly drops of rain depend. 
And an earthy fragrance 'round 
Rifes from the moiften'd ground. 
Sudden a fun-beam darting out. 
Brightens the landfldp all about. 
With yellow light the grove o'erfpreads. 
And tips with gold the haycocks' heads ; 
Then, as mine •ye is eafhvard led. 
Some fair caille rearfi its head, 
Whofe height the country round €ommandS| 
Well known mark to diilant lands. 
There the windows glowing bright 
Blaze from afar wi^ ruddy light 
Borrow'd from douds of icarlet dye, 
Jdt as the fun hath left the iky. 

But 
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But if chill Eurus Cttt the air 
With keener wing, I then repair 
To park or woodland, fhelter meet. 
Near fomc noble's ancient feat. 
Where long winding walks are feen 
Stately oaks and elms between, 
Whofe arms promifcuous form above 
High over-arch'd a green alcove ; 
While the hoarfe-voic'd hungry rook 
Near her ftick-built neft doth croak, 
' Waving on the tqpmoft bough 5 
And the mailer ftag below 
Bellows loud with favage roar. 
Stalking all his hinds before. 
Thus mufing, night with even pace 
Steals on, o'erfhad'wing nature's face ; 
While the bat with duiky wings 
Flutters round in giddy rings. 
And die buzzing chaffers come 
Clofe by mine ear with folemn hum. 
Homeward now my fteps I guide 
Some rifmg grafly bank befide. 
Studded thick with fparks of light 
Iffuing from many a glow-worm bright ; 
While village-cur with minute bark 
Alarms the pilPrer in the dark. 
Save what light the ftars convey, 
Clufter'd in the milky way. 
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Or fcatterM numberlefs on high 
Twinkling all o'er the boundlcfi iky* 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol touch'd by finger neat. 
Or, foft fymphonies among. 
Wrap m^ in the facred fong, 
Attun'd by Handel's matchlefs (kill. 
While Attention mute and ftill 
Fixes all my foul to hear 
The voice harmonious, fweet and clear. 
Kor let fmooth-tongu'd Converfe fail. 
With many a well-devifed tale. 
And dories link'd, to twift a chain 
That may awhile old Time detain. 
And make him reft upon his icythe 
Pleas'd to ffle the hours fo blithe : 
While, with fweet attractive grace. 
The beauteous houfe-wife of the place 
Wins the heart of ev*ry gueft 
By courteous deeds, and all conteft 
Which ftiajl readieft homage fhew 
To fuch fov'reign fweetneis due. 
Thefe delights. Vacation, give 
And I with thee will chufe to live* 
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To a L A D Y very handfome, but too fond 
of Dress. 

By the Same, 

PR YTH E E why fo fantailick and vain ! 
What charms can the toilet fupply ? 
Why fo ftudious, admirers to gain ? 

Need beauty lay traps for the eye ? 
Becaufe that thy breafl: is fo fair, 

Muft thy tucker be ftiEl fetting right ? 
And canil thou not laughing forbear, 
Secaufe that thy teeth are.fo white ? 

Shall fovereign beauty defcend 

To ad fo ignoble a part. 
Whole hours at the looking-glafs Ipend, 

A flave^to the didlates of art ? 
And cannot thy heart be at reft 

Unlefs thou excelleft each fair 
In trinkets and trumpery drefs'd ? 

Is not that a fuperHudus care ? 

Vain, 
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Vain, idle attempt ! to pretend 

The lilly with whitcnefs to deck ! 
-Does the rich folitalre recommend 

The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofly bright hue of thy hair 

Can powder or jewels adorn ? 
Can perfumes or vermilions compare 

With the breath or the bluih of the m 

When, embarrafs'd with baubles and to 

Thou'rt fet out fo enormoufly fine. 
Over-doing thy purpofe deftroys. 

And to pleafe thou haft too much del 
Little know'ft thou, how beaaty beguik 

How alluring the innocent eye ; 
What fweetnefs in natural finiles. 

And what charms in fimplicity lye. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad, . 

With genuine ornaments drefs'd ; 
Nor can Art an embellifhment add 

To fet off what already is beft ; 
Be it thine, felf-accomplifh'd to reign; 

Bid the toilet be hi fet apart. 
And difmifs with an honeft difdain 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 
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A N A C R E O N. Ode III. 

Tianflated by the Same. 

IN the dead of the night, when with kbonr opprefs'd 
AH mortals enjoy the calm blcffing of reft, 
Cupid knock'd at my door, I awoke with the noife. 
And " who is it (I cail'd) that my fleep thus deftroys ? 

*' You need not be frighten'd, he anfwered mild, 
'* Let me in ; Pm a little unfortunate child; 
** *Tis a dark rainy night ; and Tm wet to the fkin ; 
** And my way I have loft ; and do, pray, let me in.** 

I was mov'd with compaftion ; and ftriking a light, 
I open'd the door; when a boy ftood in fight. 
Who had wings on his ihoulders : the rain from him dripp'd. 
With a bow and with arrows too he was equipped. 

I ftirr*d up my fire, and clofe by its fide 

I fet him down by me : with napkins I dried, 

I chaPd him all over, kept out the cold air. 

And I wrung with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

He from wet and from cold was no fboner at ea(e. 
But taking his bow up, he faid, " if you pleafe 
« We will try it J I would by experiment know 
^ If the wet hath not damag'd the firing of my bow. 

Forthwith 
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Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew. 
To the firing he apply'd it* and twang .went the yew ; 
The arrow was gone; in my bofom it center'd : 
No fUng of a hornet more iharp ever enter'd. 

Away fkipp*d the urchin> as brilk as a bee. 
And laughing^ ** I wifh you much joy friend, quoth he t 
" My bow is undamag'd, for true went the dart ; 
" But you will have trouble enough with your heart.'* 

An Imitation of Horace, Ode 1L BookllL 
^ngujtam amice^ Sec. 

By Mr. Titley, to Dr. Bentley* 

HE that would great in fcience giow» 
By whom bright Virtue is ador'd^ 
At firft muil be content to know 
An humble roof, an homdy board* 

With want, and rigid college Jaws 

X^t him inur'd betimes, comply* ' 
Firm to religion's facred caufe. 

The learned combat let him try j 

(? let 
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Let hlxn her envied praifes teU, 
And all his elcxj&ence difdofe 

The fierce endeavours to repel. 
And ilill the tumult of her foes. 

Him early form'd, and ieafbnM young 
Subtle oppoiers foon will fear. 

And tremble at his artful tongue. 
Like Parthians at the Roman fpear. 

Grim death th' inevitable lot 

Which fools and cowards ftrivc to fly, / 
Is with a noble pleafure fought 

By him who dares for truth to die. 

With pureft luftre of her own 

Exalted Virtue ever Ihines, 
Nor as the vulgar fmile or frown 

Advances now and now declines. 

A glorious and immortal prize. 

She on her hardy fon bellows. 
She (hews him heaven, and bids him rife, 
Tho' pain, and toil, and death oppofe: 
With laboring flight he wings th* obftruded way. 
Leaving both common (bids and common clay. 
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A Reply to a Copy of Verfes made in Imita- 
tion of Ode II. Book III. of Horace, 

Angujlam amice pauperiem pati^ &c. 

And fent by Mr. Titley to Dr. Bentley. 

By Dr. BENTLEY. 

WHO ftrives to mount Pamaflus* hill. 
And thence poetxck laurels bring, 
Muft firft acquire due force, and fkill, 
Muft fly with fwans, or eagle's wing. 

Who nature's treafures won'd explore, 

Hermyileries and arcana know, 
Muft high, as lofty Newton foar, 

Muft ftoop, as delving Woodward low. ^ 

Who ftudies ancient laws and rites. 
Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiilory, 

Muft drudge like Selden days and nights^ 
And in the endlefs labour die. 

Who travels in religious jars 

Truth mixt with error, (hade with rays. 

Like Whifton wanting pyx or ftars. 
In ocean wide or fmks or firays. 

S Bot 
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But grant our heroe's hope long toil 

And comprehcnfive genius crown, ' 
All iciences, all arts his {poil. 

Yet what reward, or what renown ? 

» 

Envy> innate in vulgar fouls. 

Envy fteps in and flops his riie. 
Envy, with poifon'd tarnifh fouls ' 

His lufbe, and his worth decries ; 

He lives inglorious, or in want. 

To college and old books confin'd> 
Inftead of learn'd he's call'd pedant, 
, Dunces advanced, he's left behind : 
Yet left content, a genuine ftoic he. 
Great without patron, rich without South-fea. 

jC^^ 5^^ ;^^ ^iR jp^ s^iR jpjk i^^ JhT^ J^^ irT 

Infcription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux- 
Raston, the Work of Nine young Ladies, 

By Mr. P © P E. 

HERE fhunning idlenefs at ohce and praife, 
This radiant pile ninfc rural fifters raife ; 
The glitt'ring emblem of each fpotlefs dame. 
Clear as her foul, and fhining as her frame ; 
Vol. VI. L Beauty 
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Beauty which Nature only can impart^ 
And fuch a poliih as difgraces Art ; 
But Fate difpos'd them in this humble ibrt. 
And hid in defarts what wou'd charm a court* 

VERSES occafioned by feeing a Grotto 
built by Nine Sifters. 

SO much this building entertains my fight. 
Nought but the builders can give more delight. 
In them the mafter-piece of Nature's fhown. 
In this I fee Art's mafter-piece in ftone^ 
O ! Nature, Nature, diou haft conquer'd Art ; 
She charms the fight alone, but you the heart. 

N. H. 



An Excuse for Inoomstancy, ^737- 

By the Rev. Dr. L I S L E. 

WHEN Phoebus's beams atcwitkdrawrn fr(*n our figllt. 
We admire his feir filter, the regent of night ; 
Tho* languid her beauty, tho' feeWc her ray. 
Yet ftill file's akin to the Gwi of the day. 

. When 
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When SiifaA, like Cynthia> has finifh'd her reign. 

Then Charlotte, like Phoebus, ihall fhine out again. 

As Catholic bigots fall humble before 

The piftures of thofe whom in heart they adore> 

Which tho* known to be nothing but canvafs and paint. 

Yet are faid to enliven their 2eal to the faint ; 

So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for fhe 

Has jull beauty enoiigh to remind me of thee. 

inconftant and faithlefs in love*s the pretence 

On which you arraign me : pray hear my defence. 

Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound ; 

i acknowledge, and thank a good appetite fbr't. 

When ven'fon and claret are not to be £>uhd, 

t can make a good med upon mutton and port. 

Tho* * Highclear's fo fine that a prince wouM not fcom it, 

Tho' nature and tafle have combin'd to adorn it, 

Yet the artift that o^^ms it wouM think itfevcrc. 

Were a law made to keep him there all round the yeiU** 

How enrag'd wou'd the rc&or of b Bofcoyiile look. 

If the king ftiouM enjoin him to read but one book j 

And how wou'd his audience their fortune bemoan, 

Thfe gave *em no fermons but what were his own* 

•Tis variety only mstkes ai^petite kft. 

And by changing oor difhes we qcticken oat tM!StA* 



} 



a ThefeatofthehomurahUR. H * /> 

^ Wottottj the author's parijh in the ijk of Wight. 
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To V E N U S. A Rant, 1732. 

Set to Mufic by Dr, HAYES. 

By the Same. 



o 



Recitative. 
Goddefs moft rever*d above. 
Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whofe pow*r th' immortal Gods confefs. 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs : 
In melting fofcnefs I thy doves outvie. 
Then teach me like thy fWans to fing and fly ; 
So I thy vot'ry will for ever be ; 
My fong, my life FU confecrate to thee. 
Air. 
Give me numbers fbong and fweet. 
Glowing language, pointed wit; 
Words that might a Veilal move. 
And melt a frozen heart to love. 
Bid, bid thy blind boy 
All his vigour employ ; 



On 
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On his wings wou'd I (bar up to fame : 

*Tis but juft, 4f he fcorch 

My bread with his torch. 
In my wit too he kindle a flame. 
Recitative. 

Trophies to Chaftity let others raife, 
, In notes as cold as the dull thing they praife. 

To rage like mine more fprightly themes belong ; 

Gay youth infpires, and beauty claims my fong ; 

Me all the little Loves and Graces own ; 

For I was born to worfhip them alone. 
Air. 
Tell not me the joys that wait 
On him that's rich« on him that's great ; 
Wealth and wiTdom I defpife : 
Cares furround the rich and wife. 
No, no,— let love, let life be mine ; 
Bring me women, bring me wine s 
Speed the dancing hours away. 
And mind not what the grave ones fay ; 
Speed, and gild 'em as they fly 
With love and freedom, wit and joy ; 
Bus'nefs, title, pomp, andftate. 
Give 'em to the fools I hate. 
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. The Power of M U S I C. A S O N G. 

Imitated from the Spanish. 
By the Same. 
^ Set to Music by Dr. HAYES, 

I. 

WHEN Orpheus went down to the regions below^ 
Which men are forbidden to fee. 
He tun'd up his lyre, as old liiftories ihew» 
To fet his Euridice free. 

n. 

All hell was afloniih'd a perfon fo wi(^ 

Shou'd rafhly endanger his life. 
And venture fo far,— -^but how vaft their furprife I 

When they heard that he came for his wife. 

m. 

To find out a puniihment due to his fault. 

Old Pluto had puzzled his brain. 
But hell had not torments fufficient, he thought, 

——So he gave him his wife back again. 
IV. 
But pity fucceeding found place in his heart. 

And pleas*d with his playing fo well. 
He took her again in reward of his art ; 

Such merit had muHc in hell ! 

LETTER 
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LETTER from Smyrna to his Sifters at 
Crux-Easton, 1733. 

By the Same. 

THE hero who to Smyrfia bay 
From Eaflon, Haats, puHu'd his way, . 
Who travers'd feas, and hills and rales. 
To fright his iifters with his tales. 
Sing heavenly Mufe ; for what befcl 
Thou faw'A, and only thou can'd t«ll. 
Say firft (but one thing I premife, 
I'll not be chid for telling lies ; 
Beiides, my gratinum us'd to fay 
I always had a knack that way. 
So, if the love of truth be in ye, 
Read Strabo, ModorvLt, Pliny— 
But like fome aodiors I codld name. 
Wrapt in toyfelf I loft my dtenie.) 
Say firft, th^fe -very rocfe we ipy'd. 
But left *em on the ftaHboard fide. 
Where Juno urg'd the Trojan's fate. 
Shield us, ye Gods, from female hate ! 

L 4 Then 
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Then how precarious was the doom 
Of C^far's line, and mighty Rome, 
Snatch'd from the very jaws of ruin. 
And fav'd, poor c Die, for thy undoing. 
What faw we on Sicilian ground ? 
(A foil in ancient verfe renown'd) 
The felf-fame fpot, or Virgil ly'd. 
On which the good Anchifes dfd ; 
The fields where Ceres' daughter fported. 
And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 
The nymph hard-hearted as the rocks, 
Refas'd the monfter, fcom'd his flocks. 
And took a ihepherd in his Head, 
With nought but loVe and worth to plead : 
An inftance of a generous mind 
That does much honour to your kind. 
But in an age of fables grew. 
So poffibly it mayn't be true. 
While on the fummit Mtna glows. 
His ftiivering fides are chill'd with fnowf. 
Beneath, the painted landfkip charms ; 
Here infant Spring in Winter's arni$ 
Wantons fecure ; in youthful pride 
Stands Summer laughing by her fide j 
Ev'n Autumji's yellow robes appear. 
And one gay fcene difdofes all the year« 
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Hence to rude Cerigo we came, 
Known once by Cytherea's name ; 
When Ocean firft the goodefs bore. 
She rofe on this diftinguifh^d fliorc. 
Here ftrUt the happy Paris ftopp'd. 
When Helen from her lord elop'd. 
With pleas'd reflexion I furvey'd 
Each fecret grott, each confcioas fliade ; 
Envy'd his choice, approv'd his flame. 
And fondly wilh'd my lot the fame. 
O were the caafe reviv'd again! 
For charming Queenfbury liv'd not then. 
The radiant fruit, had fhe been there. 
Would fcarcc have fallen to Venus' ihare ; 
Saturnia's ielf had wav'd her claim. 
And modeft Pallas blnfli'd for ihame ; 
All had been right : the Phyrgian (wain 
Had flgh'd for her, but figh'd in vain ; 
The fair CEnone joy'd to find. 
The pains fhe felt repaid in kind ; 
No rape reveng'd, no room for ftrife, 
Atrides might have kept his wife. 
Old Troy in peace and plenty froiPd— ^ 
But the ^ befl poem had been fpoil'd. 
How did my heart with joy run o'er, 
' When to the fem'd Cecropian fhore. 
Wafted by gentle breezes, we 
Came glidmg ^o' the finooth flill fe^ ! 

i Iliad. 
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While backward rov*d my bufy tkqqght 
On deeds in diftant ages wrought ; 
On tyrants glorioufly withftood ; 
On Teas diilain'd with Feriian blood 1 
On trophies rai^'d o'er hills of ilain 
In Marathon's u^rival'd plain. 
Then, as around I cail: aiy eye. 
And view'd the pleafing proijpeft nigh. 
The land for arms and arts rcnown'd. 
Where wit was honoured, poets crown'd s 
Whofe manners and whofe rules refin'd 
Our fouk, and civiliz'd mankind ; 
Or (yet a k>ftier pitch to raife 
Our wonder^ and compleat its praife) 
The land that ^ Plato's mailer bore— 
How did my heart with joy run o'er ! 

Now coaffing on the eaftern fide. 
We peep'd where Peneus rolls his tide; 
Where Arethufa came t* appeaie 
The fhepherd that had loft his bees* 
And led him to Gyrene's grott; 
*Tis a long tale, and matters not. 
Dryden will tell you all that paft j 
See, Virgil'^ Georgics, book the laft, 
I fpeak on't, but to let you know 
This grott flill ftands in ftatu quo ; 
Of which if any doubts remain, 
I've proof, as folkrars, clear, and plain.. 

^ Socrates, 
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Here, fitters, we fuch honoiirs met { 
Such honours I ihall ne'cpr forget. 
The Goddefs (no UncoininDn cafe) 
Proud, I fuppofe, to^ fhew her place. 
Or piqu'd perhaps at your renown. 
Sent Boreas tip invite us down ; 
And he fo prefs'd it, that wd us'd 
Some paiiis to get ourfelves excusM. 
My brother fhipmates, all in hafle 
Declared, that {hells were not their taftc ; . 
And I had ^ fomewhere feen, . you know, 
A finer grott than ihe could ih^w. 

Hence let the Mufe to Pelos roam. 
Or Nio, fiim'd for Homer's tomb ; 
To Naxos, known in ancient time, 
For Bacchus' love, for Thefeus' crime. 
Can fhe the Leibian vine forget 
Whence Horace reinforc'd his wit ? . . 
Where the fam'd harp Arion ftrung 
Nor play'd more fweet than Sapho fung ? 
Could the old bards revive again> 
How would they mourn th' inverted fcpne ! 
Scarce with the barren wafte acquainted. 
They once fo beautifully painted. 

And here, 'twixt friends, I needs mufi: fay. 
But let it go no farther, pray, 
Thefe fung-up, cry'd up countries are 
Difpleafing, ruggedj blade, and bare; 

f Jf CruX'Eafton, 
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And all I've yet beheld or known 
Serve only to endear my own. 

The matters I ihall next difclofe, 
*Tis likely may be wrapp'd in profe ; 
But verfe methought would fuit thefe bcttcl-, 
Befidesy it lengthens out my letter. 
Read then, dear girls, with kind regard. 
What comes (b far, what comes fo hard ; 
And to our mother too make known. 
How travelling has improved her fon. 

Let, not malicious critics join 
Pope's homefpun rhimes in rank with mine, 
Form'd on that very fpot of earth, 
Where Homer's felf receiv'd his birth ; 
Add, as I faid, t* enhance their worth. 
The pains they coil in bringing forth i 
While his, as all mankind agrees, 
Tho' wrote with care, are wrote with eafc. 

Part of a Letter to my Sifters at Crux- 
Easton, wrote from Cairo in Egypt, 
August 1734. 

By the Same* 

WHILE you, my dear girls, in your paradife fbay. 
Diverting with innocent freedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barbarous land» 
Half bak'd by the fun, half blind by the land. 

Then 
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Then your wood too and grotto fo fwim in my fight. 

They give me no refpite by day nor by night ; 

No fooner aileep but I'm dreaming of you ; 

I am juft wak'd from oney-- 'wou'd to God it were true* 

Methought I was now a fine gentleman grown. 
And had got> Lord knows how, an eflate of my own ; 
Good-bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
Some call'd me his worfhip, and others the fquire. 
'Twas a place, I remember, exa^y like Eafton, 
A fcene for an emperor's fancy to feafi on. 
There I built a fine houfe with great coH and great care, 
j[Your la'fhips have fbrm'd many fudi in the air) 
Notofftucco, nor brick, but as good Portland flone. 
As Kent wott'd defire to be working upon. 
The apartments not fmall, nor monfboufly great. 
But chiefly for ufe, and a little for flate ; 
So begilt, and becarvM, and with ornaments grac'd. 
That ev'ry one faid, I'd an excellent tafle. 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf. 
Kept a coach for my fillers, a nag for myfelf, [come 
With fomething that's good when our Highdear ifriends 
And, fpite of 'fquire Herbert, a fire in each room. 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleafure. 
That's about, let me fee, two acres in meafure ; 
Both the eye to delight, and the table to crown. 
With a jack, or a perch, when^ my uncles come down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been fet a great while. 
In length near a league, and in breadth near a mile. 

5 , There 
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*rliere ev'ry dear girl her bright genius difpkyij^ 

In a thoafand fine whimfies a thoufatid fine ways* 

O how charming the walks to my fancy appear ! 

What a number of temples and grottos are here ! 

My foul was tranfported to fuch an extreme. 

That I leap'd up in raptures,— when lo ! 'twas a dream | 

Then vexing I chid the impertinent day 

For driving fo fwect a delnfion away. 

Thus fpedlres arife, as by n«rfc-»maids we're told, 

yVnd hie to the piace where they b«ried their. gold : 

Th«re hov'ring around until morning rendain | 

Then fadly return to their torments again. 

LETTER from Marseilles to tny Sifters 
at Crux-E ASTON, May 1735. 

By the Same. 

SCENE, theftuefy at Crux*Eallon. Molly and Finny 
are fitting at <work \ tnttr tw tbem Harriot in m p€^6n* 

LORD! Mer, here's the btrtchcr come» 
And not one word from brother Tom ; 
The punSual fpark, that made his boafk 
He'd write by ev'fy o^dicr poft ! 

That 
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That ever I was fo abfurd 
To ta^e a man upon his word ! 
Quoth Frances, Child, I wonder much 
You cou'd expert him to keep touch ; 
'Tis fo, my dear, with all mankind ; 
When out of fight you're out of mind. 
Think you he'd to his fitters write ? 
Was ever girl fo unpolite ! 
Some fair Italian ftands poiTefs'd, 
And reigns fole mifbefs in his bread ; 
To her he dedicates his time. 
And fawns in profe, or fighs in rhyme; 
She'll give him tokens of her love. 
Perhaps not eaiy to remove ; 
Such as will make him large amends 
For lofs of iiftcrs, and of friends. 

Cries Harriot, when he comes to France, 
I hope in God he'll learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there, 
I'm fure he has enough to fpare. 

O cou'd he leave his faults, iaith Famiy, 

And bring the good alone, if any, 

Poor brother Tom, he'd grow fo light. 

The wind might loh us of him quite ! 

Of habiAis he may well getckar ; 

111 humours are the &«dti I fear. 

For in my life I ne'er faw yet 

A creature bdf fo pidtonate. 
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Good heav'ns I how did he rave and tear^ 
On my not going you know where i 
I fcarcely yet have got my dread ofF: 
I thought he'd bite my filler's head off. 
'Tween him and Jenny what a clatter 
About a fig, a mighty matter ! 
I cou'd recount a thoufand more. 
But fcandal's what I mod abhor. 

Molly, who long had patient fate^ 
And heard in filence all their chat, 
ObTerving how they fpoke with rancour. 
Took up my caufe, for which I thank her. 
What eloquence was then difplay'd. 
The charming things that Molly faid. 
Perhaps it fuits not me to tell ; 
But faith ! (he ipoke extremely well. 
She firft, with much ado, put on 
A prudifli face, then thus begun. 

Heyday ! quoth Ihe, you let your tongue 
Run on moft ftrangely, right or wrong ; 
'Tis what I never can connive at ; 
Befides, coniider whom you drive at, 
A perfon of eftablifh'd credit,, 
Nobody better, tho' I faid it. 
In all that's good, fo tried and. known,. 
Why, gu-ls, l\c's qtiite a proverb grown^ 
His worth no mortal dares difpute : 
Then he's your brother too ta boot- 
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At this (he made a moment's pauie^ 
I'hen with a figh refam'd the caufe. 
Alas ! my dears> yon little know 
A failor's toil, a traveler's woe ; 
Perhaps this very hour he flrays 
A lonely wretch thro* defart ways ; 
Or Ihipwreck'd on a foreign ilrand. 
He falls beneath fome niifian's hand i 
Or on the naked rock he lies. 
And pinch'd by famine waftes and dies< 
Can you this hated brother fee 
Floating, the {port of wind and fea ? 
Can you his feeble accents hear, 
Tho' but in thought, nor drop a tear ? 
He faindy ftrives, his hopes arc fled. 
The billows booming o'er his head ; 
He mounts upon the wives again. 
He calls on us, bat calls in vain ; 
To death preferves his friendihip true. 
And mutters out a kind adieu* 
See, now he rifes to our fight. 
Now finks in everlafting night. 

Here Fanny's colour rofe and fell. 
And Harriot's throat began to fwell 1 
One fidled to the window quite. 
Pretending fome nnafoal fight. 
The other left the room outright ; 
While Molly laugh'd, her ends obtain'd. 
To think how artfully fhe feign'd^ 
Vol. \L M Thg 
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The History of Por.s£nna, King of Russia* 
IN TWO BOOKS, 

By tKe Same. 

Arnja^ heata 

p0t4imus arva, divites et infulcUf 

HoR. £pod. 1 6. 

BOOK L 

IN Ruffia's ffoasen dime fome agts iincc 
There dwelt, hillorians fay, a worthy prinlDc^ 
Who to his people's good confin'd his care. 
And fix'd the bails of his empire there ; 
Inlarg'd their trade, the lib'ral arts improv'd^ 
Made nations happy, and himfelf belov'd ; 
To all the neighboring ftates a terror growi^ 
The dear delight, and glory of his own. 
Not like thofe kings who vainly feek renown 
From countries ruin'd, and from battles won ; 
Thofe mighty Nimrods, who mean laws defpift. 
Call murder but a princely exercife. 
And if one bloodlefs fun (hou'd ileal away. 
Cry oat with Titus; they have loft a day ; 

Whb, 
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Whby to be more than men, themfeires debaft 
fieneath the brute, their Maker's form deface^ 
Raiiing their titles by their God's difgface. 
Like fame to bold Erodratui we give. 
Who (corn'd by le(s than facrilege to live! • 
On holy ruins rais'd a lafting name. 
And in the te'mples*s fire difFus'd his (hame. 
Far difPrent praifes, and a brighter fame^ 
The virtues of the young Porfenna claim ; 
For by that name the Ruffian king was knowOt 
And fure a nobler ne'er adorn'd the throsie. 
In war he knew the deathful fword to wields 
And fought the thickell dangers of the field, 
A bold commander, but, the ftorm o'erblowiv 
He feem'd as he were made for peace alone ; 
Then was the goldem age again reftor'd. 
Nor lefs his juftice honoured than his fwofd» 
All needleis pomp, and outward grandeur fpar'dy 
The deeds tliat grac'd him were his only guard ; 
No private views beneath a borrowed name ; 
His and the public intereft \vere the iame. 
In wealth and pleafure let the fubje^ liv^. 
But virtue is the king's prerogative ; 
Porfenna there without a rivai flood. 
And wou'd loaintain his. right of doing good. 
Nor did his peribn lefs attraction wear. 
Such majeily aad fweetnefs miagled there ; 
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Hcav*n wi4 uncommon art the clay refinV^ 

A proper manfion^ for fo fair a mind ; 

Bach look, each adion bore peculiar grace. 

And love itfelf was painted on his face. 

In peaceful time he fuiFer'd not his mind • 

To ruft in floth, tho* much to peace inclined ; 

Nor wanton in the lap of pleafure lay. 

And loft to glory loitered life away ; 

But adlive rifing ere the prime of day. 

Thro* woods and lonely defarts lov'd to fh-ay ; 

With hounds and horns to wake the furious bear. 

Or rouze the tawny lion from his laire ; 

To rid the foreft of the favage brood, 

And whet his courage for his country's good* 

One day, as he purfued the dang'rous {port. 
Attended by the nobles ^f his court. 
It chanced a beaft of more than common fpeed 
Sprang from the brake, and thro' the de&rt fied. 
The ardent prince impetuous as die wind 
Rufh'd on, and left his lagging train behind. 
Fir*d with the chafe, afad GaXL of youthful blood. 
O'er plains, and vales, and woodland wilds he r^de. 
Urging his courfer's fpeed, nor thought the day 
How wafted, nor how intricate the way ; 
Nor, till the night in duiky clouds came on» 
Reftraiu'd his pace, or found himfelf alone. 
MiiHng his train, he ftrove to meafure back 
The road he came, but cou'd not find the track ; 
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Sull turning to the place he left before, 
And only lab'ring to be loH the more. 
The bugle horn, which o'er his fhoalders hong. 
So loud he winded, that the fbrefl rang ; 
In vain, no voice but echo from the ground, 
And vocal woods, made mock*iy of the (bund. 

And now the gath'ring clouds began to fpread 
O'er the dun face of night a deeper fhade ; 
And the hoarie thunder growling from afar. 
With herald voice proclaimed th* approaching war ; 
Silence awhile enfued, — then by degrees 
A hollow wind came mutt'ring thro' the trees. 
Sudden the full fraught iky difcharg'd its ftore. 
Of rain and rattling hail a mingled ihow'r ; 
The aftive lightning ran along the ground; 
The fiery bolts by fits were hurl'd around. 
And the wide forefts trembled at the ibund. 
Amazement feiz'd the prince ;•— where cou'd he ty ? 
No guide to lead, no friendly cottage nigh. 
Fenfive and unrefolv'd awhile he flood. 
Beneath the fcanty covert of the wood ; 
But drove from thence foon fallied forth again. 
As chance direded, on the dreary plain ; 
Confb-ain'd his melancholy way to take ' * 

Thro' many a loathfome bog, and thorny brake, * I 
Caught in the thicket, floundring in the lake. 3 

Wet with the ftorm, and weaned with the way. 
By hunger pinch'd, himfelf to beafls a prey; 
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Nor wine to chear Us heart, nor fire to burnt 

Nor place to reil, nor profpeA to return. 

Drooping and fpiritlers, at life's defpair 

He bade it pafs, not worth hi^ farther care ; 

When fuddenly he ipied a difbnt light, •} 

That faintly twinkled thro* the gloom of night, > 

And his heart leap'd for joy, and blefs'd the welcoo^ iight 3 

Oft-times he doubted, it appear'd fo hr. 

And hung fo high, 'twas nothing but a flar» 

Or kindled vapour wandering thro' the iky^ 

But ftill prefs'd on his fteed, ftill kept it in his eye ; 

Till, much fatigue, aad many dangers paif. 

At a huge momitain he arriv'd at laft* 

There lighting from his horfe, on hands and kneet 

Grop'd out the darkfome road, by flow degrees. 

Crawling or clftmb'ring o'er the wggcd way ; 

The thunder rowls above, the flames around him play« 

Joyful at length he gained the fleepy height. 

And found the rift whence fprang the friendly light. 

And here he ftopp'd to reft his wearie<] feet. 

And weigh the perils he had ftill to meet ; 

Unflieath'd his trafty fword, and dealt his eyei 

With caution roand him to {utrent furprize. 

Then fummon*d all the forces of hi» mind. 

And entering boldy taft his fean behind i 

Refolv'd to p«ih his way, whatever withAoodt 

Or perifli hmvdy aa a Bioiiasck flum'd^ 
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WkH^lie the wonders of the place funrey^cU 
And thro' the various cells at random fbay'd^ 
In a dark corner of the cave he viewed 
tSomewhat, that in the Ihapc of woman flood 3 
Bat more deform'd than dreams can reprefent 
The midni^t hag, or poet's Boicy paint . 
The Lapland witch^ when (he her broom beHrldeSy 
And fcatters florms and tempefts as ihe rides. 
She look'd as nature made her to difgrace 
Her kindy and cafl a blot on all the race 1 
Her fliriverd fkin with yellbw fpots befmear'd 
Like mouldy records feem'd 1 her eyes were blear'd ; 
Her feeble limbs with age and pdfy ihoc^ ; 
Bent was her body, haggard was her look. 
Prom the dark nook outcrept the filthy crone. 
And propped upon her cratch came tott'ring on. 

The prince in civil guife approach'd the dame. 
Told her his piteous caie, and whence he came» 
And till Aarora (hoa'd the ihades expel^ 
Implor'd a lodging in her friendly cell. 
Mortal, whoe'er thou art, the fiend began. 
And as ihe fpake a deadly horror ran 
Thro' all his frame ; his cheeks the blood forfook, 
Chatter'd.his teeth, his kiiees togedier ftmck. 
Whoe'er thoU art, that with pref«imption rode 
Dar'ft on our &cred privacy intrude. 
And without licence m our coart appear, 
Know^ thott'rt .the b& that ever enter'd ktrt. 
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Bttt fince thou pl«ad'ft excufe» thouVt hither Isronght 
More by thy fortune than thy own default. 
Thy crime, tho' great, an eafy pardon £nds. 
For mercy ever dwells in royal minds ; 
And wou'd you learn from who(e indulgent hand 
You live, and in whole aweful prefence fbuid. 
Know farther, thro* yon wide extended plains 
Great Eolus the king of tempefts reigns. 
And in this lofty palace makes abode. 
Well fuited to his ftate, and worthy of the God* 
The various elements his empire own. 
And pay their humble homage at his throne $ 
And hither all the iitorms and clouds refbrt. 
Proud to increafe the fplendor of his court. 
His queen am I, from whom the beauteous race 
Of winds arofc, fweet fruit of 'our embrace ! 
She fcarce had ended, when, with wild uproar. 
And horrid din, her fons impetuous pour 
Around the cave ; came ruihing in amain 
Lybs, Eurus, Boreas, all the boift'rous train ; 
And clofe behind them on a whirlwind rode 
In clouded majefty the blall'ring God. 
Their locks a thoufand ways were blown about ; 
Their cheeks like full-blown bladders (butted out ; 
Their boafting talk was of the feats th' had done. 
Of trees uprooted, and of towns overthrown ; 
And when they kindly tum'd them to accoft 
The prince, they almoil picrc'd him with their froft. 



The 



Digitized 



by Google 



[ i85 1 

The gaping hag in fix*d attention fteod. 
And at the clofc of cv*ry talc ericd— good, 
Bleffing yvith outftretch'd arms each darling fon. 
In due proportion to the. mifchief done. 
And where, faid (he, does little Zephyr fhay ? 
Know ye, my fons, your brother's rout to-day ? 
In what bold deeds does he his hours employ ? 
Grant heav'n no evil has befallen my boy ! 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before. 
Scarce had (he fpoke, when at the cavern door 
Came lightly tripping in a form more fair 
Than the young poet's fond ideas are, 
When fir'd with love, he tries his utmoft art. 
To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart, 

A fatin vcft his flcnder fhape confin'd, 
Embroider*d o'er with flow'rs of ey'ry kind. 
Flora's own work, when firft the goddefs ftrove 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of bumifh'd filver were his fandals made. 
Silver his bufkins, and with gems o'erlaid ; 
A faffron-colour'd robe behind him flow'd. 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
His wings than Hllies whiter to behold. 
Sprinkled with azure fpots, and ibreak'd with gold ; 
So thin their form, and of fo light a kind. 
That they for ever dancM, and flutter'd in the wind. 
Around his temples with becoming air, 
in wanton ringlets curl'd his auburn hair. 
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And o*er his fhouMers nejg^l^entl^ ipread | 
A wreath of fragrant rofcs crown'd bis head* 

Sach hie attire, bat O 1 no pen can trace* 
No words can fhew the beauties of hit face | 
So kind 1 fo winning ! fo divinely fair ! 
Eternal ybuth and plcafare flourifh there ; 
There all the little loves and graces meet. 
And ev'ry thing that's foft,, and ev'ry thing that'« fweet. 

Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone» 
Where coa*dft thoa loiter thvs fo long alone ? 
Little thou car^ what anxious thoughts moleft. 
What pangs are laboring in a mother's breaft. 
Well do ye fticw yoar duty by your hafte. 
For thou of all my fons art always laft : 
A child lefs fondled wou'd have fled more faft. 
Sure 'tis a curfe on mothers, doom'd to mourn. 
Where beft they love, the lead and worft return* 

My dear mamma, the gentle youth replied. 
And made a low obei(ance, ceafe to chide. 
Nor wo,und me with your words, for well you knovr. 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all yonr woe ; 
How great muft be his fbrrow then to learn 
That he himfelf's the caufc of yonr concern ! 
Nor had I loitet^d thus had I been free. 
But the fair princefs of Felidty 
Intreated xbc to make fome fhort delay. 
And aik'd by her who Cou'd refuic to ftay ? 
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SoxTOunded by the damfels of iier court 
She fought the ihady groves h^r br'd refort j 
Frefh rofe the grafs, the flow'n weremix'd between^ 
Like rich embroid'ry on a ground of groen^ 
And in the midll, {Mroteded by the ihade» 
A cryftal flream in wild meaaderi pky'd t 
While in its banks, the trembliiig leases amoog^ 
A thonfand little birds in concert fiing* 
Clofe by a monnt with fragrant ihmbs o'ergrown^ 
On a cool mofly couch (he laid her down ; 
Her air, her pofbire, all confpir'd to plealo;, 
Her head^ttpon her fnowy arm at eale. 
Redin'd a ftadied careleiihcfs expreis'd ; 
Loofe lay her robe, and naked heaVd her breaft. 
Eager I flew to that delightful pkce. 
And pour'd a fhow'r of kifle» on her face ; 
Now hover'd o'er her neck» her breaft« her arsM, 
Like l^s o*er flow'tSf and talked all their charxm $ 
And then her fips^ and then her cheeks I tried^ 
And fann'dy and wamon'd round ob ey'ry fide. 
O Zephyr, cried the fair, thou chaimiag boy* 
Thy prefence only can create; me joy ; 
To me thou art beyond expreifion dear* 
Nor can I quit the |^aee while thou art here. 
Excufe ny weakaeis* moAam, when I Iwear 
3uch gentle words j<»n'd with ib foh an ttr^ 
f ronounc'd fo fweedy fram a aaomdi b fail* 
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<^ite ravifliM tU my fenfe, nor did I know 
How long I ftaid> or when, or where to go. 

Mean while the damfels debonnair and gay> 
Prattled around, and laugh'd the time away : 
Thefc in foft notes addrcfs'd the ravifh'd car, 
And-warbled out fo fweet, *twas heav'n to hear ; 
And thofe in rings, beneath the greenwood ihade, 
Danc'd to the melody their fellows made. 
Some ftudious of thcmfelves, cmploy'd tlieir care 
In weaving flow'ry wreaths to deck their hair ; 
While others to fome favorite plant convey'd 
Refrcfliing Ihow'rs, and chcar'd its drooping head. 
A joy fo general fpread thro' all the place. 
Such fatisfaaion dwelt on cv'ry face. 
The nymphs fo kind, (o lovely look'd the queen. 
That never eye beheld a fwecter fcene. 

Porfenna, like a ftatue fix'd appeared. 
And wrapped in filent wcmder gaz'd and heard ; 
Much he admir'd the fpccch, the fpeaker more. 
And dwelt on cv'ry word, and griev'd to find it o'er. 
O gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell. 
In what fair country does this princeis dwell ; 
What regions unexplored, what hidden coaft 
Can fo much goodnefs, ib much beauty boaft ? 
^ To whom the winged god with gracious look, 
Numberlefs Iweets diffufmg while he fpoke. 
Thus anfwer'd kind— Thcfe happy gardens lie n 

Far hence removed, beneadi a milder &y; > 

" Thfcir name— The kingdom of Fclidiy? ^ 
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Sweet fcenes 6f endlefs blifs, enchanted groundy 

A foil for ever fought, but feldom found ; 

Tho' in ihe fearch all human kind in viin 

Weary their wits, and wafte their lives in pain ; 

In diiF'fent parties, diFrent paths they tread. 

As reafon guides them, or as follies lead ; 

Thefe wrangling for the place they ne'er fhall fee. 

Debating thofe, if fuch a place there be ; 

But not the wifeft, nor the beft can fay 

Where lies the point, or mark the certain way. 

Some few, by Fortune favour'd for her fport. 

Have fail'd in fight of this delightful port ; 

In thought already feiz'd the blefs'd abodes. 

And in their fond delirium rank'd with gods. 

Fruitlefs attempt ! all avenues are kept 

By dreadful foes, fentry that never flept. 

Here fell Detraflion darts her pois'nous breath 

Fraught with a thoufand flings, and fcatters death ; 

Sharp-fighted Envy there maintains her poft. 

And ihakes her flaming brandy and ftalks around the coaft. 

Thefe on the helplefs bark their fury pour. 

Plunge in the waves, or dalh againft the fhore ; 

Teach wretched mortals they were doom'd to mourn. 

And ne'er mufl refk but in the filent urn. 

Bat fay, young monarch, for what name you bear 
Your mien, your drcfs, your perfon, all declare ; 
And tho' I feldom fan the frozen north. 
Yet I have heard o( brave Porfcnaa's worth ; 
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My brother Boreas thro^ the world has fiovmi 

Swelling his breath to fpread forth your renown $ 

Say, wou'd you chooT^to vifit this retreat, 

And view the world where all thefe wonders meet ? 

Wi(h you fome friend o'er that tempeftuous iea 

To bear you fafe ! behold that fiiend in me. 

My aflive wings (hall all their force employ. 

And nimbly waft you to the realms of joy; 

As once to gratify the god of Love, 

I bore fair Pfyche to the Cyprian grove ; 

Or as Jove's bird defcending from an high, 

Snatch'd the young Trojan trembling to the flcy* 

There perfed blifs thou may'ft for ever ihare, 

'Scap'd from the bufy world, and all its care ; 

There in the lively princeis (halt thou Bnd 

A miib^fs ever blooming, ever kind. 

AH ecllacy on air Porfenna trod. 

And to his bofom ftrain'd the little god ; 

With grateful fendments his heart o'erflow'd. 

And in the warmeft words millions of thanks beftow'd. 

When Eolus in furly humour broke 
Their ftrid embrace, and thus abruptly fpoke. 
Enough of compliment ; I hate the fport 
Of meanlefs words ; this is no human court ; 
Where plain and honeft are dlicarded quite. 
For the more modiih tide of polite ; 
Where in foft fpeeches hypocrites impart 
The venom'd ills that lurk beneath the heart; 
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In friendihip's holy guife their gailt iinpR>v«» 
And kindly kill with fpecioos fhew of lo^c. 

For us, my fubjefts are not us'd to wait, 

And wade their hours to hear a mortal prate ; 
They muft abroad before the rifing fun, 
And hie 'em to the feas : there's mifchief to be done. 
Excufe my plainnefs. Sir, but bufinefs (lands. 
And we have ftorms and fhipwrecks on our hands* 

He ended frowning, and the noify roilt. 
Each to his feveral cell went pufHng out. 
But Zephyr, far more courteous than the reft. 
To hi^ own bow'r convey'd the royil gucft ; 
There on a bed of rofes neatly laid. 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle (hade. 
His limbs to needful reft the prince applied. 
His fweet companion flumb'xing by his £de« 

BOOK II. 

NO fooner in her filver chariot rofe . 
The ruddy morn, than fated with repo(e 
The prince addrefs'd his hoft j the God awokej 
And leaping from his coueh, thus kindly fpoke* 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ftay. 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. 
Like you I long to reach the blifsful coaft, 
Hate the flow sight, and mourn the m<Hnents loft. 
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The bright Rofinda^ bvdidl dFdbe fiur 

That crowd the prinibdi' coiirt» demaftd^ my cai« § 

Ev'n now with fears aiid jealoufies o'erbom 

Upbraids^ and calls me erael and forfwom^ 

What fweet rewards on all my toils attend^ 

Serving at once my miftrefs and my friend ; 

Juft to my love and to my duty too. 

Well paid in her, well pleased in pleaiing you. 

This faid, he led him to the cavern gate. 

And clafp'd him in his arms, and poisM his weight j 

Then ballancing his body here and there, 

Stretch 'd forth his agile wings, and launch'd in air ; 

Swift as the fiery meteor from on high 

Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart the Hey. 

Here with quick fan his lab'ring pinions play j 

There glide at eafe along the liquid way ; 

Now lightly fkim the plain with even flight ; 

Now proudly foar above the mountain's height. 

Spiteful Detra£Uon, whofe envenomM hate 
Sports with the fuFrings of the good and great. 
Spares not our prince,, but with opprobrious fneer 
Arraigns him of the heinous fin of fear ; 
That he, fo tried in arms, whofe very name ' 
Infus'd a fecret panic where it came, 
Ev'n he, as high above. the clouds he flew. 
And fpied the mouptains lefs'ning to the vie w^ 
Nought round him but the wide expanded air, 
Helplefs, abandoned to a firipling's care. 
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Struck with the rapid whaaHf scni dfestAttAh^Uf 
Confefs'd fome faifit ahirm, feme lltlltf fright. 

The friendly Giod, who iit&SBitlf di?ifl'd 
The terrors tku poi&fs'd his feHow's miiid^ 
To calm his troubled thoughts^ and cheat the W^^ 
Defcrib'd the natioHs that beneath them lay« 
The name, the climate, and the foil's increale. 
Their arms in war, their government in peace ; 
Shew'd their domeftic arts, their foreign trade^ 
What intVdt they parfued, what leagues they msldtf* 
The fweet diicourfe fo charm'd Porfenna's ea*-. 
That loft in joy he had no time for fear. 

From Scandinavia's cold inclement wafte 
O'er wide Germania's various resdms they paft^ 
And now on Albion's fields fufpend their toil. 
And hover for awhile, and blefs the foil. 
O'er the gay fcene the prince delighted hung* 
And gaa^d in rapture, and forgot his tongue ; 
Till buriHng forth at length. Behold, cried he. 
The promis'd ifle, the land_ I long'd to fee ; 
Thofe plains, thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my charmer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav'd the monarch, and the gentle gnide^ 
Pleas'd with his error, thus in fhiiles replied. 

I mull: applaud, my lord, the lucky thought | 
Ev'n I, whk) know th' original, am caught. 
And doubt my fenfes^ when I view the draughtw 
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The flow-afcending hill, the lofty wood 

That mantles o'er its brow, the filver flood 

Wand'ring in mases thro* the flow'ry mead. 

The herd that in the plenteous pafhires feed. 

And ev'ry object, cv'ry fcene excites 

Frelh wonder in my foul, and fills with new delights : 

Dwells chearful Plenty there, and learned Eafe, 

And Art with Nature feems at (Irife to pleafe. 

There Liberty, delightful goddefs, reigns. 

Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plains ; 

There firmly feated may fhe ever fmile. 

And fhow'r her blefiings o'er her fav'rite ifle : 

But fee, the rifing fun reproves our flay. 

He faid, and to the ocean wing'd his way, 

Stretching his courfe to climates then unknown. 

Nations that fwelter in the burning s^one ; 

There in Peruvian vales a moment ftaid. 

And fmooth'd his wings beneath the citron ihade ; 

Then fwift his oary pinions plied again, 

Crofs'd the new world, and fought the Southern main ; 

Where many a wet and weary league o'erpaft. 

The wifh'd for paradife appeared at laft. 

With force abated now diey gently iweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the fhining deep ; 
The Dryads hail'd them from the diftant £bore. 
The Nereids pla/d around, the Tritons fwam before. 
While foft Favonius their arrival greets. 
And breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets. 

Nor 
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. Hot pzle dlfeafe, nor health-conrumlilg cai^i 
Nor wrath, nor foul revenge can enter there ; 
No vapour's foggy gloom imbrowns the Iky } 
No tempefts rage, no angry lightnings fly ; 
But dews, and foft-refrefhing airs are found. 
And pure aetherial a^ure (htnes around < 
Whate'er the fweet Sabaean foil can boail« 
Or Mecca's plains, or India's fpicy coaft ; 
What Hybla hills, or rich (Ebalia's fields, 
Or flow'ry vale of fam'd Hymettus yields ; 
Or what of old th' Hefperian orchanl grac*4 ; 
All that was e'er delicious to the tafte, . 
Sweet to the fmell» or lovely to the view, 
CoUefled there with added beauty grew. 
High-tow'ring to the heav'ns the trees are feert, 
Their bulk immenfe^ their leaf for ever greeny 
So cloiely Interwove, the tell-tale fun ' 
Can ne'er defcry the' deeds beneath them done. 
But where by.fits the fportive gales divide 
Their tender tops, and fan the leaves a(ide« 
Like a imooth carpet at their feet lies fpread 
The matted grafs> by bubbling fbuntains fed i 
And on each bough the f^ather'd choir employ 
Their melting notes, and nought is heard but joy* 
The painted flow'rs exhale a rfch perfume, ^ 

The fruits are mingled with eternal blck)m^ 
And Spring and Autumn hand in hand appear, 
Lead on the merry montW, and join to olojkth the year; 
N 2 'Here, 
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tlere, o'er tha iiiMiUBi&f» &aggy ftsmmitpMr'^ 
From rock to rock the tumbling toirenb roar'd^ 
While beauteous Ins in th« vaLe below 
Paints on the rifing fumes her radiasnt faow. 
Now thro' the meaxh the mazy currottt QiNof^'d,, 
Now hid its wand'ring^ in- th^ myrtle* ifaade ; 
Or in a thoufand veins divides its ilore^ 
Vifits each plant, refrcihes ev*fy flow'j ; 
O'er gems and golden fandb in Iruninws flows. 
And fweetly foothes the fout^ and:l«ns to fbftnpofetr 

If hanger call, no fitonei: can the mind 
Exprefs her will to needful food inchn'd. 
But in fome cool cecefs, or op'ning glade. 
The feats are plac'd, the tables neatly laid. 
And inflantly convey'd by magic hand 
In comely rqws the coftiy diflies ftand ; 
Meats of all kinds tliat} hatuie tan smpart,. 
Prepared in a]t the niccft forms 6f art* 
A troop of iprightly nymphs axiay'd inL green, > 
With flow'ry chaptets crown'd, come fc adding in ; 
With fragrant bloilbms thefe adorn the Iba^ 
Thofe with offitious sraal attend dbe gneft ; 
Beneath his feet the iilken carpet fpread,. 
Or fprinkleliqAiiid odours o^ hii head. 
Others in ruby cups wiiih rbfes bound 
Delightful! deal the fpafkling neftaf round ; 
Or weave the- dance;, or tune the vocal lay ; 
The ^» xtofound, dio meitry nunftf els play. 
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Gay healthy and youdi&l joys e'er^read die place. 
And fwell each heaitt, «nd trmmph in each face. 
So when embdd«ntd by 4^ veraai air. 
The bufy bees to blo^mkig 4dds repair ; 
For various ufe ^employ their chy»ic powV j 
One culls the ffiiowy fMHince, «ne fiicbs the ikwV ; 
Again to diiF'rent ^wtorks retuming jiome. 
Same * Aeeve 'die honey^ fome ored die comb s 
All for the generad good in coaceit ibdye. 
And ev'ry ^Ps in motion, eV'ry limb's alive. 

And no^ defcending from 'his ilight, the Ooi 
On the green turf released his precious load ; 
There, after mutual iRdutations paft. 
And endlefs friendfliip vow'd, they part in hafte ; 
Zephyr impatient to behold his love. 
The prince in raptures wand'ring <hro*-th€ grove $ 
Now fldpping on, and iinging as 'he went. 
Now flopping ikon to give his tvai^popts vent ; 
With fudden gufts of happinefe opprefs'd. 
Or ftands entranc'd^ or raves Uke one poiTefs'd.; 
His mind afloat, his wand'ring ienlbs quite 
O'ercome widi charms, «nd iramic widi delight ; 
From icene to fcene by random fteps convey'd. 
Admires the diflant views, explores the feaet fliade^ 
Pwells on each fpot, with e^ger eye devours 
The woods, the lawns, the bufldings, and die bow'rs ; 
New fweets, new joys at ev'ry glance arifei 
And ev'ry turn creates a frefli furpriac, 

f Or /ivff ftifanu 

N 3 Cloto 



Digitized 



by Google 



I «98 ] 

Clofe by the borders of a rifing wood. 
In a green vale a cryftal grotto ftood ; 
And o'er its fides, beneath a beech en ihade. 
In broken falls a filver fountain play'd.. 
Hither, attrafted by the marm'ring ilream. 
And cool recefs, the pleased Porfcnna came. 
And on the tender grafs reclining chofe 
To wave his joys awhile, and take a fliort repofet 
The fcene invites him, and the wanton breeze 
That whifp«rs thro' the vrfe, the dancing trees. 
The wai<bling birds, and rills that gently creep, 
AH join their muiiQ to prolong his fleep. 

The princefs for her morning walk prepared } 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard, 
Array'd in all her charms appeared the fair ; 
Tall was her ilature, unconfin*d her air i 
Proportion deck'd her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love infhm'd* lay fweet attractive grace 
Temp'ring the aweful beams her eyes convey 'd,' 
And like a lambent Hame around her play'd. 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn. 
From iheUs and rocks her ar4e(s charms gdorn ; 
For grant .that beauty wer^ by gems increased, 
'Tis ^Fendpr'd more fufpeded at the leaft ; 
And foul defers, that wpu'd efcape the fight, 
St^ from the piece, and take ^ ilronger light, . 
Her chefnut h^ir in c^e}cfs rings around 
Her tempi? s wav'd^ with pinks ^d jes'mine aown'd, 
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And, gathered jn a filken cord behind, 
CurlM to the waiil, and floated in the ^ind ; 
O'er thefe a veil of yellow gaafe fhe wore. 
With amaranths and gold embroider'd o'er. 
Her fnowy neck hialf naked to the view 
Gracefully fell ; a robe of purple hue 
Hung loofely o'er her flender ihape, and tried 
To fhade thofe beauties, that it cou d not hide. 

The damfels of her train with mirth and fong 
Frolick behind, and laugh and fport along. 
The birds proclaim their queen from ev'ry tree ; 
The beafts run frilking thro' the groves to fee ;' 
The Loves, the Pleafures, and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds', and dance before her feet. 
By whatever fancy kd, it chanced that day 
They thro' the fecret valley took their way. 
And to the cryibd grot advancing fpied 
The prince extended by the fountain's fide. 

He look'd as, by fome ikilful hand exprefs'd, 
Apollo's youthful form retir'd to reft ; 
When with the chafe fetigued he quits the wood 
For Pindus* vale^ and Ag^nippe^s flood ; 
There fleeps fecure, his carelefs limbs difpky'd 
At cafe, encircled by the laurel fhade ; • 
Beneath his head his fheaf of arrows lie. 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring prince might boaft an ciqual grace. 
So turn'd his limbs, fo beautiful his face. 
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Waldng he llartcd from the ground in hade* 
And faw the beaateous choir around him plac'd ; 
Then, fummoning his fcnfes, ran to meet 
The queen, and laid him humbly at her feet* 
Deign, lovely princefs, to behold, iaid he. 
One, who has travers'd all the world to fee 
Thofe charms, and worihip thy divinity 2 
Accept thy Have, and with a gracious (mile ■ 
Excufe his raihnefs, and reward his toil. 
Stood modonlefs the fair with mute furpriase. 
And read him over with admiring' eyes ; 
And while il^e fiedfail gazM, a pleafiag ib&art 
Kan thrilling diio' her veins, and reach'd her hearty 
£ach limb fhe (cannM, coniider'd ev'ry gxace. 
And fagely j udg'd him of the ph<SBix!:race* 
An animal like this ihe ne'eir had known. 
And then^re concluded there con'd be bat one ; 
The creature too had all the phcsmx' air ; 
None but the phoenix cou'd appear fo fair. 
The more fhe Iook*d, the more Ihe thought it true, 
And call'd him by that name, to ihew ihe knew. 

O handfbme phoenix, for that fuch you are 
We know ; your beauty does your breed declare | 
And I with forrow own thro' all my coafl 
No other bird can fudi perfefdon boafl; 
For nature form'd you fingle and alone s 
Al^s ! what pity 'tis Aer^ 19 bat on^ ! 
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Were there af}tteen Co fintanale tx) &e«r 
An aviary of xiiaiflung bkds like youy 
What envy wou'd her iiappkierfi create 
In all, who faw dw glories of her ftate ! 

The prince laugh'd inwawily, fwpriz'il to ^n4 
So ftrange a fpeech, fo innocent a mind. 
The compiimeiit indeed did foflfie ofience 
To reafoHy and a little wrong'd her ienfe ; 
He cou'd 90tlet it pafs» but told his name. 
And what he was, andwhetioe, and why he came ; 
And hinted other tibiegs of high concern 
For him to mentioo, and for her to learn ; 
And fhe 'ad a pieicing wh, of wond'rous reacb 
To comprehend whatever he coaM teach. 
Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk, 
Pleas*d and inftraded with each others talk. 

Here, ihouM I tell the famiture's «xpchce. 
And all the ftruft«re*« vaft magnificence, 
Deicribe the walls of ihining (aphire made. 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid. 
And how the vaulted canopies unifold 
A mimic heair*n, and flame with gems and gold | 
Or how Felicity vegdes her guefl. 
The wit, die mirth, die mufic, and the feafl ; 
And on each pait heflow the praiies due, 
'Twould tire the writer, and die reader too. 
My amorous tale a fefter path purfues : 
gUvc and th^ ^tff pw *fi>attd my Mafet 
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O couM her art in equal terms exprefs 

The lives they lead, the pleafures they pofTefs t 

Fortune had ne'er fo plenteoufly before 

Beflow'd her gifts, nor can ihe laviih more. 

'Tis heav'tf itfelf, 'tis ecftacy of blifs. 

Uninterrupted joy,.imtir*d excefs ; 

Mirth following mirth the moments dance away ; 

Love dailns the night, and friendfhip rules the day. 

Their tender care no cold indilPrencc knows ; 
No jealoudes difturb their fweet repofe ; 
No ficknefs, no decay ; but youthful grace. 
And conftant beauty ftiines in either face. 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade, 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bloom and &de ; 
Far difPrent here, on them it only blows 
The lilly's white, and fpreads the blufhing rofei 
No conqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boaft ; 
They like the flars ihine brighter in its froft i 
Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey ; 
All feafons are the fame, and ev'ry month is May. 

Alas 1 how vain is happinefs below ! 
Man foon or late mufl have his ibare of woe s 
Slight are his joy^, and Heeting as the wind ; 
His griefs wound home, and leaye a fting behind^ - 
His lot diflinguiihld from the brute appears 
Lefs certain by liis laughter than his tears ; 
For ignorance too oft our pleafure breeds. 
But forrowfrqpithje^reas'ninjffQul proceeds ^ • • 
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If man on earth in endlefs blifs cou'd be^ 
The boon, young prince, had been beftow'd on thee. 
Bright ihone thy liars, thy Fortune flourifh'd fair. 
And feem'd fecure beyond the reach of care. 
And fo might ftill have been, but anxious thought 
Has dafh'd thy cup, and thou mnft tafte the draught. 

It fo befel, a? on a certain day 
This happy couple toy'd their time away. 
He afk'd how many charming hours were flown. 
Since on her flave her heav'n of beauty (hone. 
Should I confult my heart, cried he, the rate 
Were fmall, a week wou'd be the utmoft date : 
But when my mind refle£t$ on actions paft. 
And counts its joys, time muft have fled more fafl;. 
Perhaps I might have faid, three months are gone. 
Three months ! replied the fair, three months alone ! 
Kiiow that three hundred years have roll'd away. 
Since at my feet the lovely phqpnix lay. 
Three hundred, years ! re-Techo'd back the prince, 
A whole three hundred years compleated flnce 
J landed here ! O ! whither then are flown 
My deareft friends, my fubje^, and my throne i 
How ftrange, alas ! how aller'd ftiall I find 
Each earthly thing, e^h kti\^ I left behind ! 
Who knows me n<^ ? on whom fliall I depend 
To gain my rights ? where Jhall I find a friend f 
My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A r4ce of kings, that know not me nor niine ; 
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Who reigns may wifli vay death, his fubje6ls treat 

My dai^i with fcorn, and call their prince a cheat. 

Oh had my life been tended as beg^n ! 

My defUn'd Aage, my race •df. glory ran, 

I ihouVi have died well pleas'd ; my hoiMmr*d nawt 

Hadliv'd, hadflourifh'd in tiielift of fiune; 

Refledling now my nsind wkk honor 46^ 

The fad fiumy, alixne of di9mefid.eafe. 

The odious blet^:dieifiaHidBl«f my case. 

Scarce known, andcniy mention'd with diigraoe. 

The fair bdwAd kirn wixk impaticiit eye. 
And red with anger made tkis^wnia lejAy. 
Ungratefid tram \ is this the kaad leturn 
My love ^Icferves ; and can you Am widi dcom 
RejeA whait oooe you ^z'd, wiiat once you fwom 
Surpafs'd ell iAkaxms, and made cr^ ^ory poor f 
What gifts have I belbw'd, w)Laitf«V)6Qrs fkewnl 
Made yoa fSixifiktt of my bed and tbrone ; 
Three centuries pre&nrVi m yonthfbl prime. 
Safe from the rage of death, and injuries of time* 
Weak arguments ! for glory reigns dbove 
The feeble ties of gratitude and love 5 
I urge them not, n<Mr wou'd requeft your ftay ; 
The phantom glory calls, and I obey ;* 
All other virtues are cegardlefs quite. 
Sunk and abJbrb'd. in that fuperior light. 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms return, ; 
And (hew thyfelf unworthy my concern j| 
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Go, tell the worU^ toot tender lidart cd«M gire 
Death to the priElcefsy by vfho(6 eve yoa liye. 

At this a deadly pale her cheeks a'eripf ead^ 
Cold trembling feiz'di hieii lindxr, her fyhks fM t 
She funk into his arms : ths prince was^ motr^d^ 
Felt all her griefs, for iliU he greatly lor'd. 
He figh'd, he wifli'd he couM forget his^ throne; 
Confine his tJioaghts> ami irfv kar her akme ^ 
But glory ihot him dec]^, the rtfD^mi^d dart 
Was iix'd wkfain, and raldded at his heart ; 
He cou'd not hide its wounds, but pn'd tkifntf 
Like a fick flow'r, and languifh'^ in decay. 
An age no longer like a month appears. 
But ev'ry month becomes a hundred years* 

Felicity was griev'cl, and couM not bear 
A fcene fo chang'd, a fight of (b much care. 
She told him with a look of cold difilain. 
And feeming eafe, as wcnoen wdl can! feign. 
He migh€ depait at will ; a milder air 
Wou'd mend his he^ ; be was no prisoner there ; 
SCe kept him not, and wilh'd he ne'er migkt £nd* 
Cjiufe to regret the pltfco he left behind. ; . . 
"N^ich once he lov^d, and where he KliU tauft )Own, ' 
He had at leaft feme little pJeafiire known. -'• ' 

If thefe piophetic words awhile deftroy 
His peace, the former bs^ance it in joy. 
He thank'd her for her kind concern, but chole 
To quit the place, the reft let. heav'n difpofe. 
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FojT Fate, on mifchiefs bent, perverts the wiil^ 
And firft infatttfttes whom it means to kill. 

Aurora now, not, as fhe wont to rife„ 
In gay attire tinged with a thou&nd'dies. 
But fober-fad in fdemn ftate appears^ 
Clad in a dulky veil bcdew'd with tears. 
Thick mantling douds beneath her chariot fpread^ 
A faded wreath hangs drooping from her head. 
The fick'ning fun emits a feeble ray. 
Half drown'd in fogs, and ftruggling into day. . 
Some black event the threat'ning fldes foreteL 
Porfenna rofe to, take his laft farewel. 
A curious veft the mournful princefs brought, 
And armour by the Lemnian artift wrought j 
A ftiining lance with fecrct virtue ftpr'd. 
And of refiftlefs force a magic fword j 
Caparifons and gems of wond?rous prke. 
And loaded him with gifts and good advice ; 
But chief (he gave, and what he moft wou'd need, 
Thefleeteftofherftud, a flying fteed. 
The fwift Grifippo, faid th* dffliaed fair, -% 

(Such was the courfer's name) with fpeed fluill bear, 1 
And place yoil fefdy in yoar native air ; J 

Afliil againft the foe, with matchlefs might 
Ravage the field, and turn die doubtful fight ^ 
With care proteft you till the danger ceafe. 
Your truft in war, your ornament in peace. 
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But this, I warn, beware $ whatever fhall lay 

To intercept your courfe, or tempt your iUy, 

Quit not your faddle, nor your fpeed abate. 

Till fafely landed at your palace gate< 

On this alone depends your weal g^ woe $ 

Such is the will of Fate, and fo the Gods fbfeihew. 

He in the ibfteft terms repaid her love. 

And vow'd, nor age, nor abfence Ihou'd remove 

His conibnt faith, and fure fhe cou'd not blame 

A fhort divorce due to iiis injured fame. 

The debt difcharg'd, then fliou'd her foldier come 

Gay from the field, and fluih'd with conqueft, home ; 

With equal ardour her afFedion meet. 

And lay his laurels at his miilrefs' feet. 

He ceas'd, and fighing took a kind adieu ; 

Then urg'd hisfleed ; the fierce Grifippo flew ; : 

With rapid force outihipp'd the lagging wind. 

And left the blifsful (hores, and weejnng £air belvind ; ■ ■ . 

Now o'er the ieas purfued his airy flight. 

Now fcowerM the plains, and dimb'd the mountidn's height. 

Thus driving on at fpeed the prince had run 
Near half his courfe, when, with the fetting fun, 
As thro' a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride, i 

With rocks and buflies fenC'd on either fide, i 

He fpied a waggon full of wings, that lay 
Broke and o'enum'd acrofs dje narrow way. 
The helplefs driver on the dirty road 
Lay ftruggling, crufli'd beneath th* incumbent load. 
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Never in human fh»pe wu f<icii bcfae 
A wight fo pale> f^ feeble^ am^ fcx panr. 
Comparifons of.ag» wonid do-lmftiivroiigfy 
For Neftor*s felf, if pl«:'4 by him, were young:. 
His limbs were naked aU^ and worn fo thtn^ 
The bones itemed ftairdng thro' the parchment ikia. 
His eyes half drown'd in rheum, his accents weak» 
Bald was his head, and furrowed was his cheek.. 

The confeioos Sttcd ^xspj^d fhort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling iliretchM his wings for flight. 
When thus the wretch with fnpplicating tone. 
And niefoi face^ began his piteoas moan. 
And, as he fpake, the tears ran triclding down. 
O gentle youth, if pity e'er inclined 
Thy foul to gen'rou* deeds/ if e'er thy mind 
Was touch'd wiA foft diftrefs, extend thy care 
To fave an old iflftn^s life, and eafe the load I bear. 
So may pit>pkio«s heav*n your journey fpeed, 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fucceed. 

Mov'd w^ 1^ pf ay'r the kind Porfenna ftaid. 
Too nobly-minded to refttfe his aid. 
And, pruddiice yielding to fuperior grief, 
Leap'd from his fteed,, and ran to his nedief ; 
Remov'd the weight, and gave the prisoner bneatb, 
Juft choakM, and gafping oft the verge of death. 
Then reach'd his hand, vAtta lightly with a boond 
The grizly fpc^re vaulting from the ground, 
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Seized him with fadden gripe, th' adnnifh'd prince^ 
Stood hoiTor-ftruck^ and thoughtleis of defbnce. 

O king of Raffia, with a thand'nng found 
Bellow'd the ghaftly fiend, at length thottVt found* 
fteceive the ruler of mankind, and know, 
My name is Time* thy ever-dreaded foe. 
Thefe feet are founder'd, and the wings you fee 
Worn to the pinions in purfuit of thee ; 
Thro' all the world in vain for ages foi|ght» 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught* 
Then round his neck his arms he nimbly call, 
And feiz'd him by the throat, and grafpM him faft ; 
Till fohr'd at length the foul fbrfook its feat. 
And the pale breathlefs corfe fell bleeding at his feet. 

Scarce had the curfed fpoiler left his prey. 
When, fo it chanc'd, yotfng Zephyr pafs'd that way ; 
Too late his prefence to affift his friend^ 
A fad, but helplefs witnefs of his end* 
He chafes, and &ns, and ftrives in vain to cure 
His iheaming wounds ; the w<M:k was done too fure* 
Now Ughtly with a foft embrace upicars 
The lifelefs load, and bathes it in his tears | 
Then to the blifafol feats with fpeed conveys* 
And graceful on the mofly carpet lays 
With decent care, dofe by the fountain's fide. 
Where firft the princefa had her phoenix fpied.* 
There .with fweet flow'rs his lovely limbs he flrewM, 
And gave a parting kifs, and fighs and tears beftow'd. 
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To that fad (blitade the weeping dame. 
Wild with her lofs, and iwoln with forrow, came* 
There, was (he wont to vent her griefs, and mourn 
Thofe dear delights that mail no more return. 
Thither that morn with more than ufual care 
she fped, but O what joy to find him there! * 
As juft arrived, and weary with the way, 
Retir'd to foft repofe her hero lay. 
Now near approaching fhe began to creep 
With careful fteps, loth to difturb his fleep; 
Till quite o'ercome with tendernefs Ihe flew. 
And round his neck her arms in tranfport threw. 
But, when fhe found him dead, no tongue can tell 
The pangs fhe felt ; fhe fhriek'd, and fwooning fell; 
Waking, with loud laments fhe pierc'd the fkics. 
And fill'd.th' affrighted forefl with her cries. 
That fatal hour the palace gates fhe barr'd. 
And fix'd around the coafl a fbonger guard ; 
Now rare appearing, and at difbnce feen. 
With crowds of black misfortunes plac'd between; 
Mifchiefs of ev'ry kind, corroding care. 
And fears, and jealoufies, and dark defpair. 
And fince that day (the wretched world mud own 
Thefe mournful truths by fad experience known) 
No mortal e'er enjoy'd that happy dime. 
And ev'ry thing oh eajth fubmits to Time. 
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WHEN tepid breezes fanM the air. 
And violets perfamM the glade» 
Penfive and grave my charming fair 
Beneath yon fhady lime was laid» 

Flourlfh, (aid I, thofe favonr'd boughs. 

And ever foothe the pureft flames ! 
Witnefs to none but faithful vows I 

Wounded by none but faithful names \ 

Yield every tree that crowns the grove 
To this which pleais'd my wandering dear I 

Range where ye will* ye bands of love» 
Ye ftiU QM/eem to revel heiv« 

Lavinia fmird— — and whllft her arm 

Her fair reclining head faftain^d* 
Betray'd ihe felt fome frefh alarm; 

And thus the meaning fmile explained. 

When fummer funs fhine forth no more. 

Will then this lime its ihditer yield ? 
Protca us when the tempcfts roar. 

And winter drives us from the field ? 
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Yet faithful then the fir (hall lafl-^^ 
Ifmile, fhecr/dy but ah! Itrembk^ 

To think when my fair feafon's paft. 
Which Pamon then will moft refi?mble« 

ANSWER. 

TO O timorous maid ! can time or chaiee 
A pure ingenuous flame controul ? 
O lay aiide that tender glance. 

That melts my frame, that kills my foul ! 

Were but thy outward charms adfliir'd. 

Frail origin of female fway ! 
My flame like other flames infpir'd^ 

Might then like other flames decay : 

But whilft thy mind (hall feem thus fair. 
Thy foul's unfiuling charms be feen ; 

Thou may'ft refign that fliape and air, 
Yet find thy fwain an ever-green. 

5fl0909()809O809080fl09Ofl08Oe(^^^ 

CANDOUR. 

TH E warmeft friend, I ever proved, 
My bittereft foe I fee : 
The kindeft maid I cverlov'd. 
Is falfe to love and me. 

Bat 
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But ihall I make tke angry vow. 
Which tempts my wavering mind ? 

Shall dark fufpicion cloud my browy 
And bid me (hun mankind f 

Avaunt, thou hell-bom fiend ! no more 

Pretend my Aeps to guide $ 
Let me be cheated o'er and o'er. 

Bat let me ftiil confide. 

If this be folly, all my claim 

To wifdom I refign ; 
Bat let no fage prefame to name 

His bappinefs with mine. 



LYSANDER to CLOE. 

fT^I S true, my wifh will never find 
X Another nymph fo fair, fo true ; 
Since all that's bright, and all that's kind. 
In thofe expFeilive eyes I view. 

And I with grateful zeal could hafte. 

To China for the mereft toy ; 
Could fcorch on Lybia-s barren wafte. 

To give my dear ia moment's joy, 

0. 3 But 
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But fickle as the wave or wind» 

I once may flight thofe lovely arms i 
Pardon a free ingenuous mind/ 

I do not half deferve thy charms. 

If I in any praife excel, 

•Tis in foft fcencs to paint my flame j 
But Cioe's fweetncfs bids me tell, 

I fliall not long remain the fame, 

I know its feafon will expire, 
Replac'd by cool elleem alone ; 

Nor more thy matchlefi breaft admire 
Than I deteft and fcorn my own. 

This interval my fate allows. 
And friendfliip didates all I fey ; 

O fliun to hear my future vows, 
When giddy love refumes the lay. 

So fome poor maniac can forefee 
The random hours of madnefs nigh; 

He mourns the fates' (ev^re decree. 
And cautions whom h^ loves to fly. 
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CLOE to ^T SANDER* 

OF vagrant loves, and fickle flames 
Lyfafider's Mufe may tell. 
And ftire fuck artlefs freedom claims 
His Cloe's beft farewel. 

Whene'er his heart becomes the theme 

We fee his hxtcy ihine ; 
JJttt let not vain Lyfender dream 

That e'er that heart' was mine. 

Can he that fondly hopes to move. 

With caution chill his lay ? 
Can he who feels the power of love^ 

Forctel that love's decay ? 

Why teize believing nymphs in vdn. 

Go feek Tome pathiefs vale. 
And liften to thy vocal ftrain 

Soft echoing down the dale. 

While artlefs Clqe hence retired. 

Shall this fad maxim prove ; 
No bofom» once with love infpi):!d» 

Could ever cea& to love. 

O 4 ^ To 
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To the Memory of an agreeable Lady 
bury'd in Marriage to a Perfon und^ferv- 
ing her, 

9 ^nr^W A S always held, and ever will, 

A By fage mankind, difcreeter 
T' anticipate a leffer ill 
Than undergo a greater, 

When mortals dread difeafes, pain. 

And languiih^g conditions ; 
Who don't the leffer ills Main 

Of phyfic and phyficians ? 

Rather than lole his whole eflate 

He that but little m(e is. 
Full gladly pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and excifes.. 

With numerous ilk in fingle life 

The batchelor's attended ; 
Such to avoid, he takes a wife- 

And much die cafe is mended. 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year^ 

Forefeeing/uture woe, 
Chofe to attend a moahy here. 

Before an afe belo\y^. 

• An 
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An Elegy, written on Valentine Morningt 
By • • * • 

HARK, thro* the facred filencc of the night. 
Loud Chanticleer doth fotmd his clarion lhrill| 
Hailing with fong the firft pale gleam of light. 
That floats die dark brow of yon eaftem hill. 

Bright flar of morn, oh ! leave not yet the wavCi 

To deck the dewy frontlet of the day. 
Nor Aou, Aurora, quit Tithonus' cave, 

Nor drive retiring darknefs yet away, 

'Ere thefe my rudic hands a garland twine. 

Ere yet i^y tongue indite a iimple fong. 
For her I i^iean to hail my Valentine, 

Sw^et maiden, faireft of the virgin throng. 

Sweet is the mom, and fweet the gentle breeze 
That fane the fragrant bofom of the fpting. 

Sweet chirps die lark, and fweeter £u than thefe 
The gentle love-fcmg gurgling turtles ling. 

Ph let the flowers be fragrant as the mom. 

And as the turtle's fi>ng my ditty fweet ; 
Thofe flowers my woven chaplet mufl adomi 

That ditty muil jny waking charmer greet. 

And 
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' And thou> blejl {aint, whom choral creatures joi« 

In one enlivening fymphony to hail» 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, 
And let each holy tender figh prevail. 

Oh give me to approach my fleeping love. 
And fh-ew hec pillow with the freiheft flowers. 

No iigh unhallow'd flu^l my bofom move. 
Nor ftep prophane pollute my true-love's bowers. 

At facred diitance only will I gaze. 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refrain. 
Mean while my tongue (hall chaunt her beauty's praife. 

And hail her fleeping with the gentleil firain. 

*' Awake my fair, awake, for it is time ; 

Hark, thoufand ibngflers rife from yonder grove. 
And rifing carol this fweet hour of prime. 

Each to his mate, a roundelay of love. 

All nature fings the hymeneal fong^ 

All nature follows, where the fpring invites ; 

Come forth my love, to us thefe joys bekwg. 
Ours is the ffHiBg, and all her young delightt* 

For us flie throws profliiely forth her flowers. 
Which in freih chaplets joyful I will twine ; 

Come forth my fair, oh do not lofe diefe hows. 
But wake, and be my faithfiil Valentine. 

5 Ful 
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Full many an hoar, all lonely hare I figVd, 
^or dared the fecrct of my lore reveaU 

Full many a fond expedient have I tried 
My warmeft wifti in filence to conceal. 

And oft to far retired folitude 

All mournfully my flow ftep have I bent. 
Luxurious there indulged my mufing mood. 

And there alone have given my forrows vent- 

This day refolv'd I dare to plight my vow« 
This day, long fince the feaft of love decreed, 

Embolden'd will I fpeak my flame, nor thou 
Refttfe to hear how fore my heart does bleed.'* 

Yet if I fliould behold my love awake, 
Ah frail rcfolvcs, ah whither will ye fly ? 

Full well I know I fliall not filence break. 
But flruck with awe almoft for feu: fhall die. 

Oh no, I will not truft a fault'ring fpcech 
In broken phrafe an awkward tale to tell, 

A tale, whofe tendemefs no tongue can reach. 
Nor foftefl melody can utter well. 

But my meek eye, beft herald to my heart, 
I will compofe to fbft and downCaU look. 

And at one Immble glance it fliall impart 
My love, nor fear the language be miftaok. 



For 
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For &e (hall read (apt fcholar at this lore) 
With what fond paffioa my true bofom glowa^ 

Howhopclefs of return I ftilladorey 

Nor dare the boldn^fs of my wiih difclofe. 

Should ihe then fmile^^yet ah ! ihe fmiles on all* 

Her gentle temper pitiea all diftrefs ; 
On every hilly each vale, the fun-beams fall, 

Eachherby andflow'r, each tree> andihrubthey blefs, 

Alike all nature ^teful oVtrns the booOji 

The umverM ray to all is free ; 
Xiike fond Endymion ihould I hope the mopn^ 

Becaufe among the reft ihe (hines on me ? 

Hope, vain prefumcr, keep, oh keep away j 

Ev'n if my woe her gentle bofom move, 
Pity fome look of kindnefs may difplay ; 

fiat each fpft glance is not a look of love. 

Yet heav'nly vifitant, thou doft not quit 

Thofe bow'rs where angels fweet division firig. 

Nor deigneft thou on mortal fhrine to fit 
Alone, for round thee ever on the wing, 

Glad choirs of loves attend, and hov'ring wait 
Thy mild command ; of thefe thy blooming train 

Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate. 
Ere yet my love awdce, my fecret ps^n. 

The 
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The DOWAGER. By the Same. 

WHERE aged elms in many a goodly row 
Give yearly ihelter to the conibmt crow^i 

A manfion ftands : long firite the pile was rais'dt 

Whofe Gothic grandeur the rude hind amaz'd. 
For the rich ornament on ev'ry part, 
Confefs^d the founder's wealth, and workman's art : 
Tho' as the range of the wide court we tread. 
The broken arch now totters o'er the head ; 
And where of old rofe high the fodal fmoke. 
Now fwallows build, and lonely ravens croak. 
Tho' Time, whofe touch each beauty can deface. 
Has torn from ev'ry tow'r the fcnlptar'd grace ; 
Tho' round each ftone the fluggard ivy crawls. 
Yet ancient flate fits hov'ring on the walls. 
Where wont the feftal chorus to refound. 
And jocund dancing frequent beat the ground. 
Now Silence fpreads around her gloomy reign. 
Save when the mafUfF clanks his iron chain. 
Save when his hoarfe bark echoes dire alarm. 
Fierce to protedl the place from midnight hajcm. 
Its only guard ; no revel founding late 
Drives the night villain £rom the lonely gate. 
An hallow'd matron and her fimple train 
Thefe folemn battlements alone contain 
An hoary dowager, whofe placid face 
Old age has deck'd with lovely aweful grace ; 

With 
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With almoft vemal bloom her cheek ftill ftrow'd. 
As beattty lingering left her lovM abode ; 
That lov'd abode, where join'd with t^oth and knSb 
She form'd the features to mute eloquence. 
And bade them charm the ftill attentive throng. 
Who watched the facred leflbns of her tongue. 
For not thro' life the dame had liVd retired. 
But once had (hone, e'en 'midfl a court admir'd : 
What time the lov'd pofiefibr of her charms 
Returning from the war in vidor arms, 
Call'd from his monarch's tongue the plaufive praiie. 
While honour wreath'd him with unfading bays. 
She, happy partner of each joyful hour, 
Then walk'd fercne amid the pomp of pow'r : 
While all confefi'd no warrior's wiih could move 
For fairer prize, than fuch accwnplifh'd love : 
Nor to that love could aught more tranfport yield. 
Than graceful valour from the viftor field. 
Thus flourifh'd once the beauteous and the brave ; 
But mortal blifs meets ML di' untimely grave : 
Aurelius died— —his relifPs pious tear 
O'er his lov'd aflies frequent flow'd fincere. 
Each decent rite with due obfervan^ paid. 
Each folcmn requiem offered to his fliade, 
Plac'd 'mid the brave his urn in hdy ground. 
And bade his hallowed banners wav« around. 
Then left the gaudy icenes of pomp and power, 
While pnidence beckon'd to that ancient bower. 

And 
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And thofe paternal fields, the fole remains 

Of ample woods and ^-extended pkins. 

Which tyrant cuftom rudely tore away 

To diftant heirfhip an expeded prey. 

Serene (he fought the ^-retired grove. 

Once the blefs'd manflon of her happy love, 

Pleas'd with the thought, that memory oft would raife 

A folemn profpeft of thofe blooming days 

Aurelius gave : her pious purpoie now 

To keep ftill conftant to her facred vow; 

In lonely luxury her ibrrows feed. 

And pafs her life in widow's decent weed. 

One pledge of love her comfort fUll r^nain'd. 

Whom in this folitude fhe careful train'd 

To virtuous lore ; and while as year by year 

New graces made Aurelia fttll more dear ; 

Full many an hour unheeded (he would trace 

The Other's femblance in the daughter'^ hcc ; 

While teader fighs oft heav'd her faithful breaft. 

And fttdden tears her lafting love ex^M'eft. 

Thus long fhe dwelt in innate virtues great. 

Amid the villagers in (acred ftate : 

For ev'ry grace to which fubmiffion bows. 

The pow'r which confcious dignity beftows. 

She felt fuperior ; for from ancient race 

She gloried her long anoeftry to trace; 

And ever bade Aurelia's thought afpire 

To cv'ry grace, each ray of facred Bre, 
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That full of heiiv*n4)orn dignity informs 

The mortal breafl whkh ardent virtue warms > * i 

Then led her to the venerable hafll 

Where her fucccflivq fires ^orn'd the waHy' '.. 

And arched windows with ^ek bUsson bcfght 

Shed thro' the hei^M glow a folemn light : 

There clad in rdoghhal»limcftts of war 

Full many a hero bore a glodotts fear.; 

There in the civic fur, the foas of peace, 

Whofe counfels bade their country's tumuUs ceaffr^ , 

While by their fide, gracing the andftnticefif^ 

Hung gentle ladies of moil comely Inied. 

I'hen eager thra* the wdWciwwa tale flic rtei/ 

In what fair caufe each honour had been won. 

What female grace each virgin h^d poffefs'd 

To charm to gentle love Ae manly breaiil ; 

Pleas'd to obferve how long her generous blood 

Thro' fair and brave had pa&'d a fpotlefs^flocKL 

Mean wh3e the young AureMa's boiRnn iir^d 

With emulation, by each tsde iaipir'dy 

In eager tranTport-freqaent breath'idi her prayer 

The graces of her anceftry to iharci ; 

Nor breath'd in vairi, her fond matem;d guide 

Cheriih'd with <are each fpark of virtuoos pride ; 

At>d ever as fhe ^ve a lelTcui &ew» 

Would point ibtme •Ql<ifpc«m|>l«.'to he$ view : 

Inflam'd by this, her mix^ wasquickly/raaght 

With caA tagp pf«<^pt, ,ti*at her mpther taught.- 
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The goodly dame'tluisUds'd in lier«mfJo)r ^ 
Fdt eick fiift trad^oxt of paraitai joy , 
Aad Gr'd conteiit, iier utnoSt wifli fblfill'd 
In die Mt prgiQped of a Ti]taous<Jtild : 
Refign^d fhe >irUted no^ the awe&l boor 
Wiien death fhould rmkhcr to tkat heav'nly bow*r, 
MHiere with lier Ifnr'd Aocelius £be mq;ht ihare 
The {leafing taiky to watch with guardian care 
Their off^tting's fteps, and hov'ring o'er her head. 
The gracious 4ew of heavenly peace to Ihed ; 
Nor fear'd her decency of life would prove 
An added bliis to all the joys above. 

ODE to the Honourable **** 

By the late Mr, F. COVENTRY. 

"I^TO W Britain's fenate, iar renown'd, 

X ^ Ailembles full an aweful band ! 
Now Majefty with golden circle crpwn'd. 
Mounts her bright tl^one» and waves her gracious l^ind. 
*' Ye chiefs of Albion with attention hear» 
** Guard well your liberties, review your lawa^ 

** Begin, begin th' isiportant year, 

" And boldly Vpeak in Freedom's caufc.'* 

Then Aarting from her fununer's reft 

Glad Eloquence unbinds her tonjrne. 
She feds rekindling raptures wake her breaft. 
And pours the facxed energy along. 
'Twas here great Hampden^s patriot voice was hea^dy 
Here Pym, Kimbokon fir'd the Britiih Iguija 
Vol. VL P WheA 
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When Pow'r her arm defpodc rear'd 
But felt a fenate's great controul. 
*Twas here the pond'ring worthies fkt. 
Who fix'd the crown on William's head« 
When awe-ftruck tyranny renounced the ftate. 
And bigot James his injured kingdoms fled. n 
Thee, generoas youths whosnnatnrey birth adorn. 
The Mufe feledts from yotfafiemUedthDong: 
O'thou to ferve thy country bom, ^^ 
Tell me, young hereof my ibng. 
Thy genius now in hk^ bloom. 
And warm with fancy's brighteft naysr. 
Why deeps thy fool miconfcioas of it's dooiB? 
Why idly fleet thy unappkiuded dajrs ? ' 
Thy country beckons thee with lifted hand, 
Arife, fhe calls, awake thy latent flame, 
Ariie, 'tis England's high comnuaid. 
And (hatch the ready wrqaliis of fiuae* 
Be this thy paffion; greatly dare 
A people's jarring w31s '-to fway. 
With curil Comqrtion wage feteiwal war, 
That where thou goe'ft^ applawfeg trowds may iky, 
<* Lo, that is he, whofe (pirit-ruling voice 
'^ From her wild heights can call Andntt&n down, 
*« Can flill Sedition's brutal noife, 
«* Or ihake a tyrant's purple throne :'* 
Then chiefs, jind fages yet unborn 
Shall boafl thy thoughts in diilant days. 
With thee fair Hifbry her leaves adorn. 
And laurell'd bards prockum thy lafting praife. 
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To Mifs * * * *; By Mils Ewsa Carter. 

L 

TH £ midttight tiiMn ibretidy (miles 
O^er nscure'fi Ibft^iepolcr^ ' 
No lovjftmg ctoud obfoitfiM tins (kie§> 
Nor ralHinf tempefti blows. 

ir. 

Now every padion iii&s to refJ:, 

The throbbing lieirt Hes ftill» 
And varying Tdbemes of life no aiore 

Dlftraa the lAbottruig wHK^ 

m. 

In filence httfhM, to reafbn's voice 

Attends each mental po#er ; 
Come dear Amanda, and enjoy 

Reflexion's favemite botur* 
IV. 
Come, while this peace&l icene inWleSi . 

Let's fearch this <aQiple foadd $ 
Where (hall the lovely fleeting form 

OfHappinefs be found? 
V. 
Does it amidfl the frolic mirdi ■> 

Of gay afTemblics dwell? 
Or hide beheath the folemn gloom 

That ihadcs the hermit's cell ? 

P 2 \i^ How 
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VL 

. A fick'ning heart conceals. 
And thro* the doifter*s deep rccefs 
Invading forrow fleals. 

• ^ ■ viL "••,"■'' ; ' 

In vain thro* tcanty, fbrtanti wit, ^ "^ 

The iFttgitive wc tracel^^ - -^ • 

It dwells not in die faiditefs ftule 
That brightens Clodio's face. 

vm. 

Howe'er our varying notions Tovct 

All yet agree, in one. 
To place iti being in foine ftam, 
' At diftance from a«r ^w». 

IX.- 
O blind to each indigent gift 

Of power, fttpremelywifife 
Who fancy happii|efs inai^hi 

That Providence denies. 

v'" \ " - *^* " y- * *.■"*■■' 

Vain is alike the joy we feek. 

And vain what we poffeis, 
Unlefshaniioniousre|ifQn.tKiMBS> ... 

The paeons into peace. 

To template bounds, to few dcfircs> 

Is h^ppineft confined. 
And deaf to folly*s noife attends 

The mufic of the mind. 
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To Chloc, written on the Author's Birth Day. 

THE minutes, the hours, the days, and the years^ 
That fill up-the cnrrejit of Time, 
Neither flowing with hopes, neither ebbmg with fean. 
Unheeded roU'd on^to my prime. 

In infimcy prattling, in youth full of play. 

Still pleas'd with whatever was new: 
I bad the old cripple fly fwif^r. away. 

To overtake fone gay^tnifle in view. 

But when Chloe with fweetnefs and fenfe in her look, 

Firil taught me theleflmi of love i 
Then I counted each ftep thc^ wing'd fugitive tock. 

And bade'^him moiv ieifurely move. 

Stop, runaway, ^op^ nor thy journey purfae» 

For Chloe has gi'eik me her heart $ 
To enjoy it thy years wiH prove man/ two few. 

If you make fb much hafte to depart. 

Still, flill he flies on ftiif, flill let him flee. 

He never can cancel my Joy: ' ' 

That conqueft, O Death, is referved.for -diee. 
But Time cannot change, or de^y. 

P 3 Lady 
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U^j Mary W*»*, CO Sir W*** Y**» 

L 

DEAR Coliiiy prevent my warm bluihes. 
Since how can I ipeak wkhottt pain; 
My eyes have oft told you their wfikes. 

Ah ! can*t you ^ir meaning explain ? 
My paflion wou'd lofe by expmS^n, 

And yon too might crnelly Uame : 
Then don't yon expedaconfefio^ 

Of wh4t is too tender to name. 
II. 
Since yours is the province of (peaking. 

Why fliou'd you expe£t it of me ? 
Our wiAies ihou'd be in our keeping, 

^iU you ttll us what they fhon'd be* 
Then qttiddy why don^t you discover F 

Did yoor breaft feel tortures like mine. 
Eyes need not tell over and over 

Wl^it I in my bofom confine. 



Sir w*»**» y*»***'s Anfwcr. 

I. 
OO D madam, when ladies are willing. 



G 



A man muft needs look like a fool ; 
For me I wou'd not give a (hilling 
For one that is kind oat of rule. 
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At Icaft yo^ might ftay for my offer. 

Not fnatdi iiibd <^ wiids iftiie^^» 
If you've liv'd to ^J«fc years witfwut profiler. 

Your ilighs are now loift in th« air. 
U. 
You iniglit leave me to guefs by your bluftiing. 

And not i|i(eak the miitter 6 plain { 
*Ti8 ours to porfue and be puihing, 

'Tls yours iso a£fea a ^bildaia. 
That you'rein a pityful taking. 

By all your fweet ogles I fte ; 
But the fruit that will &11 without ibaking 

Indeed is too mellow fix* me. 

Mifs Soper's Anfwer to a Lady, who invited her to 
retire into a monaftlc Life at St. CrosSj near 
Winchester. 

I. 

I^N V2dn, miftaken maid, yoii'd fly 
To defart and to ihade; 
But fince you call, for once 111 try 
How well your vows are made. 

XL 
To noife and cares let's bid adieu. 

And foUtude CQimnend ; 
But how the world will envy yoi|» 
And pity me your friend. 

P 4 ni. Yotf^ 
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You, like nch metal hid in fart^i 

Each iWain will digia find; 
Bot I expeA no fecondbiitbr 
V For drofs is left behind. 



RE? E N T A N C E. By the Same, 
I. 

ALL attendants apart 
I examin'd my heart, 
Laft night when Ilay'd me to reft. ■ ' '. f ^^^ 
And mcthinks I'm incHn'd . ! ^ 

To a change of my mind. 
For you know lecond thoughts are the beft. 

n. 

To retire from the crowd 

And make onrfelves good, 
8y avoiding of every temptation; 

Is in tmdi to reveal 

What we'd better conceal. 
That our paffions want fome regolation. 
III. 

It will much more redound 

To our praife to'be found 
In a world (b aboondirigwith evili 

Unfpotted and pdre, 

Tho' not fo demure ; 

And to wage open war with the deviL 
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IV. 
In bidding farcWet 
To the thoaghtS'Of i cell; 
m prepare for a militant life ; 
And if brought to difbefs. 

Why Aen Fll confefs, 

- And do'penance in fliape of a <tvift. 



A SONG- By T- P*»*cy* 

ONancy» wfit thoo go widi me^ ' 
Nor figh to leave the Bmntti^iown : . 
Can filent glens have jcharmt fbr.th^t . 

The lowly cot and ruifet gown f 
No longer drefs'd in filken fiieen. 

No longer deck'd with jewels rare. 

Say can*fl thott quit each courtly icene»\ 

Where thou wert faireft ^f the fidr ^ 

O Nancy ! when thou'rt iar away. 

Wilt thou not call a wifh behind ? . 
Say canft thou face the parching ray. 

Nor (hrink before th^ wintry wii\d I 
O can that foft and gentle nuen.. , ^. 

Extremes of hardibip learn to bear* ... 
Nor iad regret each courtly fcene* 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 



Digitized 



O Nancy 



by Google 



C H4- ] 

Q Nancy ! can'fi tkoa lowc fo tme. 

Thro' perils keen with n^^o gt. 
Or when thy Twain niifhap (hall ruf* 

To fhare with h^m the p^g of iiyoe^ 
Say (hould difeafe or pain bcff|l» 

Wilt thou aflame ikt muiCt^s care. 
Nor wiilfal thofe gay icenes recall 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 

And when at lail thy love fhall die. 
Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 

Wilt thou reprefs each ftruggling figh, 
And chear with' finiles the'bed of deadi ? 

And wilt thoa o'er his breathlefs clay- 
Strew fiow'rs, and drop the tender tear. 

Nor then regret thofe (cenes fb gay. 
Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 



CYNTHIA, an Elegiac Poem, 

By the Same. 

■ Liheat tihi Cynthia mecum 

Ro/ctda mu/cofis antra tenerejugis. Pro pert. 

BE N E A T H an aged oak's cmbow'ring ihadc, 
Whofe fpreadingarms with gray mofs fringed were> 
Around whofe trunk the clafping ivy feay'd ; 
A love lorn youth oft penfivc wou'd repair. 
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FftH by, a Naid taogllt Mr ftttam to gliide. 
Which thrQ'tbe dale a winding daiiQel wofc 

The filver wiflow cLeck'd its Tcrdant fide. 
The wfaifp'nng fedges wav'd along the (hore. 

Here oft^ when Moro peeped o^er the dttflcy Hill 3 
Here oft when Eve bedov^d the miil^ yale; 

Carelefs he laid him ail hefide the riil» 
And pourM in ftrains like the£b his artkCs tale. 

Ah! wo^ hefay— -andthenafighwouldhetf^e: 
Ah Cynthia ! fwceterdken the fatieadi of mora^ 

Soft as the geade bivath that fans at eve» 
Of thee bereft how ihali I lire foriom i 

Ah ! what avails this fweetly (blemn bov/o 
That filent ftream wheie dimpling eddies play ; 

Yon thymy bank bedeck'd with many a fk>wV, 
Whcce mapie-tnfb csDckide ^ beam of day. 

Robb'd of my love^ for how can ti^fe deljgbt; 

Tho' laviih Spring her (miles aroaod has caft ! 
Pefpair, alas ! that whelms the foul in nighty 

pirns the iad eye and deadens evfry taftc* 



As 
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As droops die lillfr at Ae Uiglktuig^e I 

Or * C]ixiifim*^fpDttBdcQwfl^ of t]i»iiw«^ 
Whofe tender flalk (alas ! ikmMk bMi) ■-.?-. 

Some haAy foot liath iantis'd widi heedkTi tread : . 

As droops the "ivoQ^nne, when ibsneidibgelitnBl • 
Hath felPd the %>ling elm it Ibndl^ bound ; .v. - . 

No more it gadding dances in the wind^ ^ . 
But trails its fiiding beanties on the gsottnd : 

So droops my fool, dear maid, downcaft and fcd» ^ 

Forerer! ah! for ever torn ftoni thee : 
Bereft of each fwett kope, whidi ipnee it had^ 

Whtn love, when "treacharottskyve^fiill^r^^ 

Retmn Weft days, return ye laughiifg hours, ; .' : i -J 
Which led me up the roCtat fteep of yoadi^ 

Which ftrew'dmy Ample path^ith vernal fk»v>^..- 
And bade me eourtchafte Science and £drirr]idi.4-:c 

Ye know, the cai^g'l>re<^ae> or gilded^ - 7 •. n m\ 

That idly wantcms in ^c noon-tide air; 
Was not fo fr^e, was lywf (b gay as I, v. 

For ah ! I kaiew not then or k>ve, orxsat* 

A mole cinp^Jfotted 1 Hkt ihe ' c^imfiitt drbftr ; 
/' /^' bottom 9f M cmojtip, : . ; .; " 

Shafccfpear's Cymbdine> A^.J.. 

Witnefi 
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Witnefs ye winged vb^igHters^ die psaas^l ^^ -.c 
I£ e'er a figb^iud^kamc to lieave jsy iireaft 1 -v ' 

IfVer my cheekwas odnicioiisof a tear, 
Till Cynduacame and lobM my ibol of rei. 

have ybttfeen^ bath'dih the monung d«wr» 
Thfe budding rofe iti io&xA Uopm dffpky i 

When firft its virgin tints bnfold to viei^. 
It ihrinks and lcar€ety tni^ die bhze of day. 

So foft, ib'delicatey ib fireet flw came^ 
Youth's damaik glow juft dawning on her cheek; 

1 gaz'ci, I figh^d, I caught the tender flame, 

Eeh^dielbaad pttig, and dxQ9p*d witbpaffion, wealcv 

Yet not unpided was my pain the while ; 

For oft befide yon fweet-briar in die dale, 
Widi many a blufh, with many a mating fmile. 

She fitte and Hften'd to the pUdntive tale* 

Ah me ! I fondly dreamt of plea toes fare» 
Nor deem'd fo fiveet a bet with feorn coo'd glow; 

How could you cruel then pronounce de(psur» 
Chill the warm hope, and jdant the thorn of woe ? 

What tho* no treafures oanker in my theft, 
No^ crowds offuppliantvaffida hail inelordi -.. - . 

What tho' my roof can boaft no princely goe^ 
Nor fiirfeits lurk beneath my frugal board t 
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Vet fhould Content^ tlutt fbxms dit gilded ioei. 
With iinilnlg Feac^ aod Vktse there forgot, 

And rofe-lip'd Healdi, whieh batots tiie fttnw-hwk tkci^ 
With cherub Joy, freapteat ay littie cot : 

Led by chiAc Love» i^ decent bsmd fitbuid tome^ 
O charmer wmdd'ft tkoa deign my roof to (haare ? 

Nor fhould the Mufcs ftorii on* irnipie doxne» 
Or knit in myftic dance, the Graces §sar* 

The wood-land nympluy and gentle fays, at eve 
For^ hom the drij^ng cave and moffj dell. 

Should round our heaardi fantaftie mealiires weave. 
And ihield from mifehief by thw guardian (pelh 

Come then bright niaid, and quit the city throngs 
Have rural joys no charM to wm the fovM ? 

——She prtrady alas ! dierides «iy lowly kiagf 
Scorns the fond vow, and fpitn^ t^ rufiet floie^ 

Then Love begone, thy thrifdefe empire yield. 
In youthful toik Til lofe the uanaaly pain : 

With echoing horns F M roofe the jocmd ield^ 
Urge die keen chace, and fweep along die plain. 

Or all in fbme lone mofs-grown cow'r fublime 

With midnight hunp FU watch pale Cynthia round^ 

Explore the choiceft rolls of anden t Time, 
And heal with Wiidoia's halaL my hfi^jkCs woimd. 

2 Or 
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Or cire ni roam—-* Ak tn^l that %h profetmi. 
Tells me that llubbdrtt love difdains to yicW ; 

Nor flight, nor Wifdom^s balto can heal the womid. 
Nor pain forfake me i» the jocund field. 



DIALOGUE t© CHLORINDA. 

By Mr. A L S O P. 

S. AX E A SE, CMoriadB^ ctafe to dada mt; 
^^ When my ptffion I relate : 
* Why ihoa'dJdndiieit be denied aiBf 
Why ihou'd love be pay'd with hate? 

If the fruit of all my wiihes 

Mufl be, to be treated fo; 
What cou'd you do mote than this h 

To your mofl outragious foe ? 

C Simple Strephon, ceafe complaining. 
Talk no more of foolifh love ; 
Think not e'er my heart to reign in. 
Think not all you fay can move. 

Pld 1 take delight to fetter 

Thrice ten thoufand ilaves a day, 
Thrice ten thoufand times your betters 

Gladly would my rule obey. 
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S. Strive not fiureft, to unbind me ; ,^ . "; ' 

Let me keep my pleafing chain : 
Channs that firft to love indin'd me. 
Will forever love maintain. 

Won'd you fend my heart a roving ? 

Firft to love I muft forbear. 
Wott'd you have me cea& from loving ? 

You muft ceafe from being fair. 

C. Strephon, leave to talk thus idly ; 
Let me hear of love no miore : 
You mifUke Chlorinda widely. 
Thus to teize her o'er and o'er. 

Seek not her who ilill forbids yon ; 

To fome other tell your moan : 
Chufe where'er your fancy leads you. 

Let Chlorinda but alone. 

S. If Chlorinda ftill denies me 

That which none but fhe can give. 
Let the whole wide world defpife me, 
'Tis for her alone I live. 

Grant me yet this one poor favour. 

With this one requeft comply ; 
Let us each go on for evier, 

I to alk, and you deny. 

3 . S. Sine* 
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C. since, my Stre]^l»Q»,. jfwfo JcIiiAatft 

Troft Chlorindal-r— r-Yott msff fiacl iff 
Lefs fev^re than you divine* . , 

Strephon (truck widi joy behold hct, 
Woa'd havQ fpoke b^t knew not hevr| 

But he look'^ fuch things «3 totd^ 

Mor^ tha^.srfl,^>j|fe^xpuji,d^ * * \ i 

To C H L OR I pr D A. By the Same. 

SEE, Sti^i^om vriiatimbappy&ir 
Does on thy fraitlefs .potion vnit. 
Adding to flame frefii fuel : 
Rather than tbiyi ^.ri d ^ f^^ftiwy fticl» . 
The kindeft foul on earth.*s unkind^ 
And the beft nature cruel. 

The goodnefs, which Chlotinda Ihews, , 

From mildhefs and good breeding flowA> 

But muft not k)ve be iBN : 
Or elfe 'tis fnch as mothers tvy. 
When wearied with jjttceflant oyj^ 

They (till a froward chiU. 

She with a graceful Alien and air, 
Genteely civil, yet feverc. 

Bids thee all hopes gire o*er* 
Friendlhip (he offers, pure anct free ) 
And who, with &ch a friend as (be« 

Cou'd want» or w3h for morie f ' " ■ 
Vo^. VI. CL The 
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The car that fwam along the floods 
His mouth well filPd with morfel goody 

(Too good for common cur !) 
By vifionary hopes betray'd, 
Gaping to catch a fleeting fhade^ 

Loft what he held before. 
Mark, Strephon^ and apply this tale» 
Left love and friendlhip both (hou'd fail ; 

Where then wou'd be thy hope ? 
Of hope, quoth Strephon, talk not, friend ; 
And for applying know, the end 

Of ev'ry cur's a rope. 

The Fable of Ixion. To CHLORINDA- 

By the Same. 

IXION, as the poets teU us. 
Was one of thofe pragmatic fellows. 
Who claim a right to kifs the hand 
Of the beft lady in the land ; 
Demonftrating by dint of reafbn. 
That impudence in love's no treafon; 
He let hk fancy foar much higher; 
And ventur'd boldly to afpire 
To Juno's high and mighty grace, 
And w oo'd the goddcfs face to face. 

What 



Digitized 



by Google 



t 245 1 

Wtiat mortal e'er had whims fo odd^ 
To think of cuckolding a God ? 
iFoT Ihe was both Jove's wife and filler. 
And yet the rafcal woa'd have kifs*d her* 

How he got up to heav'n's high palace^ 
Not one of all the poets tell us ; 
It muft be therefore underftood. 
That he got up which way he cou'd. 
Nor is it, that I know, recorded. 
How bows were made, and ipeeches worded^ 
So, leaving this to each one's gne(«> 
rU only tell yon the fuccefs. 

But firft I flop awhile to ihew 
What happtn'd lately here below. 

Chloriuda, who beyond compare 
Of all the fair ones is moil £air ; 
Chlorittda, by the Gods deiign'd 
To be the pattern of her kind» 
With every charm of face and mind $ 
Glanc'd light'ning from her eyes fo blue* 
And fhot poor Strephoii through and through. 
He, over head and ears her lover, 
TryM all the ways he cou'd to move her ; 
He ligh'd, and vow'd, smd pray'd and cry'd. 
And did athoufand things beiide : 
She let him figh^ and pray, and cry on ^— « 
Bat now hear more about Ixion. 
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The Goddefs, proud, (as folks report her) 
DliHain'd that mortal wight (hoii'd court her> 
And yet (he chofe the fool to Hatter, 
To make him fancy fome great matter. 
And hope in time he might get at her ; 
Grac'd him with now and then a fmile. 
But inly fcom'd him all the while ; 
Refolv'd at lad a trick to (hew him. 
Seeming to yield and £6 undo him. 

Now which way, do ye think, (he took ? 
(For do't (he wou'd by hook or crook) 
Why, thus i find it in my book. 

She call'd a pretty painted dond, 
The brighteft of the wand'ring crowd. 
For (he you know is queen o' th*air. 
And all the clouds and vapo«r» diere 
Governs at will, by nod or fummons. 
As Walpole does the houfe of commons. 
This cloud whkh came to her ftark naked,. 
She drefs'd as fine as hands cou'd make it. 
From her own wardrobe out (he bronght 
Whatever was dainty, wove or wrought. 
A fmock wiiidi Pallas fpun and gave her 
Once on a time to gain her fevour ; 
A gown that haVt on earth its fellow. 
Of fineft blue and linM with yellow. 
Fit for a Goddefs to appear in. 
And not a pin the worfe for wearing. 
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A qailted petticoat beiide, 
With whalebone hoop fix fathom wide. 
Willi thefe ihe deck'd the cloud d'ye fee ? 
As like herfelf, as like coa*d be : 
So like, that coa'd not I or you know 
Which was the cloud, and which was Juno. 
Thus drefs'd fhe fent it to the villain. 
To let him aft his wicked will on : 
Then laugh'd at the poor fool aloud. 
Who for a Goddeis grafp'd the cloud. 

This you will fay was well done on her 
T* expofe the tempter of her honour—— 
But more of him you need not hear ; 
Only to Strephon lend an ear. 

He never entertain'd one thought 
With which a GoddeTs could find fault; 
j^is fpotlefs love might be forgiven 
By ev'ry iaint in earth and heav'n. 
Juno herfelf, tho' nice and haughty, 
Wou'd not have judg'd his pafilon naughty. 
All this ChioriiKk's ielf confefs'd. 
And own'd his flame was pure and chafle. 
Read what his teeming Mufe brought forth. 
And prais'd it far beyond its wortli : 
Mildly received his fond addrefs. 
And only bUm'd his love's excefs : 
Yet (he, fo good, fo (weet, fo fmiling, 
So full of trath, fo unbeguiling, 

0^3 One 
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One way or other ftill devis'd. 

To let him fee he was defpis*d : 

And when he plum'd, and grew moft proad. 

All was a vapour, all a cloud. 



A T A L ^. To C H L O R I N D A- 

By the Same, 

DAME Venus, a daughter of Jove's, 
And amongft all his daughters moft fair. 
Loft, it feems, t' other day the two doves. 
That wafted her car thro* the air. 

The dame made a heavy fad rout. 

Ran about heav'n and earth to condole *cm ; 

And fought high and low to find out. 

Where the hiddyes were fbray'd, or who fble'em* 

To the God, who the ftragglers (hou'd meet. 
She promised moft tempting fine pay. 

Six killes than honey more fweet. 
And a feventh far fweeter than they. 

The propofal no fooner was made. 

But it put all the Gods in a flame i 
For who wou'd not give all he had 

To be kifs'd by fo dainty a dame. 



To 



Digitized 



by Google 



[ 247 ] 

To CypniSy to Paphos they run. 

Where the Goddefs oft ns'd to retire ; 

Some rode round the world with the fun* 
And fearch'd every country and {hire. 

But with all their hard running and riding. 
Not ^ God of 'em claim'd the reward ; 

For no one cou*d tell tale or tiding. 
If the doves were alive or were fbuv'd. 

At laft the'fly (hooter of men 

Young Cupid, (I beg the God's pardon) 
Mamina, your blue birds I have feen 

In a certain terreftrial garden. 

Where, where, my dear child, quickly fhew. 
Quoth the dame, almoft out of her wits : 

Do but go to Chlorinda's, (ays Cu, 
And.you'll find 'em in (hape of pewits* 

Is it (he that }iath done me this wrong ? 

Full well I know her, and her arts ; 
She has follow'd the thieving trade long. 

But I thought (he dealt only in hearts. 

I (hall foon make her know, (b I (halt -— ^ 
And with that to Jove's palace (he run. 

And began like a bedlam to bawl, 
I am cheated, I'm robb'd, Fm midone. 

Q 4 Chlorlndj^ 
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Chlorinda, whom fioiie am apptiQiach 
Wi diotie lofiag ids kcsurt or hh fenfiss. 

Has itnTn tke two doves ^m my ^ocndi, 
Andnowibuflts itat Vcmis^ expeacct. 

She luB changM tlie fsoor tiu«^« to pewits^ 
And keeps 'em like ordinary fowls : 

80 when ike nbs men of their wits, 
Ske twixs 'em to aiies or owds. 

I coa'd tell yea afmsavy a liwidred 
OfEpare^ iiigh Nation, and means. 

Whom ike widumt menry has plunder'dy 
Ever fince ibe crane into bar teens. 

.Biitkerikefis4i^nn#aftk Fdhavebome, 
Or kmc let 'en nil pafs for mere hhh | 

But nothing will now ^erve ker tws» 
£st the dsMm wt of Veniis'e (flaUe, 

Is it fit, let yoOT mightyflilp &y. 
That i, like fome jNtifiil HiH, 

Shott'd tarry wil^in doors all day. 
Or lelic tradge it a^bot in the dirt? 

Is it 4t that a mortail €k)iiM t!«i»ple 
On me who am ftylM qaecn of fceawty ? 

O make her, great Jove, an examde, 
A»d teach NiinHe-fingen, lier daty. 
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Sir Jove when he heard her thus ra^. 
For all his great gravity, fmil'd ; 

And then, like a judge wife and fage. 
He began in terms iober and mild. 

Learn, daughter, to bridle your tongue* 
Forbear to traduce with your prattle 

The fair, who has done you no wrongs. 
And fcorns to purloin goods and chattel. 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket^ 
To carry the worid all before her ; 

Her deferts, I wou'd have 3roa to think it. 
Are enough to niake all men adore her. 

Your doves arc clop'd, I confefs. 
And chafe wkh Chlorinda to dwell ; 

Bnt blame not die lady for this ; 
For fure 'tis no crime to excel. 

As fortiiem, I applaud their high aims ; 

Having fcrv'd from the time o£ their birth 
The fkirefl of heavenly dames. 

They would now ferve the faireft on eaith. 
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Ode on Lyric Poetry. By Mr. Marriot, 

Li. 

INMATE of fmoaking cots, whofe niftic (hade. 
Within its humble bed. 
Her twittering progeny contains. 
The fwallow fweeps the plains. 
Or lightly fkims from level lakes the dew* 
The ringdove ever true 
In plaintive accents tells of unrelenting fate. 
Far from the raven's croak, and bird of night 
That ihrieking wings her flight 
When, at his mutter'd rite. 
Hid in the du&y defart vale. 
With ftarting eye, and vifage pale 
The grimly wizard fees the fpeftres rife unholy ; 

But haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate. 
And wooes the Echo foft with murmurs melimcholy. 
1. 2. 
Sublime alone the feather'd monarch flies. 
His nefl dark mills upon the mountains ihrowM ; 

In vain the howling ftorms arife, 
When borne on outftretch'd plume aloft he (prings 
Dafhing with many a flroke the parting doud. 
Or to the'buoyant air commits his wings 
floating with even fail adown the liquid fkies ;; 
Then darting upward, fwift his wings afpire. 

Where thunders keep their gloomy feat. 
And lightnings arm*d with heaven's avenging ire. 
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None can the dread artillery meet. 
Or thro' the airy region rove. 
Bat he who guards the throne of Jove, 
And grafps the flaming bolt of facred fire. 

I. 3- 
Know, with young Ambition bold. 
In vain, my Mafe, thy dazled eyes explore 

Diftant alms, where wont to fbar. 
Their burning way the kindling (pirits hold. 
Heights too arduous wiiely fhun ; 
Humbler flights thy wings attend ; 
For heaven-taught Genius can alone afcend 
Back to her native iky, 
And with directed eagle eye 
Pervade the lofty fpheres, and view the blazing fun. 

IJ. I. 
But hark ! o'er all the flower-enamell'd ground 
What mufic breaths around ! 
I fee, I fee the virgin train 
Unlock their fbeams again. 
Rolling to many a vale their liquid laple along. 
While at the warbled ibng 
Which holds entranc'd Attention's wakeful ear. 
Broke are the magic bands of iron fleep. 
Love, wayward child, oft wont to weep. 

In tears his robe to ileep 
Forgets ; and Care that counts his (lore, 
^ow thinks each mighty bufinefs o'er; 

While 
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Willie fits onroin'd ddes, war's wide-wafting glory. 

Ambition, ceafing the proud pile to rear. 
And iighs ; unfiniih'd leaving half her ample ftarj, 

II. 2. 

Then once more, fweet enthufiaft, happy lyre. 
Thy Toothing folace deign awhile to bring. 

I flrive to catch the facred fire. 
And wake thee emnloos' on Granta's plain. 
Where all the Mufes haont his hallow'd fpring. 
And where the Graces ihon the fordid train 
Scornful of heaven-born arts which thee and peace inlpire ; 
On life's fequefter'd fcenes they £lent wait. 

Nor heed the bafeleis pomp of power. 
Nor fhining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gate ; 

But finooth di' invitable hoar 

Of pain, which man is doom'd to know. 

And teach the fflorM mind to glow 
With pleafures plac'd beyond the ihaft of Fate. 

II. 3. 
But, alas ! th' amufive reed 
HI fuits the lyre that aiks a mailer's handj 

And fond fandes vainly feed 
A breaft that life's more adive icenes demand. 
Sloth ignoble to difdaim 
' 'Tis enough : the lyre anihing. 
At other feet the vi^r palm I fling 
In Granta's ^onovis (hrine ; 
Where crown'd with radiance divine 
Her fmiles fhall nurfe the Mufe ; the Mufe fhall lift her fame. 
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A R I O N, an Ode. By the Same; 
I. 

OUEE N of each facred found, fweet child of air. 
Who fitting thron'd upon the vaulted fky, 
Doll catch the notes which undulating fly. 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted fphere. 
On the foft bofom of each rolling cloud. 

Charming thy lifl'ning ear 
With ftrains that bid the panting lover die ; 
Or laughing mirth, or tender grief infpire. 
Or with full chorus loud 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero's fire : 
Enchanting Harmony, *tis thine to chear 
The foul by woe which finks oppreft. 
From forrow's eye to wipe the tear. 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy reft. 

n. 

'Twas when the winds were roaring loud. 

And Ocean fwelPd his billows high. 

By favage hands condemned to die, . 
Rais'd on the ftem the trembling Lefbian flood 

All pale he heard the tempell blow. 

As on the watry grave below 
He fix'd his weeping eye. 

Ah ! hatefjil lull of impious gold, 

What can thy mighty rage with-hold. 
Deaf to tlie melting powers of Harmony 1 
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But ere the bard unpitied dies. 
Again his foothing art he tries. 
Again he Aveeps the firings. 
Slowly fad the notes arife. 
While thus in plaintive founds the fweet muftcian fingS< 
III. 
From beneath the coral cave 
Circled with the filver wavej 
Where with wreaths of emerald crown'd 
Ye lead the feflive dance around^ 
Daughters of Venus, hear, and fave^ 
Ye Tritons, hear, whofe blaft can fwell 
With mighty founds the twilled fhell j 
And you, ye filler Syrens, hear. 

Ever beauteous, ever fweet. 
Who lull the lifl'ning pilot's ear 
With magic fong, and foftly breath'd deceit. 

By all the Gods who fubjedl roll 
From gufhing urns their tribute to the main, ^ 
By him who bids the winds to roar. 
By him whofe trident (hakes the fhoar. 
If e'er for you I raife the facred ftraia 
When pious mariners your power adore. 

Daughters of Nereus, here and fave, - 
IV, 

He fung, and from the coral cave. 
Circled with the filver wave. 
With pitying ear 
The Nereids hear. 

Gently 
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Geiitly the waters flowing. 
The winds now ceas'd their blowings 
In filence liflening to their tuneful lay. 
Around the bark's fea-beaten fide. 

The facred dolphin play*d, 
And fportlve dalh'd the briny tide, 
• The joyous omen foon the bard furvey'd- 
Nor fear'd with bolder leap to try the watry way. 
On his fcaly back now riding. 
O'er the curling billow gliding, 
Again with bold triumphant hand 
He bade the notes afpire. 
Again to joy attun'd the lyre. 
Forgot each danger pail, and reach'd fecure the land. 



HORACE, Book 2. Ode IL 

^U beUiofus Cantahery &c. 
Imitated by Lord B—H. ^Paul toFAz. 



NEVER dear Faz, torment thy brain 
With idle feairs of France or Spain, 
Or any thing that's foreign : 
What can Bavaria do to us. 
What Pruflia's monarch, or the Rufs, 
Ore en prince Charles of Lorrain, 



n. Let 
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IL 
Let us be chearfiftl whil^ we caa» 
And lengthen oiit tke &of t-livM (fia. 

Enjoying every koiur. 
The moon itfelf vre fed dediy. 
Beauty's the worfc for every day^ 

And fo 's the iWeeteft flower. 

'ill. ' ' ^ 

How oft, dear Faz, have we been told. 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old. 

By young and' wanton I'afTes ? 
Then, iince our time is now fo fiiort. 
Let us enjoy the only ^rt 

Of toffing 6fF otnr glafles. 

IV. " \ 
From White's we'll move ^' txpeufivt icene^ 
And ileal ^way to Richmond Green ; 

There free from ijdife and riot, 
Polly each mom fhnU fill oitt* tea, 
Spread breadand btitt«r*-*^iartd then we 

Each night get df unlclH qktSet. - 

;...... ..V.-> -■•%'• •-- 

Unlefs perchance earl L ■ comes^ 

As noifyas a doze^t dnims^ 

And makes an horrid pother ; 
Elfe might we qiiiet fit and quai^ 
And gently chf t, and jayly laugh 

At this and that and t' other* 
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VI. 
Br^-— (hall fettle what't to pa}^» 
Adjaft accomptt hj algebra { 
. ril always order dinner—- 
Br—- tho' felemn, yet is fly* 
And leers at Poll with roguifh eye 

To make the girl a finner. 
VII. 
Powell, d'ye hear, let^s have the ham. 
Some chicken and a chine of Iamb— 

And what elfe ?— let's fee— look ye— 
Br— moil have his damn'd bonllie, 
B— - fatten? on his fricaiTee 

111 hare my water-fuchy. 

vni. 

When dinner comes well drink aboo^ 
No matter who is in, or outy 

'Till wine or fleep o'ertake us; 
Bach man may nod, or m^, or wink» 
And where it is onr torn to drink, 

Ottr neigh boor then (hall wake as. 

IX. 
Thus let us live in foft retreat* \ . . i 

Nor envy, nor deipife the great» ' - 

Submit to pay our taxes ; 
With peace or war be well content* 
'Till eas'd by a good parliament 

'Till Scroop his hand relaxes. 
Vot. VI. R X. Never 
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Never enquire about tke Rbine } 

But fill your glafsy and dzmk ydur wine ; 

Hope things may mend in. FUndera : 
The Dutch we know are good affies. 
So are they all wkk fnl^dies. 

And we have choice comBiandeit. 
XI. 
Then here's the King, God \ilt& his gc 

Tho* neither you nor I hav^ place» , 
He hath ^lafily a iagc jidvifer; - ' 

And yet no treafbn^ fure in this» 

Let who win take the prayer aim6» . r\ 

God fend *cm all nwnAwifer. . . .. - .' 

APANEGYRIConALE. 



- Med nee Falerna 



7emperant «viUs^ tuque Ftrndxau' ' ■ . . •). • 
Pocula €9lUs% • X i Hbft. . 1' 

ByT. W»»»»» 

BA L M of my cares» -fatet fcdace of my toili^ . 
Hail, juice benignant! o^^t the.coAly cup» 
Of riot-ftirring wine, unwh<^me dxanght^ 
Let Pride's loofe fom fxc^ong the W4fte$il-n%lif ;i . 
My fober evening let the tankard blefi,;. , - ^ - 
With toail imbrown'd> lad fmgnmc ttis|Si^ fi^ht. 

While 
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While the rich dradghc wklft blf t&p^med iiMlb ^ 
Tobacco mild impromis tihnbrop^itt ^ - i 
Where no crudetfiDfti^ joirinmq^mitcf jd^ ^f 
Of lawleis Bacchus rejfs^'.iittts^etfli^ fe'id ^ .$. 
A calm Lethean of^iv inin>wfy%tU!aQS i ^ ^ ' 
Each thought fubida/ 2|tid Aj^ett dUinoA wnips 
My peaceful braiu^ as if th^avuig^d md . 
Of leaden Morpheas p'er mhir cjvs Jisld H^ 
It's opiate in&uence. -Wlisft tkK/iot&Hh ^ 
Opprefs, dire want ifttl»1M^peMti^ coda. 
Or chearfu) cfti^lei ftf¥ th^ imkefreij^t^ gleaiii . 
Haply remadkiiig^ lteai«»V|jtfi9ciiigalt 
Chears the fad fcekd^aiid 6V'»)r wantittppliai* 

Meantime not mincEle^ 4>t llit <|aMy tailt 
Of tutor fage, upott tKe learned U*x^ i * : 
Of iLep Smigleci<is suMhi ate£tater$. / .^i.. .'. .: . 
While ale iiii^syiMd^leridslierldiidred-aMl \ ' ^ 
The thought-perplexing labour tO'pnrfuo» 
Sweet Helicon of logki 1 -*-**- But if if leads • . 
Congenial call me from tha'toilfome pa|f^ 
To po64u>ufe I re{)itii^^tK« facred hftiiiSi^ • 
Where, Ale, thy votSiAdsinMl M&tt . 
Hold ntes noaui^. In ^i^adoos^ diaif 
Of monumientaf oftk, Attd utiti^ modd» 
That long has ftood the rage 'of ConqiH'iftg'flmif 
Inviolate, (hot It 'ft!Oteampl« feat ?' 

Smokes rofyj^de, i«4en «hi^ili4^^l?«EMift^ -t - 
Whether of hei<^J€ift'«f't>f flifi^hW ta^^^* - 



^ 
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[ 26o ] 
III all the nygefty of paumch, he tries : > 
Studious of eafe, and prorkicnt I j^ace 
My gladfome limbs^ whUe m xvpeatpd raoiid 
Returns repleniih'd the fiiocefite ci^ 
And the briik fire confpires to .genial jo/.- 
Nor feldom to relieve the lingering: hours 
In innocent delight, amufive putt 
On fmooth joiat-ilool in emblematic play 
The vain vidffitudes of fortune ihews. 
Nor reck'ningt name tremendous, me d^^orbs, 
Nor> call'd-fbr, chills my.breaft with fudden fear. 
While on the wonted door (escpreffive n^ark !) 
The frequent, penny. Hands defcrib'd to view. 
In fnowy charaden,- a graceful row. . _. 
Hail Ticking ! fnreft guardian of diftrfijiy- 
Beneath thy fhelter pennyleis I quftfiF . 
The chearing^nq) : iStkO* much the poet's fijend 
Ne'er yet attempted in poetic ftr^n. 
Accept this humUe tribute, of my prai(e. 
Nor pro^or thrice with vocal h<iel alarms ^ 
Oiur joys fecure, nordeigi^ the iDwly jTOof , ,, 
Of pot-houfe fnug to viiit : ,wifcr ho.^ . 
The fplendid tavern haunts^ orxrofieerhpufe , 
Of James or Juggins, where th^ grateful^ bircf^th 
Of mild tc^MCco ne'ei: diffu«'d its balm | ; 
But the lewd fpendthrift^ , falfely deem'd polite. 
While fteams 9MQmi |tlie,j&a^ant In0ia;\ jbQwl_^ , 
Oft damns the wiptrfyus of luimbdcr Ah^ 
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In vdn— the pro£lor*s voice alanns their joy ; 
Juft fete of wanton pride, and vain excefs ! 
Nor lefs by day delightful is thy draught, 
Heart-eafing Ale, whofe forrow-fbothing fweets 
Oft I repeat in vacant kfterhoon. 
When tatter'd ftockings afk my mending hand 
Not anexperienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unregarded. Let the tender Twain 
Each mom regale on nerve-relaxing tea; 
Companion meet of langnor-loving nymph i 
Be mine each morn with eager appetite 
And hunger undiflembled, to repair 
To friendly bntt'ry, there on fin6aking craft ' 
And foambg Ale to banquet ni^eftrrffn^d, * ''«-•-: 
Material breakfiU! ! Thus in andtf^t times ' .-. ' ^ 
Our anoeftors robofl with liberal tops 
Ulher'd the mom; onlike die languid fon» - i / • '" 

Of modern daytf; nor ever had the might ;V 

Of Britons brave decay 'd, had thtrs they kd, 
WithEnglifli Ale improving Eriglifli^vorth. • — '. - - 
With ale irriguous, undifihay*d I hear 
The frequent dun afcend my lofty dome 
Importunate : whether die plaintive voice 
Of lanndjtfd (hrill awake my Ibrfled ear. 
Or taylor with obfdquious bow advance j 
Or groom invade me! with defying look " . 1/ 

And fierce' demeanor, whofe emaciite lleedt . * ^ 
Had panted oft beneath my goring feel ': '■ « . " 
* In vain they plead or threat ; all-powcrfid Ale 

R } ^jxoiifes 
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Exciifes new Aq^plieSy and ^ach cMbetidS ..>•—:** 

With joylefs p&cfe and dcbt^defpailii^ fcdw.' ' ^ 
E'en Sp — ^y with indignant bow retires, ' 

Sterneft of idons ! and miijner'd qkdfe lh4 VM. " •' ' ' " 

Why did the gods fuch vadt>ns bls^nfs potr ^ 
On helplefslnioiltdsy - d^om tiwir. graceful. hftciia. ..:.., 
So foon the fhort Uv^-«botinty to rccal ^ 
Thus while, impifQVjdent of future ill 
1 quaff the lufcioas.lankard ttiireftndn.'d, ' . 

And thoughthsfl tiot ai^ anibrofiai bfifs. 
Sudden (dire fate of jdi^ldungn excellent i) • ^ 

The unpitingburfar'atiov^fa affixing !and . ' ^ 

Blafls all my joys, ^asd Aaafs. my glftd CfntaJ 
Nor now the fri^f)!^ pm-hoa£t k)ngcr yi^dt 
A fure retreat when ev^nia^. (hades. die fkieSi^- 
Nor * Sheppard, rudikis. wkbw, now vouchfafet . | 

The wonted truft slnd * Winter tides no more. 
Thus Adam exiPd from the Mifsfol fcones • . . ^ , 
Of Eden grieV'd, no more in baJtbw'd bow'r i • 

On neft'rine fjmits to fcaft, frefli fhaic oil vale . / 
No more to viiit, or vin6 mantldd grot; 
But all forlorn the naked wildcrnefs. 
And unrejoicing^iblitudes to traaC!. 
Thus too the matcWds "bard, whofe lay reiburidt ' "> 

The Splendid Shilling's praifc, inmghtly-gloMnf '' ' • • 
Of lonefome garret piti*d for dieafful Ale : . • » 

Whofe fteps in verfe IVliitoriic f pnrfuc, ^ 

Mean follower ! HkehiW With'hbftdf! Ibte'' ^ ' ■ 

Of Ale divine ih/piVd, and k)^ ^(bng. 

•' ikted aUbeufes in Ostfork. 
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But long may boieuKleotts Heaven w'^ i^afecUul'quie 
Avert his haplefs &Ce ! emmgh for me. 
That barning widi congenial fla^iue I dar'd 
His gaiding {bepe at cyHaiice to purftt^e. 
And fing his fav'rite theme in kindred i^aios. 



O D E to the Genius of Italy, occafioned by 
the Earl of Corke's going Abroad. 

By Mr. J. D U N C O MBE. 

OT H O U that on a pointlcfs fpear redin'd 
In dtt(k of eve oft takll thy lonely way 
Where Tyber^s flow, ncglefted waters ftray, 
And four** thy fruiilefs forrows to the wind. 
Grieving to fee hk iiore no more the feat 
Of arts and anus, and liberty's retreat. 

Italians Genius, rear thy drooping head. 

Shake off thy trance, and weave an olive crown. 
For fee ! a noble gueft appears, well known 

To all thy worthies, dio' in Britddn bred ; 

Guard well thy charge, for know, our poli&'d iflc 

Relu£lant fpares thee fuch a (bn as Boyls. 

There, while their fweets thy myrtle groves diJpenfe, 
Lead to the Sabine or the Tufcan plain. 
Where playAil Horace tun'd his amorous ftrain. 

And TuUy potir'd the ftream of eloquence ; 

Nor fail to crown him with diat ivy bloom 

Which graceful mantles o'er thy Maro's tpmb. 

R 4 A 
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At that Ueft (poty from vulgar cares refinM,^ 
In fome I^A ilfioii or indo^nt ^e^uiP oT 

And poim new Aibj«Qs |ta jiH f en^ous tnindt . . 
At once to charm his 90Vi^Xfjf,9Xid, ixD§i^€i. ^ ... 
The laft, the yoi;y?gei^ ob|je(9t of hi* lovir* , . ^ 

Bat O ! mark weU 1^ tpaJiiCp(Aptsi»i|hat>Aade m .v .. 

Where dii!iMfcy»'l!heBaf*tAAdlii^:^(sajii^' n .. 

Amidfl a jrtirftt'atid fefUddeiM fcene. ^ -' 
His much-lav'd PHhy refts hisf honoiiHd lieafl : 
There, rapt in filence» wiH he gase aron&d^ 
And ftrow with fweeteft Btmer^ the haHow'd ground,- 

But fee f the fage, to mortal view confefl. 

Thrice Waves the hand> and i^ys, or feems to (ay^ 
" The debt I b^e theid koW fhall t repay I 

*• Welcome to Latium^s ihore, iildflrioas gueft ! 

** Long may*ft thou live to grace thy native ifle, 

** Humane in thought and elegant in ftyle ! 

*' While on thy confort I with rapture gaze 
*' My own Calphu'rnia rifes to my view ; 
** That blifs unknown but to the virtuous few, 
** Briton ! is thine; charm'd with domeftic praife 
" Thine are thofe heart-felt joys that fweetcn life, 
*• The fon, the friend, the daughter and the wife." 

Content with fuch approof,. when g(^al Spoipg 
Bids the fhrill b^ackfhii'4 ^iXl9irk^vaH$^ ., 
Home may he ha&f A.wid^ ^.profpfr^iif gf^€^ 

And Health proteft him with her foft'ring-wing } 

80 (hall Britannia to the wind an4 ^^a 

Entruft no more her fav'rite O^R^ay, 
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\:'nitai ^aii.:, ifirjiii/ nrroi'l ^r-icV ''"'c ? .' 

To q.?.«♦.^p^f .♦.%£*» :.. - 

FROM fneiidffii^8Qriffl« lip li^lFtt^ '^ 

To its fall inaihisdd^^iid flieridiiitt flreiigdi. 
Her lateft lbige» f^ftkoSMptfmh^ 

Knows not «liAg«^;4iMte«';fUi^<l«ciiy» 
But buniinglEMl^ MltAwd fiick 'il^^ h v* 

Cold hand €xtingttifl>) at ttMSiffOlist diis pcnii^ r 
Here» P * * ^^w^.IqqU jMf|» upd gi«0 9boar> 
Andlooklxaqkt«^Aeibeac8Q0r.p«ffi»»|r«rf . 
In natniy V Qiomingk when tbe famsfiwM ]|«qrs 
Had Aiding feet, and langhM theml^ves av^ay. 
Luxurious feafpn ! vital prime I wlieiv Thames 
Flows by Etona's waUSf and cbearfiil fee» . 
Her Tons wide fwarmvptg^ or where fedgy Cam 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grcHfei . 
Pierian walks !— O never hope again* 
(ImpoffiUe ! untenable !) to grafp 
Thofe joys again ; to fbel alike the pulfe 
Pandngy and Eery fpirits boiHng high : 
Or fee the plcafurc that with carelcfs wing 
Swept on, and flow'ry garlands tofs'd aroun4 
Difporting ! Try to call her back— as well 
Bid yeftdrday return, arreH the flight 
Of Time; or mufing by a river^s brink. 
Say to the wove thafhEii^dles fWifUy by- 
For ever, from thy fbuhtain roll anewr 

The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugh 
That echo'd round the uble, idle gueife, 
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Mtifl rife, and/erioas inmates take their place. 
RefieftionS daugliters, fad and world-worn tKonghts 
Ddloclg^ Faiiejr^sr empire-^Yct ^vluo loiMrt 
Exaft ^d«e 'balsAce ^^tr lofe mA pAn ? 
Who knows how f» ft rattle nay mitwdgii 
The mace or icapier f 9iit 4w lio^s ra%n 

The pkytlwig, hwi^ -of their iii&ncjv 
So fares it wfdi matarer yean : thejr fagc^ 
Imagination** airy ngiom spat^ 
And und« Retfar^ buMier taiec the fieUt 
With refoluciett tee <be doiid4)r Itocai* 
WhUe all tlMir Imfter caiabows lAie 8w«f . 
Some to the pakoe <wtidi fegardliil ftcp» 
And courdjr falaiidHfaiiient cefiir^ and tfafire 
Advance obfeqatoos ; in tine fi»(htne bafl: 
Of princeif grace, catch tie creating rycw 
Parent of honoon <:^-^4ii ^die ienate feme 
Harangue the full-beiid(?d anditoiy^ and wield 
Their liil'ning paflions (&ch the pow^r* the fwil^ 
Of Reafon's elof uence 1)«-K>r at the bar. 
Where Cowper, Talbot, SonmerB, Yorke befoni 
Pleaded their way to glory's dhair fapreme. 
And worthy fill'd it. I^et not thefe great namea 
Damp, but incite: nor Murray's praife obfcure 
Thy younger merit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet 
To noon-day luflre kindled, had their dawQ« 
Proceed familiar to the gate of Fame, 
Nor think the taflc fevcrc, the priie too high 
Of toil and honour, -for thy father^ fon. 

3 £pil!le 
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DEAR dK>agUMi<CLx Mto ttf vctfe ttfMdt, ^ 
, BeUerc fbronmiikf h»»*MtdiAf^BciiitiAr' \ < i^ 
Heaven to each iaenkaB.wiiods gifts aAgii'«l^ -^ 

And fliewn an equal care of lniintt4Eiiidr ^ • - > 

Strengtk 4o«>to<ffiati'i i»pnJaiffaB»i)elottf^i > r - n 3 
To yours that heaiMQF #Udi ftMisadieftroag ; - / 
Vat as oar flveii|«di ^vImd mSbf^^y^l U'le^' .:' ' ^ i ' 
Andwliatihoaldfa;^9^«r^4inrrii«iteoft» ' ' 
Jullfo, whenbeatrtypi^ftkalwllies^ • • t 
Of bawds the prey, of rafeeith* jtbaaebaM pijase^ 
Women no more t]unr enBt{are am irtMiUai i hy 
Nor hope, vile flaves of lafl, by love to reign» 
Soperior diarms belt make their cacfe tile worfe. 
And what ihould be their bleffing, prov^ thdcr curfe. 
Oh nymph 1 that might iedinM On Cfapid's bres^ 
Like Pfydie, footh the Gdd 6f lote td reft; 
Or, if ambition 4nov'd thee, Jove enthral^ 
Brandiih his thunder, and dire6k its ^1 ; 
8nivey tbyfel^ contein}4ate ev'ry grace 
Oftiilttfiveet form, of that angelic face, "^ . 

Then Ci»jitiA 4ly, Were thoic dellciods chitrins 
Meant ht lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms f 
No Clara, nd ! that perfon, and that mind. 
Were foI'mM by nature, and by heaven defignM ' 

For 
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l^omobkr endf ; to th«ic return, tho^hte, 

Retotn tQ thefe, and fo avert thy fate. 

Think Clj^a^' iMak, (not will that thought be ¥sin) 

Thy flave» thy HAi^iir,* doom'dto drag hi§ chain 

Of love, ill-treated and abas*d» that he 

From numfl|i^9fioii» chains might refcoe theei 

Thy dro9|^ng health reftor'd ; by his fond care» 

Once inuve thy bc^aty it&fidl luftre wear ; 

Mov'd by his lo9e» by his example taiightt 

Soon ^haH thyvfonl, oncci mcyre wkh virtue fraoght. 

With kiad «id gen'toos troth. dvf teftM wamt, > > 

And thy fair mind^ Ukeihy.fiiv perfbn diaraw '' '^ • 

To virtue thns^/umdito thyiUf reftoi^dv - ^" '< '' i' - ^ ^"'"^ 

By all admired, by one alone ador*d. 

Be to thy Bkia3r:everidnd indtnii^ '^ "' --' • .Tt *^^i? 

And live for iamr wbo more* 4bai> dies lor yoii.;:( -" ^v 

TRc CH E A T's ApplogV. , ^.^ 



By Mr. ELLIS. 



A i 



*Th if^ *vocationy ITal t SifAKESPKAR 

Look ronnd tfap wide.w^ld eachprofe^ipfl ybn^'B £iid 
Hath fometbing ^(hon^t whifh inyft-rythi^^cidij 
Each knave poii*U;;«»Qt}|f|i #,iip|Rpi^.(b«lr>lii4»;; -ii*.T 
Except but.fe40jy94..|^i^&a ^M^t.k:|i^|(l.^« ji> «H 
l^kcn taxM with impofture the charge hc*ll evade* 

And like FalfiaiF pretend he but lives by his trade* , ' 

The 
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The hero ambitus (l^ce Phalip^s greatibni r^ . v 3. 

Who wept whjca he foi^ipui nonnoEe iittfrjiirf,tp>do)* 
Ne'er icraples a jieighboiMiing rea^, to o*ei>^rai»:. .. 

While flaughtert aad canuig«^hii fabre imbnit. 
Of rapine and murder the charge he'H evadei^ < < 
For conqooft is glorious, . and fighd^g hit tmie* 

The ftatefinan, ,wi9 ft«er» by wi^ l^ftAiav^^s roM^ 
Is ne'er to be ka^ni^ by-J^ tmtgilj^op^teei ) 

They're trzp^ bftm \^'4 to caiQh:mdiilatta.fooIc»' :■ 
And breachnof Us fidMBirQ.he comi» no j4i%Bace i 

Bat policy calls itp v^oack to enie^ 

For0att'ry'sMs.pioid«iCe*.cajQUi^Uatiade^ y.y i 



The prieft will inffaroa 7«>iMki« .w«d4o Mfiti !f T ^^ Vf 

With all its vain pomp, for a kingdom on high ; 
While ear^y prefqrments are chiefly his pri9e> 

And ali his purfuits give his do^ne the lye ; 
He'll plead you the gofpelyour chargeto eyad^ : . 
The laVrePs^ entitled to live by his trade. 

. '» . 
The lawyer^ as oft on the v^ng iide as t^t^ 

Who tortures for fee the true (enfe of the laws^ 
While blade he by fophiftry proves to be white« 

And fidfhbod and perjury Ms in his cauTe ; 
With fteady ailbranee all ctime will evade : 
His client's his tare, and he fbttows his trade. , 

The 
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The patient p^cttre^^t^thUe^ K^ «^, 
Write larg^lj!' the Phamwteb|)KlefagufeWA^i4oH, ' ^ 

While f&Vtny*t left t&dS&iiS^^pnf j 
Are held in re|Nf(e for ^ek gfitfring pftrtfde : 
Their pra6Ui3ei»||i«aji; aa4 tKe)r {hhie in (k^ IMito« 

Since then^ ill ill AitkMM impelhuptf k iMn^ 

No<m<0|c«iiii«rMi^jiiiajproo«i|Mlf ' 
The coivlief«mwMJ«vlll^«amm »^^ 

And wheiyJbetii t i«i ttf dAe cc wi fe »8 jjgMbfr . • 
Batl» who for cheats tkkap^tegfimder 
Cheat myielf liTf ofy iliyttlft|^» iuid Mrm bf tSftnAth^ :- I 

S O .N . G. / By the Same. '^ 

A9 CHoe pfy^i ]herneetffe*s art, ' 

A purple drop the fpcar 

.Hi 

Made from her heedle/s finger dart, 

An^fiwtti' her e^' attar. ' • - <^ 

Ah I toight felit Chloe ty hierfirtarl ' 

Be tanight for mihe to feel ; 
Mine caused hj Cupid's piercing datt. 
More fhscFp tnan pointed fceel ! r*^ • 

^ -' YEea 
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Then I ha nt ddbt ttonld adoi% 
Love's arrow it ftodd bf^ 

Indu'd withiudi a fiibdttfiow'r . 
To reacQi ker keart for me. 



.\ K,w 



Another. By the Same* 

SU £ venal Belinda to grant you the blefi)ig 
As Jove courted D11M6, or vsliH^i'yMr adl^MBng ; 
For love, (he afiMiy all that^egenfMtiffiii^mtes, 
And therefore nch tok4fM *f l6re flitf 'i«qiik«i: ^ 

Such^mtorsa^nothtogbntwdowftatsebttiftii^. ' 
Will ne'er readi£l)rfi«B» batcver hecoafting^ 

They'll find, without k^ aj»ekntiag the fair one* . 

But give me the nymph not ungiatefiil to wooing» 
Who love pays with love, and carefibs with coou&gy. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as fteriing. 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling.. 

ToMr.GREN^LLE^on his intended flefignnfion. 

By RICHARD BERENGER^ Efq;. 

A Wretch tir'd out With Fortune's blows^ ' 
Refolv'd at once to end his woes ;' ' ' 
' And like a thoughtlefs filly elf. 
In the next pond to drown himfelf. 
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Ikave nor meat, nor diiak, nordosths. 

Bat want each jojr tint wealth beftows ; 

Befides, I hold my Ufe my OW]a> * . 

And when I pleafe may lay it down; 

A wretched hopeleis ^ng am I> ^ . . ^ 

Forgetting^ ai^forgqVj'U^^-, . ,-. _. ^ ,v 

'. K0t h, fiud one who flood behind* 

Andhfardhimtfa^StdiiUofehUiiiiiid$^ ..; , • ? /' 

Coniider ^w^ll pray w)iat yoa 4o^ , ... • ^ 

And think what numbers Ihre ia you ; 

If yoa go drown, yomr woes ^.eafe^ <.^ 

Pray who will keep yowr lice and.fleasi , .., .^^ 

On yonn alone their liv^ dq^^ndt >^ 

With you they live, with yon muft end. . 

On great folks thus the little live* 
And in their funflune balk and thrive : 
But when thofe fnns no longer fliiney 
T^e haple6 inied^ dioop^and pine* r^v 

Oh 6aEKyii,iB theii^i tale a|>{^y» 
Nordrownyourfdfleftllhoulddie: . 
Campaffiomme yoor lonfe's cafe* 
Andkeepyonrowmtolsrelttsidafie* . . 

-r r ;, • - - ■ '■ . \ A ... : 
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To Mr. GAi^i%tk;'bh h« e?ea&ttg a^t^plc 
and Statue tdSfiAKESPfeAR." ■ 

. % thft Same. . 

^•^Viridi in camfoji^num de marmere ponam ' 
Propter aquamy tardis ingem uhifiexihus errat 
Thome/is^ et miiltd^ praiexit arundine ripas ; ;; 

In medio mihi Shakespeah mt^'temptumfue tenilii. 
♦ ' Virgil. 

'VXr HERE yonder trees rife high in chearftil air, 

▼ ^ Where yonder banks eternal verdure wear. 
And opening flow'rs diflfhiing fweets around 
Paint with their vivid hues the Happy ground) ' ^ 
While Thames feaj^ifc foils the meads between, ' 
And with his filver tdrf(5nt dfoWnV*t!ieTcene • " 
There Garricic'- ' fitiate of weltearn'd applaud. 
From crowds, and fhouting theatres withdraws : 
There courts the Mtife, turns' o*er th* inftru'fUve page. 
And meditates new triumphs for theftage. 
Thine, ShakespbX*^ A'^i^ibr thotfi^'ytift'feveriMn^ 
His pride, histM)|«i ^UtifequillliiAtf m^^ * ' - 
There too thy vo6*iy vtd ife)r merit joft. 
Hath raisM th^ dome, «ttd pdiw?4 tltjr.hottonr^dinift^ 
Bidding the pile43»ii|tttietiab&p«OBiaiiir 
His veneration for thy mighty name* 
A place more fit his zeal could never find 
Than this fair {pot, an emblem of thy mind- 
As hill and dale there charm the wondering eye 
Such* fweet variety thy /cenes fupply— 
VOL.VL S Like 
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Like the tall trees fublime thy genius towers. 

Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flow'rs 5 

While copious as the tide Thames pours along*' "% 

Flow the fweet numbers of thy heav*nly fong > 

Serenely pure, and yet divinely flrong — J 

Look down, great fhade, with pride this tribute fee. 

The hand that pays it makes it worthy thee— 

As fam'd Apelies was allow'd alone 

To paint the form auguft of Philip's fon, 

None but a Garrick can, O bard divine I 

Lay a^ offering on thy hallow'd fhrine. 

To fpeak tby worth is his peculiar boaft. 

He bcft can tell it, for he feels it moft. 

Bleft bard I thy fame thro* every age Ihall grow, 

Till nature ceah to charm, or Thames to flow. 

Thou too, with him, whofc fame thy talents raifc, 

Shalt (hare our wonder, and divide our pr^ ; 

Blended with his thy merits rife to view. 

And half thy Shake spear's fame to thee is due : 

Unlefs the a^r with the bard confpire^ ' 

How impotent hi^ fbengtln how faint his fire f ' ' 

One boaAs the mmf one bin^ the gold to-^i^i 

And the Mufe triomphs in the tuStar^s mgbt. 

Too weak to give her own conceptions birth. 

Till all-exprefiive aSiion call them forth. 

Thus the fweet pipe, mute in itfel^ no found 

Sends forth, nor breathes its pleafiog notes aroimd ; ' ' 

But if fome fwam with happy ikill endu'd, 

Infpire with anin^ating breath the wood, 

Waied 
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Wak'd into voice, it pours its tuneful ftnua^. 
And harmony divine enchants the plains • 

^9d fpiroj tt flacw^ Ji placeo tuum efi-^ Hoit. 



On the Birth-Day of Shake^e ar. A Cento. 

Taken from his Works. 

By the Same 

Nalura iff a njalen^ et mentis virihus excitari, et qtiaji 

quodam di'vino fpiritu afflari, Ci c B R a, • 

A EACE to this meeting, 
Joy and fair time, health and good wifhes ! 
Now, worthy friends, the caufc why we arc vot&U 
Is in celebration of the day that gave 
Immortal Shake/pear to this favoured iflc. 
The moft replenilhed fweet work of nature. 
Which from the prime creation e'er (he iram'd. 
O thou divined nature I how diyielf thoa blazon*^ 
In this thy fon 1 formM in diy prodigality. 
To hold thy minor up, and give the time 
Its very form, andpreiTurel When he ipeaks 
Each aged ear plays truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravifiied. 
So voluble is his difcottrfe^— -Gentle 
A& Zephyr blowing underneath the violet. 
Not wagging its fweet head— ^yet as rough, 
(His noble blood enchaff^d) as the rude wind, 
lliat by the top doth take the mountain pine, 

S z - And 
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And make him ftoop Ikt idi* vde.'f^^^'^^iA yaixifiipftt 

That an invifible initiiift fkoifd feune hosn " ^ -^ { " 

To loyalty, unleam'd ; honour antaught^ 

Civility not feen in other ; knowledge 

That wildly grows in him, but yields a crop 

As if it had been Town. What a piece of work 1 

How noble in faculty ! infinite in reaiba ! 

A combination and a form indeed^ 

Where every <jod did feem to fet hia fcal. 

Heav'n has him now«— yet let our idolatrous £u3cy 

Still fandify his relifls ; and this day 

Stand aye difHngoifh'd in the kaleadar 

To the laft fyllable of recorded time : 

For if we take him but for all in all 

We ne'er fhall look upon h» like agiaiii* 

An Ode to SCULPT URE- 

L "ED by the Mufe» ttiy ftep pervades 
' The facred haunts^ the peartfW flmdhs. 
Where Jrt and JVi^/ivr^ reiga 1 * 
I fee, libej at their command. 
The living flones in order fhmd. 

And marble breathe through ev'ry vein ! 
Time breaks his hoftile fcythe ; he fighs 
To find his pow'r malignant fled ; . 

** And yrh^t avails my dart, he cries, 
**^ Since thde can animate the dead i • 
** Since w^k'd to mimic life, again in ftone 
*^ The patriot fecms ta ipeak j the hcroc frown f^ 
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Faft fix*dtheit boks* erea tkeir miea^ 

Lo ! while, T^th more than ftoic foul. 

The a Attic /age exhtofts the bowl» 

A pale filffiifion ihades his ejes^ 

Till b)r degrees the marbie dies! 

See there die iajiv'^ ^ptet bleed ! 

Ah ! fee he droopt hk hnguid head ! 

What ftarting neives, what dying paii% 

What horror frecses ev'ry vein I 
Thefe are thy works^ O Sculftwrt! thine to ihew 
In rugged rock a feeling fenfe of woe. 

Yet not alone fuch themes demand 

The Phydiau ilroke,. the Th^MhaxA r 
I view widi niH^dag e)«9 

A fofter fcene of grief difplay'd. 

While from her breafl the duteous maid * 
Her infant fire with food fuppliea. 

In pitying ilone ihe weepSy to iiee 
. His icpialid haiTf and galling chains \ 

And trembling, on her bended knee. 
His hoary head her hand fuftains % 
While cv'ry look, and forrowing feature prove, 
How foft her .breaft, how great her filial, love. 

Lo ! there the wild « AJ^ian qutM^ 

With threat'ning brow, and frantic mien ! 

* Socrates f twho <was condemned to diehyfoifin. 
b Seneca^ born at Cordtthai nvhe aatording to Pl/tty, nvat 
orator, poet, and phik/opber^ Ik hlodto dui$h in 4he bath. 

c SemiramiSf cam ei circa cuttum capitis fui occupat^e nun^ 
, iiatum effct Babyhnem defecife ; altera parti crifiium adbm 
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Revenge ! revenge ! the marble ci?^»». . ,. 
While fury fparkles in her eyes. ., ^^ 

Thus was her aweful form bcheld> . . > / 

When Bahylon^s proud fons rebelPd^ 
She left the woman's vainer care^ s 

And flew with loofe diihev^ll'd fe^ ; - 

She ftretch'd her hand, imbru'd in hJooi r ; 

While pale Sedition trcniblii^,ftopd5 , . , 

In fttdden iilence, themad <prj^d Qbey'4 
Her aweful voice, and S^gian Ditbord fl«d I 
With hope, or fear, or toyc, by tiirns^ 
The marble leaps, or flinnksi» or buros» 

As Sculpture waves her h^iid^ , • 

The varyijBg paffions of tjie. mxuL 
Her faithful handmaids are affigii'd* 
And rife or fall by her command. 
When now life's wafted lamps expire. 

When flnks to duft ihi&mortal firamc. 
She, like Prometheus graips the fire ; 
Her touch revives the lambent flame ; 
While phcenix-like, the ilatefman, bard, or fage^ 
Spring frefli to life, and breathe through every age* 
Hence, where the organ full and clear. 
With loud hofaniias chartns the ear. 
Behold (a p»fift widiin his hands) 
Abforb'd ttt thonght, great ^ "Ne^ion flands ; 
filutd ptetiatit -ad earn txpiegnandam cucurrit : nee frius de^ 
£orem capillorujn J» ardmem qmam tantam u^emin ^otejia-* 
tmfuam redegit ; qMoeirci Jiatua ejus Bahyloue f^ta ejt^ 
&c. Val. Max. dc Ira. 

d J nohkJiatMe ofSirJfaac Neav^h tre^ed in frimiy- 
College chaptly by Dr. Smiths 
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Sttch was'liis folemn wonted flate^ 
His ferious brow, and mufing gait. 
When, ta'ught on eagle-wings to fly. 
Be trac'd the wonders of the &y ; 
The chambers of the fun explored, 
Where tints of thoufand hues are ftor*d ; 

Whence ev'ery flower in painted robes is drcft. 

And varying Iris (teals her gaudy veil. 
Here, as De'votiofiy heav'nly queen, 
Condufis her beft, her fkv'iite train. 

At Ne*Uff(m*s (hrine they bow ! 
And while with raptured eyes they gaze. 
With Firtue^s pureft vellal rays. 

Behold their ardent bofbms glow ! 
Hail, mighty Mind ! ha3, awefUl name! 

I feel inipir'd my laboring breaft; 
Andio ! I pant, I bom for fame ! 
Come, Science, bright ethereal gneft. 

Oh come, and lead thy meaneft, humbkft fon. 

Through WtfdonCs arduous paths to fair yenowa, ^ 
Could I to one faint ray afpire. 
One ipark of that celeiHal fa^^ 
. The leading cynofure, that glow'd 
While '8mth explor'd the ^k abode. 
Where ^t^«w fate on iVii/«ne*jr fhrine. 
How great my boaft ! what praife were mint j^ 
nidhicHis fage \ who firft could'H tell 
Wherein the powers of Mujtc dwell ; 
And ev'ry magic chain untie. 
That l>inda the foul (rfi&wrtw^^^ 



Digitized 



by Google 



4 * * [.286 ] 
To thcf, when mogldVio^ i?,^!i 49ftv .u ^. .». ^ «., 

To ibee flijl fwell theWatfiingtufty* ^' ' '' '"** '^ *'^ 
Sbali hero (fi>r this HQwatd thy merits claim) , 
'^ Stand next in place to Newton^ as in &ine/^ 



Tru^ R E S I G isr A T I O K' ^ 



By Mr. H • 



•• ♦ •• 



WHEN Colin's good darne^ wholoiig held hanra t&g. 
And defeated his hopcfdhf Che helpi^tfaa j«2»3 
Had taken toofreffy the cheirupiftg e^^, ' • 

And repeated the dofe till it laid her qtltte«p^| 
Colin fent for the dodor : with forowfiil fece - 
He gavehim his fee» afid he told him her cafe. 
Quoth Galen^ Ffl do what I can for youc vNk ;< > - 
But indeed ihe's fo^bady diat 1 fear for her life. 
In connfet there's iafety. • ■ c^enfend for another; ' 
For if ihe fhou*d die,' folks will make it ftraitge |)Other, 
And fay that I loft her for want of good fltilJ**— 
Or of better' advice — or, in fhort; what they will. 
Says Colin, your judgment there's ttone cdn dir{>ate j 
Anid if phyfic f«« cure her— I knowj^rt^-will do*ti' ' 
But if, after all; flie y^<?»V happen todie; ' 
And they fay that^^v kilVd\itx — PU ftt^ar 'tis a lye : 
*Tis the bujhand^s chief bufinefs, whatever enfatf j 
Aad wi&tfWCT- finds fault— rU be fliQt— if / do. 
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An EpistLe from the King of FRUS S I A, 
to Monfieur Voltaire, 1757- . 

CRDYE!Zqueffj*etoi$;Voltkire, 
.P|irtifrilipr|auj!OUfdhm, r 
Me contentant du neceflaire, 
Je verrois envoler Iji Fdrtatrtf fegw«i* '" • ' 
Et m'en mocquerois commc iiii. .... 
Je connois V ennui de« graftdemrs, 
Le fardeau des devoirs, le jargon dcs flateurs, 
Et ttwi i?aaifi!det>lwtiwffe4» 

Dont ii faut s* occuper 4«» k fcia des howicuri. 

Je meprifc la vaine gloive, 

Quoique Po^te et Souveraifi^ 

Quand dtt cifeau fatal jretranchant pion jdeftin 

Atropos m' aura vii plonge dans la nuit noirey 

Que m* iinpomfe 1' honndur incettain 

Pe . irivttt apres i)^ mort aa temple dc Menwire : 

Un iiiflamtidc bonite«r vaut mille ans dans Thiftoirqi, 

Nds deilins font ils done fi beaux ? 

Le doux Plai£r et la Molleffe^ 

La myf et naLy^.Allegreffe 

OnttpHJqw; fui-i^e^tfifi^s, la ppmpe.et; ks fiufc<^^^^ 

Nes pour la liberie lfi\ur5 troiip$s e»cha<jm:eii»^s 

Preferent V aimabl^ parefTe . . 

/i\ix aufteres dQVpijrs guides de.nos tcavaux. . 

Auffi 
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Aoffi la Fortane vdage ' ' '^ 

N'a jam^s caufe mes eimuis, -^ f' 

Soit qu'elfc m'a^itife, oa qu*elle m^Datrige, 

Jc donnirai tootes les nuits 

En lui refaiknt mon hooimage. 

Mais notre etat noos £dt lot, 

II nous oblige, il nous engage 

A mefurer notre courage, 

Sur ce qtt' exige notre e]n{>loi. 

Voltaire dans Tons hermitage, 

Dans un pais dont P lieiilai^ 

Eft Ton antique boime §ai. 

Pent s' addonner en paix a k veiftt <lo '%e 

Dont Platon nous marque la lof« 

Pour moi menace du naufiage> 

Je dois, en aiFrontant Poragc, 

Penfer, vivre, et mourir en Roi. 

Tianflated into Englifli. 
' By JOHN GILBERT COOPER, Efq- 

T70LTAIRE, believe me, were I.now 

^ In private life's calm ftation plac'd. 
Let Heav'n for nature's wants ajlow. 
With cold indiiF'rence would I view. 
Changing Fortune's winged hafte. 
And laugh at her caprice like you. 
Th' infipid farce of tedious ftate. 
Imperial duty's real weight, 

Th# 
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The fiuthlefs courtier's fupple \k>Wr 
The fickle inultitade'6^c«r«r^ 
And the freat Vulgar's LittleneAt 
By long experience well I know; 
And, tho' a Prince and Poet bom> 
Vain blandilhraents of ^lory icom. 
For when the ruthlefs fhearsof Fate 
Have cut ray life's precarious thready 
And rank'd me with th* imconfeiotts dead^ 
What wil't avail that I ^ziue^ great. 
Or that th' uncertain tongue of Fame 
In Mem'ry's temple chaunts my name ? 
One btiisMmoaieiit whilft we lire 
Weighs more thaa ages of renown ; 
What then do Potentates receiv>e 
Of good, pecaliariy their own ? 
Sweet Eafe and unaffefted Joy, 
Domeftic Peace, and fportive Pleafure, 
The regal throne and palace fly. 
And, born for liberty, prefer 
Soft filent fcenes of lovely leifure. 
To, what we Monarchs buy fo dear, 
The tliomy pomp of fcepter'd care. 
My pain or blifs ihall ne'er depend 
On fickle Fortune's cafual flight. 
For, whether flie's my foe or friend. 
In calm repofe 111 pafs the night ; 
And ne'er by watchful homage own 
I court her fmile, or fear her frowo. 



But 
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But from oorlbttioiiS'Wd ^ci^ve :- *" !, oj .' r*^ 

Unerring precepts^How tdlive> - ^ l » ., i. / .^\ . >n A 

And certain deeds eaK& rfloik cdlli^lbrth^ i '^ - - 

By which is meaibr'd haaum worth. 

Voltaire, within his- prirate celi 

In realms Where ancient hon^7 

Is patrimonial prppertyy 

And ikcred Freedom loves to dwell* 

May give up all bis peaceful niind» ' ^* 

Guided by Plato's deathlefs page. 

In filent folitode refign'd ^ 

To the mild virtues of a Sage; 

But \j 'gainft Whom wild whiilwiiids wagll' ' 

Fierce war with wrcck-denodndttg wingi ' ' - ^ 

Muft be, to face the tfempefPs rage, ^ ' ' ^ " '-^ 

In thought, in life, in death a King. 

At feeing *Archbi{hop Willi ams*s Monument 
in Carnarvonshire* 

IN that remote and folitary place,. ^ ' 

Which the fcas wafh, and circling hills embrac^^ 
Where thofe lone walls amid the groves arile. 
All that remains of thee, fam'd ^///mwj, lies. 
Thither, fequefter'd fliade, creation^s nook. 
The wand'iing Mufe her penfive Journey took; ■ •' ^ 

• John Williams ivas confecrated hijhop of Lincoln No* 
vernier 1 1. i62j[-. «tY» tranjlated^o Tori Dgtembtr ^ 164K 
und died March 25. 1649. and ivas hurled at Landegay 
near Bangor, 
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Carious to trace tKetetefti^'COrhi^Iiilnio*: /- ' 

And moralize at lelfurfrjO'ef. hU-ti^Bib ^ - . . . "^ 
She came not, with the fK^rim, tears to fhe^^ ^ . 
Matter a yow, or trifle with a beadf . 
Bat fach a fadnefs did Jter thoughts employ. 
As lives within the neighbourhood of joy. 
ReflefUng much upon the mighty fhade. 
His glories, and his mifeties, ihe faid : 

** How poor the Jot of the ooce7hqnour*d dead ! 
Perhaps the dull is Williams* y that we tread. 
The leam'dy ambitions, politic, and great, 
Statefman, and prelate, this alas ! thy fate* ' 
Cou'd not thy Idncoh yield her paftor rpom, 
Cou'd not thy Yofk %xply thee with a tomb ? 
Was it for this thy lofty, genius ipar*d, 
Carefs'd by monarchs aud by crowds ador'd ? 
For this, thy hand o*er rivals cou*d prevail, 
Graiping by turns the crofier and the f feal I 
Who dar'd on Laud*% meridian pow*r to frown. 
And on afpinng Buckingham look down. 
This thy gay mom,— but ere the day decline 
Clouds gather, and adverilty is thine : 
Doom'd to behold thy country's fierce alarms. 
What had thy trembling age to do with arms ? 
Thy lands dragoon'd, thy palaces in dull. 
Why was thy life protracted to be curll ? 
Thy king in.chai^?;|-^-^thyfelf by lawlels might 
Strip't of all powV, and exiPd from thy right. 

t A inas made lord huptr rftbe grf^t/eal Julj zo, i6i r. 

AwhHe 
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Awhile the vendible henyflt)©^ 
And Acmm'd widi qtiiv'riftg Ihnbs the iwifPfous'ilood^i 
At length, o'er-mafthM by injuries and thne, '' 

Stole from the world, and fought his native dime. 

Cambria for him with moans her region fills : 
She wept his downfal from a thoufand hills s 
Tender cmbrac'd her prelate tho' undone, - / 

Stretch'd out the mother rocks to hide her fon : " " "^ ^ 
Searched, while alive, each vale fbrhisrepaft, ^ ^ 

And, when he died, rcceivM him in her breaft. " 

Envied Ambition ! what are all thy fchemes. 
But waking mifery, or plcafing dreams, 
Sliding and tottering on the heights of ftate ! - ^ ^ 

The fubjedl of this verfe declares thy fate. 
Great as he was, you fee how fmall the gain; - ' * '^'^ " * 

A burial fo obicure, aMufefomean. - ** 



Extempore Verfcs upon a Trial of SfcUi be*-' 
tween the two great Mafters of Defehw, * 
Meifieurs Ficg and Sutton, 
By Dr. B y R O M. 

I. 

LONG u^ the great Figg, by the pri?«-fighting fwaia^ 
Sole monarch acknowledg'd of Mary-bone plains i 
To the towns, far and near, did his valour extend. 
And fwam down the river from Thame to Gravefend ; 

Where 
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Where liv*d Mr, Sutton, pipcinakcr hyt traie, ; " 
Who heating that EJigR^ws^ thought fiich ailpit bW«b 
RelblvM to put in fof a ihar$ of his fame, 
And £o fent to challenge |he champion of Thame. 

With alternate advantage two trials had paH, 
When, they fought out the rubbers on Wedaefiiay htk* 
To iee fuch a conteft the houfe was fo fuU - , - 

There hardly wa^ room left to thruil in your fkulh 
With a prelude of cudgells we Br& were faluted. 
And two or three ihouldcrs moft handibmely.flijtcd ; 
Till weary at laft with inferiprdifafters. 
All the company o^d, come» the mailers, the naifiers. 

m. 

Whereupon the bold Sutton firft mounted the fiage. 
Made his honoius as nfual and yeamM to engage ; 
Then Figg, with a vifage fo fierce, yet fedate, 
Came» 9^d:c^t^'d the UfU, with his fre(h4haven pate ; 
Their arms were encircled with armigers too, 
Widi a red ribbon Suttoti's, ai^ Figg's with a blue. 
Thus, adorn'd die two heroes, *twixt Ihoulder, and elbow, 
Shook hands, and went to't, and the word it was BHboe, 

IV. 
Sure fuch a concern in the eyes of fpe£lators. 
Was never yet feen in our amphi-theatres. 
Our commons and peers from, the feveral places. 
To halfan inch diftancc all pointed their faces ; - 

While the rays of old Phoebus, that fliot thro* the fty4i^t^ • 
Seem*d to make on the ftage a new kind of twilight ; 

And 
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And the Gods witkont doobt, if one con'd bnt hate feen 'ofl^ 
Were pee|>ing there thro' to do joftice between 'esn. 
V. 

Figg fh-ack the iirft ftroke, and with fuch a vail furjTf 
That he broke his huge weapon in twain, I afTure you i 
And if his brave rival this blow had not warded. 
His head from his fhoiilders had been qaite difcarded. 
Figg arm'd him again, and they took t'other tilt. 
And then Sutton's blade ran away fh)m it's hilt ; 
The weapons were frighted, but as for the men. 
In truth they ne'er minded, bat at it again. 

VI* 
Such a force in their blows»you'd have thought it a wonder 
Every flroke they receiv'd did not cleave 'em afunder. 
Yet fo great was their courage, fo equal their fldll. 
That tbey both feem'd as fafe as a thief in a mill ; 
While in doubtful attention dtoie Viftory flood. 
And which fide to take cou'd not tell for her blood. 
But remain'd like the afs 'twixt the bundles of hay. 
Without ever ftirring an inch either way. 

VIL 
Till Jove to the Gods fignified bis intention 
In a fpeech that he made 'em too tedious to mention. ; 
But the upfliotpn't was, that at that very bout. 
From a wound in Figg's fide the hot blood fponted out i 
Her ladyihip then feem'd to dimk the cafe plain. 
But Figg ftepping forth with a fuUcn difdain, 
fihew'd the gafh, and appealed to the company round. 
If his own broken fword had not given him the wound. 

VIII, That 
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That bl^elV'ttii^ WCMDy^ia^nan'sTpirtt HibuM'tMtcft, ' ^ 

With danger To little, with honour fb much ! 

Well, they both took a dram, and returnM to the battle, ' 

And with a frelh fury they made the fwords rattlej 

While Sutton's right arm was obferved to bleed. 

By a touch IVozki his* rival, fe Jove had decreed ; '' 

Juft enough for to fliew that his bloOd w^as not icor. 

But made up, like Pigg*s, oFthe common re<i-liquor. 

IX. 

Again they both mih'd with as equal a fire on, 

*Till the company cr/d, hold, enough of cold iron. 
To the quaiter-itaff now, lads. So firft having dram'd it, 
They^ tdbk tio thtiir wood, and 1' faith never fliam*d it : 
The firil 'bout they had^vas f6 fair, and fo handfbme. 
That to make a fair bargain, was worth a king^s ranfom j 
And Sutton (uch bangs on his neighbour imparted, 
Wou'd have made any libres, but Figg's to have fmarted. 

X. 
Then after that bout they went ^m to another, 
But the matter mu(t end oi^fonfe fafliiosi^. os otiicr ; 
So Jove told the Gods he had made a decree. 
That Figg fhou'd hit Sutton aftroke on the knee. 
Tho' Sutton difabled as ibon as ho kit faira 
Wou'dftillhasre fought on, but Jon^wou'd not permit him - 
'Twas his fate, not his faulty that conftnnn'd him to yield. 
And tl^ttft the great Figg beoamfr kird of the* lidd. 

Vol. VI, T A Letter 
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A Letter from Cambridge to a young Gdntk^ 
man at Eton School. 

By Dr. LITTLETON. 

TH O' plagtt'd with algebraic kauw. 
And aftronomical conjcaores, 
WeanM from the fweets of poetry 
To fcraps of dry philofopky. 
You fee, dear fir, I've found a time 
T* cxprefs my thoughts to you in rhime* 
For why, my friend, (hou'd diftant part** 
Or times, disjoin united hearts. 
Since, tho' by intervening fpace 
Dcpriv'd (^ fpeaking face to face. 
By faithful emiflary letter 
We may converfe as well, or better I 
And not to ftretch a narrow fancy. 
To (hew what pretty things I can fay, 
(As fome Vvill ftrain at fimile, 
Firft work it fine, and tten apply ; 
Tag Butler's rhimcs to Prior's thoughts. 
And chafe to susxiick all their faults^ 
By head and (boulders bring in a Hick, 
To (hew their knack at hudibraftic,) 
I'll tell you as a friend, and crony. 
How here I fpend my time, and money ; 
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For time, and money, go together 
As fare as weathercock, and weather ; 
And thrifty, guardians all allow 
This grave refIe£tion to be true. 
That whifil we pay fb dear for learning 
Thofe weighty troths we Ve no concern in. 
The fpark who fquanders tirile away 
In vain parfaits, and fruitlefs play. 
Not only proves an arrant blockhead. 
Bat, what's much worie, is out of pocket. 
Whether my conduft bad, or good is. 
Judge from the nature of my ftudies* 
No more majeftic Vir^Ps heights. 
Nor tow*ring Milton's loftier flights. 
Nor courtly Flaccus's rebukes. 
Who banters vice with friendly jokes. 
Nor Congreve^s life, nor Cowle/s fire, 
Nor all the beauties that confpire 
To place the greenei! bays upon 
Th' immortal brows of Addiibn ; 
Prior's inimitable eafe. 
Nor Pope's harmonious numbers pleafe; 
Homer indeed (for critics fhew^ it) 
Was both phflofopher, and poet. 
But tedious phibibphie chapters 
Quite ftifle my poetic raptures. 
And I to Phoebus bade adiea 
When firft I took my leave trf you. 

T z Now 
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Nowalgebra^ geoxnetiy^ . t . . 

Arithmetic, aftfqoQmyji , J, ^ 

Optics, chronclogy, ai^d fii^tics. 
All tirefome parts qf nath^xnaticsf 
With twenty hardc^ names thfua thefe 
Diftorb my brain, and break my peace* . 
All Teeming inconfift^nqes 
Are nicely foly!d by a's, and b's ; , ^ . , 

Our cye-iight is diljprov'd by prifmSf . 
Our armaments by fyHogifihs, 
If I fhou'd confidently write 
This ink is black, this paper white. 
Or to exprefs myfelf yet fuller 
Shou'd fay that black, or white's a colour ; 
They'd contradid it, and perplex one 
With motion* rays, and th^ir reflexion, ^ 
/ nd folve th' apparent falfeho^d by 
The curious texture of the eye. 
Shou'd I the poker want, and take it, 
When't looks as hot, as fice.caa mak^^jt, 
And burn my finger, andipy.^oat, . 

They'd flatly tell mf, 'tis, not hot; 
The fire, fay they, Jbas in% tis trjie. 
The pow'r of caiifing ^eat in you ; . 
But no more heat's in fire that heats yoii, . 
Than there is pain in flick thaf beats you. 
Thus too philoipphc^ fixpouijid 

The names of yq^oW'y .^a%» : ^4 f9^ 
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The faltSy and juices in all meat 

Afied the tongues of them that eat. 

And by fome fecret poignant power 

Give them the tafte of fweet, and four. 

Carnations, violets, and roles 

Caufe a fenfation in our noies ; 

But then there's none of us can tell 

The things themfelves have tafle, or finell. 

So when melodious Mafbn fings. 

Or Gethring tunes the trembling firings. 

Or when the trumpet's brifk alarms 

Call forth the chearful youth to arms, 

Convey'd thro* undulating air 

The muiic*s only in the ear. 

We're told how planets roll on high. 
How large their (M4>its, and how nigh ; 
I hope in little time to know 
Whether the moon's a cheefe, or no ; 
Whether the man in't, as fome tell ye. 
With beef and carrots fills his belly; 
Why like a lunatic confined 
He lives at diftance from mankind ; 
When he at one good hearty fliake. 
Might whirl his prifon off his back ; 
Or like a maggot hi a nut 
Full bravely eat his jfaflage out. 
Who knows what vaft difcoveries 
From fuch inquiries might arife ? 

T 3 But 
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Bat feuds, aa4'«Pi»^1^in.c]{^,n^t^: . ;i^r or: o'jifo'.?i 
Difturbfuchcaiii<w»%c^pii. ,^ ,, ., ,.|r.-. .;^;,,>7 
Cambridge frpn .fiir^oiis bmUs-of Aal^»,. . ^ , . 
Forefees her near-apprcKidHiig ff^tei . j .< ^ 
Her fureft patrons arc reinpv'id* . 
And her triumphant foes ^pprfiy'd. . ^ j^; » ^ ; 
No more ! thi,^ ^ue to frjf^ni&np.U^df „ ^ . .^ .^^ 
Not idly wrU for writing's fake ; . , .j 

No longer quefUon my refpe^t^ 
Nor call this fiiort delay negled ; 
At lead excufe it, when you ice . 
This pledge of roy flncerity ; , 

For one who rlilmes tonoake you eafy. 
And his invention fbains.to pleaie ycm. 
To fhew his friendihip cracks iMs.hraia^^ 
Sure is a inad-:«i^a if he feigns. 

The I N D O L E N T, 

WH AT felf fuffidency and falfe content 
Benumb the {cn(c% of the indolent T 
Dead to all purpofes of good, or Ul^ . ; , , , 
AJive alone in an una^i<ve tuill, j 

His only vice in's no good a^hn lies. 
And his fole virtue is his njoant of -vice, 
Bufmefs he deems too hard, trifles too eaiy, / 

^n4 doing nothing finds liimfelf too bufy, 

Sflenct 
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Silence he cftimot %ear; ifbiTd^ $9 '^i^'i!B6i^^ *' 
Noifc kills with buftle^ ffltfftcie With Wrflfeaib'rfr ' 
No want he feeh, — ^-^whit lias he to jmrAie ? 
To him^tis lefs to^J^, than to do. 

The hufy world's a focf!, tht learned z fot, 
And his folc hope to be by all forgot : 
Wealth is procurM With toil, and kept with fear. 
Knowledge by labour purchas'd cofts too dear ; 
Fricndfliip's a clog, and family a jeft, 
A wife but a bad bargain at the beft ; 
Honour a bubble, fubjed to a breath. 
And all engagements vain fince nulled by death ; 
Thus all the wife eileem, he can defpiie. 
And caring not^ 'tis he atone is wife : 
Yet, all his wlfh poflefling, finds no reft. 
And only lives to kno\V« /^^ ne<ver can ieitefi* 



The Song of Simeon paraphrafed. 

By Mr. MERRICK. . 

^'TT^I S enough*-— the hoar is come 

A Now within the filent tomb ; 
Let this mortal frame decay 
Mingled wkh its kindred clay j 
Since thy mercies oft of old 
By thy chofen fcers foretold^ 

T 4 Faithful 
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God of truth ai|ckGod>of ks^ei . : >•• j,^..;.. ijiisjrj A 
Sinceat lengtk my ag«d'ey«j ■ r;j 

,, Sees the •dafr-iprin^ from OB higii* 

Son c^nghccoofncfs, to thed ' ^ 

Lo! the nations bow the kna^y . . • c v. 

And thefoalms of di^nt kings : ^ - - -^ m *-' 

Own the healsttg of thy ^ngs* ' • * vi^ iljT 

Thofc whom death had overfpread 

With his dark and dreary fhade. 

Lift their eyes, and from afar 

Hail the light of Jacob's ftar ; 

Waiting till the promis'd ray 

Turn their darkneft into day. 

See the beams intenfely Ihed * 

Shine o'er Sion's favour'd head. 

Never may they hence remove, 

God of truth and God of love! ..... ,. ,. .. 

On the" Invention of Letters*- 

'TpE L L me what Get^ius did the art invent. 
A The lively image of the voice to paint ; 
Who firft the fecret how to colour found, ' 

And to give fhape to reafon, wifely found ; . 
With bodies how to death ideas, taught • ^ ' • ' ' 

And how to draw the pidure of a thought : 

Who 
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Who taught the hand tQ/^3ic^» .ihe eye^ahear, 
A fihnt language rovings^fa ^d>Dfciu^r^ ^^f * 
Whofe fofteft noife outftript land: thiondei-*© fouftd^ 
And fpreads her accent^ tbio'rthe wQdd*s vtA round : 
A voice heard by the dea|^ (poke by the diimb^ 
Whofe echo reaches long, long daie to come ; 
Which dead men fpeak a^ well : d» ihofe alivfl' ^ » 
Tell me what Genius did ^his ai^ eon^ktc* ' * 

The A N s w E R,. 

TH E noble art to Cadmus owes its rife. 
Of painting words, and fpeaking to the eyes j 
He firft in wonderous magic fetters bound 
The airy voice, and ftop'd the flying found ; 
The various figures by his pencil wrought. 
Gave colour, form, and body to the thought. 

TRUE wit is like the brilliant flone 
Dug from the Indian mine j 
Which boafts two various powers in one 
To cut as well. as ihiac. 

Genius, like that, if polifli'd right. 

With the fame-gifts abounds i 
Appears at once both keen and bright. 

And fparkles while it wounds. 
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ART I S T, wknuttdefncath my taW» 
Thy CteriOHs texture haft -difpiay'd; 
Who, if we may believe Aelkble, 
Wert once a fair ingdnfous maid * 

Infidious, refllefs, watchful fpider. 

Fear no officious damfel's broom. 
Extend thy artfttlfebricwider^ V 

And fpread thy bftmiers rotmd ^y reenu^ ^ ^ 

Swept from the rich man's coiUy ceilings 
Thou'rt welcome to my homely roof; 

Here may'ft thou find a peaceful dwelling. 
And uhdiftorb'd attend thy woof. 

Whilft I thy woird'rous fulfric iterc zt, . : ^ 

And think on haplefs poet's fate ; 
Like thee confin'd to lonely garret. 

And rudely baniHi'd rooms of ftate. 

And as from out thy torturM body 

Thou draw'ft thy flender firing with pain. 

So docs he labour, like A noddy. 
To ipin materials from his brain. 



He 
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He for feme fluttering tawdry creature. 

And that's a conqucft Ktde better 
Than thuie o'er captive butterfly. 

Thus far 'tis plain we both agree* 
Perhaps our dcai^&jnay better iiww it ; 

*Tis ten to one but penury 
Ends both the fpider and the poet. 

The Play-Thino changed, 

KI T T Y*9 charming voice and face, 
SyrMinlii^ £fftCaagktsy&ncy; 
Wit and humour next take place. 
And now { doat on fprighdy Natity. 

Kitty tunes her pipe in vain. 
With airs moft laiguiihiag and dying; 

CaUs me falfe ungrateful fwam. 
And tries in vain to ihoot me flying. 

Nancy with refi^eis ar(^ 

Always hiMaoroiis, gay, and witty ; 
Has talk'4 herfclf into my heart. 

And quite exdodod tuneful Kitfy* 

Ah Kitty ! Love, a wanton boy. 

Now pleas'd \yitb fopg, an4 now wi(h.pnilde» 
Still longing for the neweft toy. 

Has changed his whifUe lor a rattle» 
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The Fabi^e of JO TH AM: To the 

BOROUGH-HuNT£kS» 

By RICHARD OWEN CAMBRIDGE, Efq; 

Jothsm* s /a^le of the trees is the oldeft that is extant ^ €md as 
beautiful as any 'which have been madejince that time, 

Addison. 
JUDGES, Chap ix. ver. 8. 

OL D Plumhy who tho' bleft in his Kentijh retreat. 
Still thrives by his oillhop in Leadenhall-Jireef, 
With a Portugal merchant, a knight by creation. 
From a borough in Cornwall rcceiv'd invitatioQ. 
Well-alTurcd of each vote, well eqoip't from the alley. 
In queft of ele£Uon-adven tares they fally. 
Tho' much they diicours'd, the long way to beguile. 
Of the earthquakes, the Jews, and the change of the lUle, 
Qf the Irifh, the flocks, and the lott-ry committee. 
They came fileiit and tired into Exeter city. 

^* Some books, prithee landlord, to pafs a dull hour ; 
«* No nonfenfe of parfons, or methodifts four, 

<€ No poetical ftufF a damn*d jingle of rhimes, 

« But fome pamphlet that's new, and a touch on the times.'' 

" O Lord ! fays mine hoft, you may hunt the town round, 
** I queftion if any fuch thing can be found : 
•* I never was aflt'd for a book by a gucft ; 
*' And I'm fure I have all the great folk in the TTe/f. 
** None of thefe to my knowledge e'er call'd for a book ; 
*' But Tee Sir, the woman with fifli, and the cook ; 
** Here's the fatteft of carp, ftiallwe drefs you a brace i 
" Would you havfe any foals, or a mullet, or plaice ?" 



Digitized by 



Google 



C 3?i J 

" A place^ quoth the knight, we mull have to befurc, 
/*/JBu(£y1lletq$/fef tliafopborpugh^fe^ufg,, , - ;> 
" We'll talk oixH^flofc wheu weVe fj:tt}ed the poll : 
*' They may drefs us for fupper the mullet and foal. 
** fiat do you, my goodlandiord, look over your (helvesv 
** For a book we mull have, we're fo tired of ourfelves." 

" Jn tro.th, Sir, I ne'er ha4 ^ bopk in my life, . 
•*, BvJi;.tV<: prayer book and bible I bought for my wife." 

<' Well ! difi htble muft do ; but why don't you cake ia 
** Some B|Qatbly.^:olledio^ ? the new magazine f " 

Tl^e bible wa« brought ^d laid out on the table^ 
And open'^ at JotbanC% JXiQ^, apppflce fable j 

Sir Freeport began with this verfe, tho' no rhime — 
•* The trees of the foreft went forth on a time, .. , ^^ 
(To what purpofe our candidates fcarce could expe6l. 
For it was not, they found, to tranfplant — but elect) 
•* To the olive and fig-tree their deputies came, 
** But by both were refus'd, and their anfwcr the fame ; 
** Quoth the olive, (hall I leave my fatnefs and oil 
** For an unthankful ofHce, a dignified toil ? ^ 
**' Shall I leave, quoth the fig-tree, niy fweetnefs and fruit, 
** To be envy'd, or flav'd in fo vain a purfuit ?* 
'* Thus rebufP4 ^^4 furpriz'd they apply'd to the vine, 
f * He anfwer'd : ihall I leave my grapes and my wine, 
** (Wine the fovcreign cordial of god and of man) 
«* 1 o be made or the tool or the head of a clan ? ^ 
" At laft, as it al^yays falls out in a fcramble, 
«* The mob gave tlw cry for a bramble I a bramble ! 
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<* A bramble for ever! O ! chance tmexpefted ! 
«* But bramble prevatlM ami was duly elefted.** 

** O! ho! quoth the knight with a look moftprofound, 
<* Now I (ee there's fome good /« ^94i io9h to be Ibuxd. 
'* I wiih I had read this fame biMe before : 
** Of longmiles at the ieaft 'twould havefavM its fourfcore. 
** Yoi^, Plumhy with your o]}V<e9 and oil might hare ftaid, 
** And myfelf might have tarried my wines to unlade. 
«* Whathave merchants to do from their bafinefs to ramble ! 
*• Your eleftioncer-errant fhouM ftill be abramWe.'* 

Thus ended at once the wife comment on JothmMf 
And our citizens' jaunt to the bofongh of Gotham, 

An Elegy written in an empty Affcmbly-Rooxn, 
By the Same. 



Semperque rtUnqui 



Sola Jihi ■ ■ ■ Vui», 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

. ^bts pcem being a parody an the moji remarkable pajfages in 

^ the nvell'kho'wn epiftU of Eloifa to Abelard, it «was 

thought utmecejfary to tranfcvihe any Urns from that poem^ 

njuhicb is in the hands of all, and in the memoty of mofl 

rea^frs. 

IN fcenes where Hal let's genius has combin'd 
With BromwiCh to amufe and chear the mind; 
Amid tliis pomp of coll;, this pride of art. 

What mean thefe forrows in a female heart ? 

Ye 
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Ye crowded iKsdls* wbtpfe. wdl-enlightni'd roiin4 
With lovers fighs and proteAa(ioi» iband* 
Ye piaures flatter'd by Ac kam'd «iid wife. 
Ye glafles ogled by tlie hri|^bteft ejFesi 
Ye cards, which beauties by their touch have bleil» 
Ye chairs, which peers and minifters have preft. 
How are ye changed ! Hke you my £ite I moan. 
Like you, alas! negledted and alone—-— 
For ah ! to me alone no card is come, 
I muft not go abroad*— *and cannot 6e at home, 

Bleil be that fecial pow'r, the firft who pair'd 
The erring footman with th' unerriag card. 
*Twas Vej^vs fare ; for by their faithful aid 
The whifp'ring lover meets the blufhing maid : 
From folitude they give the chearfd call 
To the choice fopper, or the fprightly ball : 
Speed the foft fommons of the gay and f^ir. 
From diAant Bloomfbury to Grofvenor's fquare ; 
And bring the colonel to the tender hour. 
From the parade, the fenate, or the Tower. 

Ye records, patents of our worth and pride i 
Our daily lefTon, and onr nightly gaide i 
Where'er ye ftand difpos^^ in prond array, 
The vapours vanifh, and the heart is gay ; 
But when no cards the chimney-gla(s adoni. 
The difmal void with heart-folt fhame we mourn } 
Confdous negle£l infpires a fullen gloom. 
And brooding fadneis fills the flighted roorn^ 
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If bot fbme happier female's card Fve feeoi 
I fwell with rage, or ficken with the fpleen s 
While artful pride conceals the bnrfting tear» 
With fbme forced banter or aficded fiieer i 
But now grown de(p*rate, and beyond all hope, 

I cnrfe the ball> the d fs, and the pope. 

And as the loads of boirow'd plate go by, 

Tax it ! ye greedy minifters, J cry. ,. ^.^ ^ t ~ 

How fliall I feel when S<rf refigns his light, .- i .r 
To this proud fplendid goddefs of the nightl 
Then when her aukward guefts in meafore beat 
The crowded fioors, which groan beneath their feet 1 - 
What thoughts in folitnde (hall then pofleis . ,. . , - 
My tortured mind, or foftcn.«ny4i^b:^ I .... ^^.;fsf^ 
Not all that envious malii^e can fnggeft . ^ ^ ^ .,*^ .^^ 
Will footh the tamnlts pf my raging hre^* 
(For Envy's loft amidft the numerous train. 
And hilTes with her hundred fnakes in vain) 
Though with contempt each defpicable foul . ^ ^ 
Singly I view,—— I ipuft i^vere the. whole. . _, 5 

The methodift in her peculiar lot, . ^ ^,y 

The world forgettingi by the world forgot, , . 

Though fingle happy, tho' alone is propd. 

She thinks of heav'n ((he thinks not of a crowd) 

And if (he ever feels a vap'riih qualm, ,.^ 

Some • drop ef'pfn^f prfiune Jioj^ babox . ^ ,,,.,..- 
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The title of a hooi of modem devotien, 

. The 
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Tbe pious prophet of her fed diiUIs, 

And her pure foul feraphic rapture fills ; 

Grace ihines around her with fereneft beams. 

And whiip'ring W • * * prompts her golden dreams^ . 

Far other dreams my fenfual (bul employ. 
While conicious nature taftes unholy joy : 
I view the traces of experienc'd charms. 
And cUd|> the regimentals in my arms. 
To dream laft night I dos'd my hlnbber'd eyes ; 
Ye fbft illufions, dear deceits arife : 
Alas ! no more ; methinks I wandVlng go 
To diftant quarters *midil the Highland fnow : 
To the dark inn where never wax-light bums. 
Where in fmoak'd tap'ftry faded Dido mourns ; 
To fbme afiemUy in a country town. 
And meet the colonel — in a paribn's gown--" 
I fiart— I ihriek— 

O ! could I on my waking brain impo(c. 
Or but forget at leail my prefent woes ! 
Forget 'em — how ! — each rattling coach fuggefts 
The loaith'd ideas pf the crowding guefts. 
To vhk — were to publifh my diigrace; 
To meet the fpleen In ev'ry other place ; 
To join old maids and dowagers forlorn ; 
And be at once their comfort and their icoirn ! 
For once, to read— with this diftempePd brain, 
Ev'n modem novels lend their aid in vain. 

Vol. VI. U My 
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My Mandolike— what place can mafic fiiid . 
Amid the difcord of my redlefs mind h 

How (hall I wafle this time which flowly flies ! 
How lall to flumber my relofhnt eyes ! 
This night the happy and th* unhappy keep 
Vigils alike,— N • • • i&« murde^dJUep. 



The F A K E E R ; A Tali. 

By the Same. 

AFakeer (a religious well known ki the EJalb j ;, 
Not much like a parfon, fUll lefs like a priejl) -y 
With no canting, no fly jefuitical arts. 
Field-preaching, hypocrify, learning or part* ; 
By a happy reiyiement in nlortificatioQ» ^ . r 

Grew the oracle, faint* smd tl^ pope ofhiff n^tipiif < , ^. 
But what did. he do this efleem to af;qairo^ ,, .. ^ r 
Did he torture his head o^- his bofom with fire ? 
Was his neck in a portable pillory cas'd ? 
Did he faften a chain to his leg or his waift ? 
No. His holinefs rofe to this fov^reiga pitch 
By the merit of runiung long nsuls in, his breech. 

A wealthy youpg Ijj.4i*n^ VR^^fV^^^S ^^ flMpio^*, 
Thus in banter accoftsjthc pxopbetif; divine : , .. . . > .- 
This tribute accept for your int'reft with FO, * [know • 
Whom with torture yoa -ferve» and whofe will yon muft 

To 
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To yoar fappliant dlfclofe hU immortal decl'ee ; / 

Tell me which of the heav'ns is allotted for me. 

Fakber. 
Let me firft know your merits* 
Indian, 

I ftrive to be jofi : 
To be trne to my friend, to my wife, to my truft : 
JPn VeHgton r dirfy obfert^e cv*ry form : 
With an heart to my country devoted and warm : 
I give to the poor, and I lend to the rich-— — 

Fakebr. 
But how many nails do you run in your breech f 

Jndian. 
With fubiriiffioli I fpeak to your reVrence^s tail ; 
But minV has; nt> talie for a ten-|>enny nail. 

Fakeer, 
Well ! I'll pray to our pmphet and get you preferM ; 
Though no farther expert than to heaven the third* 
With nli^ in the thbtieth your feat to obtain. 
You muil quxdify duly vt^ith hunger and pain. 

iNiryiAN. •■ -'" 
With you in the thirtieth ! you impudent rogue ! 
Can (hch wretches as you give to madnefi a vogue 1 
Though the prieftkood of FO on the vulgar impoie. 
By iquinting whole years at the end of their noie. 
Though with cmel devices of mortificaiion 
They adorci^ vain idol of modem creadon, ' " 

U 2 Does 
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Does the God of the heav*ns fuch a fervice direft ? 
Can his mercy approve a felf-puniihing fca ? 
Will his wifdom be worfhip'd with chains and with nails ? 
Or e'er look for his rites in your nofes and tails ? 
Come along to my houfe and thefe penances leave. 
Give your belly a feaft, and your breech a reprieve. 

This reas'ning unhing'd each fanatical notjon ; 
And ftagger'd our faint, in his chair of promotion. 
At length with rdudance he rofe from his feat : 
And reiigning his nails and his fame for retreat ; 
Two weeks his new life he admix'd and enjoy'd : 
The third he with plenty and quiet was clo/d, 
TO live undiHinguifh'd to him was the pain^ 

An exillence onnoticM he could not fuilain. 

In retirement he ilgh'd for the fame-giving chair ; 

For the crowd to admire him, to rev'rence and Hare : 
No endearments of pleafure and eafc could prevail ; 
He the faintlhip refum'd, and new larded his tail. 
Our Fakeer reprefents all the vot'ries of fame; 
Their ideas, their means, and their end is the fame : 
The fportfman, the buck; all the heroes of vice. 

With their gallantry, lewdnefs, the bottle and diet ; 

The poets, the critics, the metaphyficians. 

The courtier, the patriot, all politicians ; 

The flatefman begirt with th' importunate ring, 

(I had almoft compleated my lift with the king) 

All labour alike to illuftrate my tale ; 

All tortur'd byxhoicc with th' invifible nail 

To 
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To Mr. WHITEHEAD, 

On his being made Poet Laureat, 

By the Same. j 

^'T^ 18 ^ tho* wc*re furpriz'd to hear it : 

'jL The laurel is ^bcftow'd on merit. 
How hii(h*d isf e¥*TY tf nvious ^vmcc ! 
Confbimded b^ fo jbft a dmkt, 
Tho' by prefiar^cive i%ht prepared 
ToUbeltheitkaMbatd. 

But as you fee' ditf itemfman^s^il* 
In thisoupdenkHaaticftate^ ' 
Whom virtue ftrfccs inr vain to gaUrd 
From the rude pamphlet and the card 3 
Yoa^t Bad die demagogues of Pindus 
In envy not a jot behind ns t 
For each Aotiiah politician 
WKofe clement i* oppbfition. 
Will fliew how grcafly they fhrpafs os. 
In gaii and wonnwood at Pamaflin. 

Thus as the fame detra£ting ipiiit 
Attends on alldiftingoiih'd meri^ 
When 'tis your com, obferve, the qvarrcl 
Is not tvkfa yoQv' biit with the laot^l, ' 

Suppofe that iaitrd on yova^ brow; 
Forcyprcfs'diang'd, funereal bough ! 

U 3 See 
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See all things take a difPrent turn ! 

The very critics fwcetly inoarn» 

And leave their fatire's pois'nous iting 

In plaintive elegies to ilng : 

With folemn threnody and dirge 

Condud you to Elyfium's verge. 

At Weibniniler the furpliced dean 

The fad but hoBorabk {bene 

Prepares. The well-attended hexft 

Bears you amid the kings of verie. 

^ach ri^e obferv'df each duty paid^ 

Your fame on marUe ii difylxfi. 

With fymbols which yonr genitts fntt* 

The mafk» t]pye bift&in* and tfae flute ; 

The laurel cfown aloft is knng : 

And o'er the fee^tur'd lyre unftmng 

Sad allegoric figures ieaiiiAg-— -— 

(How folks w81 gape to find their meaning !) 

And a long epitaph is fpread 

Which happy You will never read. 

But hdd— The change is {6 inviting « 

I own, I tremble while Fm writing. 

Yet, Whiteh«ad, 'tis too ibon to lofe yon : 

Let critics flatter or abnfe you, 

O ! teach us» ere you change the icene 

To Stygian banks fxoxn Hippocren^, 

How free-born bards ihould ibike the firings. 

And how a Biiton write to kinj^s. 



Veries 
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Verfcs on the Profpea of planting Arts and 
LbaRninc in America. 

By the late Dr. Berkeley, Bifliop of Cloyni. 

TH E Mufc, difguftcd at an age and climc. 
Barren of every gk>ridu» themt. 
In diftant lands now waits a better time. 
Producing fubjefta worthy fame : 

Jn happy climes, where from the genial fun 

And virgin earth fuch fcenea cnfiief. 
The force of art by nature fccais outdone. 

And fancied beauties by the Xtm i 

In happy climes the feat of innoccncr. 

Where nature guides «nd virtue rules. 
Where men fhall not impofc for. truth and fenfe^ 

The pedantry of court* ajad fchooU : 

There fhall be fung ai^hcr golden ^gc,. 

The rife of empire and of arts. 
The good and great infpiring epic rage. 

The wifefl heads and nobltffl hearts. 

' Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay ; _ . 

Such as fhe bred when, frelh and young. 
When heav'nly flame did animate her clay. 

By future poets (hall be fung, 

U 4 Wcftward 
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Wcftward die courfe of empire takes its way; 

The fbar firft a6ls already paft, 
A fifth (hall clofe the drama with the day ; 

Time's nobleft ofispring is the laft. 

To Mr. M A S O N. 

By WILLIAM WH I T EHE A D, Efq; 

L 

BELIEVE me. Mason, *tis in vain 
Thy fortitude the torrent braves ; 
Thoa too muft bear th' inglorious chain ; 

The world, the world will have its flaves. 
The chofen friend, for converfe fweet, 
Thefmall, yet elegant retreat. 
Are peaceful unambitious views 

Which esurly fancy loves to form* 
When aided by th' ingenuous Mufe^ 
She turns the philoibphic page. 
And fees the wife of every age 
With Nature's didlates warm. 
IT. 
But ah ! to few has fortune given 

The choice, to take or to refnie ; 
To fewer Hill indulgent heaven 
Allots the veiy will to chufe. 
And why arc varying fchcmes prefer'd ? 
Man mixes with the common hcrd^, 
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By cuftom guided to purfue . 

Or wealth, or honors, fame, or eafc, 
What others wifh he wilhcs too. 
Nor from his own pecaliar choice, 
*Till ftrengthen*d by the public voice. 

His very pleafures pleafe. 

in. 

How oft, beneath fome hoary (hade 

Where Cam glides indolently flow. 
Haft thou, as indolently laid, 

Prefer'd to heaven thy fev'rite vow, 
" Here, here forever let me ftay, 
** Here calmly loiter Ufc away, 
** Nor all thofe vain connections know 

" Which fetter down the iree-bom mind 
" The flave ,of intereH, or of fljow ; 
** Whilll yon gay tenant of the grove> 
** The happier heir of Nature*s love, 

" Can warble unconfin'd." 
IV. 
Yetfure, my^end, th' eternal plan 

By truth unerring was defign'd ; 
Inferior parts were made for man. 

But man himfelf for all mankind. 
Then by th' apparent judge th' unfeen ; 
Behold how rolls this vaft machine 
To one great end, however witfaftood. 
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Directing it*s impartial courfe. 
All labour for tke general good. 
Some ftem the wave^ fome till the foil. 
By choice the bold, th* ambitious toi^ 

The indolent by force. 
V. 
That bird, thy fancy frees from care. 

With many a fear, unknown to thec^ 
Muft rove to glean his (canty fare 

From field to field, from tree to tre^ 
His lot, united with his kind. 
Has all his little joys confin*d ; 
The I^over's and the Parent's tics 

Alarm by turns his anxious breaft. 
Yet, bound by fate, by inlUnft wife. 
He hails with fongs the riling morn. 
And pleas'd at Evening^s cool return 

He fings himfdif to tt&. 
VL 
And tell me, has not Nature made 

Some (tared void' for thee b fill. 
Some fpring, fome wheel which a&s thy aid 

To move, regardlefs of thy will ? 
Go then, go feel widi glad furprize' 
New blifs from new attentions rife ; 
Till, happier in thy wider fphere. 

Thou quit thy darliitg fdiemes of eafe 9 
Nay, glowing in the full career 
Ev'n wilh thy virtuous labours more ; 
Nor *till the toilfome day is o'er 

Expea the night of peace. 
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ODE. To INDEPENDENCY. 

By Mr. M A S O N. 



H' 



I. 

'ERE, on my native ihore rcclin'd. 
While Silence raids this midnight hour, 

I woo thee, G oc» de s s .. On my mafing mind 

Defcend, propitious Ppv^r ! 
And bid thefe ni^nj^ gales of grief fjubfide : 
Bid my calm'd foul with all thy in9aeQce. ihiae ; 
As yon chaft Orb, along this ample tide 
Draws the long luftre of her fil^r linf, 
While the hufli'd breeze its M weak whiipa- blowst 
And lolls old HvMBsa to his deep rqpoft* 

n. 

Come to Ay Vpt*ry*i ardent pray*r. 

In :aU thy grateful plaiwiersdreft; . 

No knot confines tb>^.ivaving hair^ 

No zone thy floating veft» 
UnfoUied Honor decks thine open hfow. 
And Candor brightens in thy modeft eye : 
Thy blulh is warm Coatent's aelherial glow. 
Thy ifinile is Peace ; Ay Aep h liberty : 
Thou fcatter'il bleffings «)und with lavifh hand, 
. As Sprin* with carelefs fragrance fills the land. 

m. As 
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III. 

As now o'er this lone beach I fliray ; 

Thy * fav'rite Swain oft dole along, 

• And artleTs wove his Doric lay. 

Far from the bufy throng. 
Thou heard'ft hiqi, Goddefs, ftrike the tender ftring. 
And badft his foul with bolder paffions move : 
Strait theie refponlivc (hores forgot to ring. 
With Beauty's praife, or plaint of ilighted L6<rs ^ * 
To loftier flights his daring Genius rofe. 
And led the war, 'gainft thine, and Freedom's foes. 
IV. ^ 

Pointed with Satire*s keenefl fted, 

Thefh^ofWithcdartsttonnd; ' r. ...v- • 

£v'n t mitred Dl:d]le&1estfll»'toiMV^• • . u'j •■ 

And Ihrinks beneath the wDond. 
In awefol poverty hishonefl Mofe 
Walks forth vindidxve thro' a venal laad : - 
In vain Corruption iheds her. golden dews. 
In vain Oppreflion lifb her iron hand ; 
He fcorns them both, and, armM wkh trtkth addAe^ ' - 
Bids Luft and Folly tremble on the thtone, 
V. 

Behold, like him, immortal Maid^ 

The Mufes veftal fires I bring : 

Here at thy feet the fparks I fpread j 

Propitious wave thy wing, ' : . . ' • 

• Andrew Mafuelly horn at Ksngften upon HnU hi tii 
year 1620. . • 

t Parker y hijhof of Oxford. 
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And fan them to that dazzling blaze of Song« 
That glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallow'd tongue ! 
In diftant trills it cchos o'er the tide ; 
Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly free. 
As fwells the Lark's meridian ecftacy. 
VI. 

" Fond Youth! to M artel l's patriot fame, 

" Thy humble breaft mufl ne'er afpirc. 

** Yet nouri(h ftill the lambent flame ; 

" Still ftrike thy blamelefs Lyre : 
" Led by the moral Mufe fecurely rove ; 
" And all the vernal fweets thy vacant Youth 
" Can cull from bufy Fancy's fairy grove, 
•* O hang their foliage round the fane of Truth : 
" To arts like thefe devote thy tuneful toil, 
" And meet its fair reward in D'Arcy's finile.*' 
VIL 

*' 'Tis he, my Son, alone fhall chear 

" Thy fick'ning foul ; at that fad hour, 
** When oV a much-lov'd Parent's bier, 
" Thy duteous Sorrows ihower : 
** At that fad hour, when all thy hopes dedine ; 
" When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
" And fees thee, like the weak, and widow'd Vine, 
" Winding thy blafted tendrils o'er the plain. 
/^ At that fad hour ihall D'Arcy lend his aid, 
*' And raife with Friendihip's ana thy dr<k>ping head. 

VHL " This 
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This fragrant Wreath) the Mufes meecl^ 
<' That bloomed thoTe vocal (hades among, 
«* Where never Fl*tt'ry dar'd to tread, 
•* Or Intereft-s fervile dvong ; 
'^ Receive*' my favoiM Son, at my command, 
«* And keep, with facred care, for D'Arcy's brow : 
<< Tell him, 'twas wove by my immortsd hatid, " 
•« I breath'd on every fiower a purer glow ^ 
** Say, for thy hikt, I fend the gift diWne 
** To him, who calb thee his, yet makes thee mine.^ 

ODE. On MELANCHOLY, 
To a F R I E N D. 

By the Same. 

L 

AH ! ceafe this kind perfuafire fbaio* 
Which, when it flows from Friaidihip's tdngtre, 
- However weak, however vain, * ^ 

O'erpowers beyond the Siren's fong : 
Leave me, my friend, indutgent go^ 
And let me utafe vpon my woe. ^ 
Why Ittie me from thefe pale retreats ? 
Why rob me of thefe pen£vB fwetu i 
Can Mufick's voice, can Beauty's eye. 
Can Painting's glowing hand, fupply 
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A charm fo fuited to say mmd. 

As blows this hollow guft of wind. 

As drops this lltde weeping riil 

Soft-tinkling down the mofs-grown hHI^ 
Whilft thro' the wei!, where finks the crimibn Day, 
Meek Twilight. ilowly failj^ and waves her banners grey ? 

,.■,•.. - .«. -.• 

Say, from AfiU£Uaa's varioos^fiHuos 

Do none bat turbid waters How f * 

And cannot Fancy clear their couHe ? 

For Fancy is the friend of Woe, 

Say, mid that grove, in love-lorn ftate, 
V t '. ^ Wh^n yoh'pobr Ringdove mOurns her mate, 
, I^ ajl, ^hat paeets the ih^pherd's ear, 

Infpir'd by angui(h, and defpair ? 

Ah no, &ir Fancy ralo^ the Song : . 

She fwells her throat ; fhe guides her tongue ; 

She bids tKe waving Afpin-fpray 

Quiver in Cadence to her lay ; 

She bids the fringed CHiers bow, , 

And niltie rbnnd the lake below, ^' 

T0 fnit the tenor of her gtirgling fighs. 
And footh her throbbing breaft with folemn Tympathies. 

iir. 

To thee, w^oft yjwijig and poliih*d l»ow 
The wrinkling handei* Soi7»w-^re»; " 
Whofe chedtSi beftr^w^d with rofes, know -' 
No channel for th« dde of tears $ 
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Tb thee yon Abbey dank, and lone. 
Whew Ivy chains ea^i jaould'ring fto^s j^ 
That nods o'er many a Martyr's tomb. 
May caft a formidable gloom. 
Yet Some there are, who, frtc from fear. 
Could wander thro' the cloyfiers drear. 
Could rove each defolated Ifle, 
Tho' midnight thunders ihook the pile ; 
And danntlefs view, or ieem to view, 
(As faintly flafh the lightnings blue) 
Thin ihiv'ring^ Ghoib Bota yawning charneb thfong. 
And glance with fildit fweep theihaggy vaults along. 

But fuch terrific charms as theie, 

I aflc not yet : My fober mind 

The fainter forms of fadnefs pleafe ; 

My forrows are of (bfter kind. 

Thro' this fiill inlley let me ftray. 

Wrapt in fome ffarain of peniive Grat : 

Whofe lofty Genius bears alottg 

The confcious dignity «f Song ; 

And, fcoming from the (acred Acre 

To wafte a note on Pride, or Power, 

Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms» 

And warbles mid the ruflic tombs : 

He too perchance (for well I know. 

His heart would mtlt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when ihefe poor limbs are laid» 
Will heave one tuneful &gh» and footh my hov-ring ^ade. 

ODE. 
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6 D Ei 

By Mr. G R A Y. 

^ONANtA STNETOai— 

Pindar, Olyaip. If, 



L i. 

Atl^AKi^^olian lyre, awake, 
Attd give to rapture all thy trembling fiiiiigf; 
From Helicon's hannbnious Springs 
A thotifand rills their m^zy progTc& take : 
The laughing flowers, that rboiid dxem blowr^ 
Drink life and fragrance as they flow* 
Now the rich fbeam of inufic iVinds along 
Deep, majeftic, finooth, andftrong, 
ThrO* terdant Vales, aad Ceres* goldoo xcigft : . 
Now rowling down the fteep amaiii^ 
Headlong, impctnoits, fee it pour: 
The rocks, and nodding grores rebellov^ to &6 roar; 
1. z. 

Oh! Sovereign <rf' die willing feol^ 
Parent of fweet and folemn-breathing airs, 
Enchanting (hell! the Men Caresf, 
And frantic Paflions hear thy ibft oontronii 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curbed the fdry of his car^ 

Vol. VL X And 
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And diop'd his-tWrify4ai«:€ at thy omm^ttSi ' • ■ "^''^ * 
Perching on the fccpt'red hahd f ''^ • " ^ *^^ 

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the Feathered king ' " 

With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : ' 

Quench'd in dart Clouds orflumber lie 
The tenor of his hcak, and lightening? of liis eye, 

• - ., . . •*.>.« 1 >.>: *!'" 

^ 3- 
^ Tliee the voice, the dance, obey. 
Tempered to thy warbled lay. 
O'er Idalia*s velvet-green 
The rofy-crowned Loves ^efecxr / 

On C^dieiea'* day, ., ^ 

With antic Sports, and Mae-wed tteafcw^ , ^" 
Frilking light lA^frcdic mea&rei^^ . ., i 

Now purfuifiic, Xicmiemesamg, 
Now in circling troops ihey meet : 
To briik notes incadeaee head^g 
Glance their many-twiakling feet. 
Slow melting ibraifts th4r^3t&^rl'9»]^^fiiimAd$f^^ ,. / 
Where'er fhe ti^ms ft^ iOipce5>l^m^e.|wyu ^ .. . . ^ ' 
With arms fublime, thactifb^tLiqum.thegiiB) 
In gliding Jtite fhe wins h«: cnfy way;: . 
O'er her warm cheek, andiriiing bofedji, move 
The bloom of young'iDbefire, andpmplB^liglilof LQ9i|rf^ 

-fl. I* .. . "^ ••' •/. (;' 

Man's feeble race wiiat Ills a^wait, / ).,,,,» .r 
Labour, and Penury,, the racks of Pain, » ,->- 

Difeafe, and Sorrow's -weeping train. 
And Death, fad refuge froBsi the fionns of fiate^! 

• The 
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AndjuftifythelawsofJavCi ,^ ^. , ..t, 

Say, has he giW in v^ % he|y>Jy j^Bijp^ 

flight, and all her fickly ^wh 

Her SpeSres win, ,. and gir^s pf .b9^9g ;H7#. 

He gives to range tj^c dif^^uy &y : 

*rill down the e^eija cliffs afer 

Hyperion'^ nvu:ch ^ey fpy, an4 gtilt^rysg (haft^.ipf >«jir* 

ir. t. 

In cliines beyond the fol^ roa^, ^ 

Where fhaggy fbrms o'er ice-Wilt mountains roansi 
The Mufe has broke the twiligbt-gloof^ 
To ckear the (hiv*ring Native's ,4ttU idb^d^^ 
And oft, beneath the od'roas ihadis 
Of ChiliS boundlefs forefts bid, 
She deigns to hear, the ^y^ge yopt}i i^p^^ 
In looie numbers wildly fy/ect^ 
Their feath^r-ciiffluced Chiefs, ^^1)4 dttiicy L^yfif* 
Her track, where'er the Goddefs KQYA^i 
Glory purfu^, and generous Shaipfj 
Th' unconquerable Mind^ aiid Freedom's MyS^^* 

Woods j ji^fit jvave a*cr iDdpHi's.fteep^ 
tfles, that crdwh th' Egaeaji deep, 
tieldsj that co6l IlirfuB lavw. 
Or where Mseander's amber wav^s 

In lingering Lab'rinths Creep, ' ' ' 

How do your tuneful Echo's langujfb^ 
fd^^tt, but to the voice of Anguifh ! 

X 3 Wherf 
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Where each old*p6eta0:M«ittrt4ift ^rr^i > r ^' 

Iftfpirationbreath'darcMwdl '. ' .; -n-rf'f 

Ev'ry fliadc und hallow'd Fofflitain .3 

Mormur'd deep a Tolemn foand : 
Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour: 
Left their Parnafliis for- the Latian plains* 
■ Alike they fcom the pomp of tyrant-Power^ 
And coward Vice, that.rcvcls in her chains. . . ^ 

When Latium had her loffy fpirit lofl. 
They fought, oh Albion ! next, thy fea-encircled coatf. 
III. K 

Far from the fan and fummer-gale, 
In thy green la^ was Nature's Darling laid. 
What time, where ludd Avon ftray'd, ^ 

To Him the mighty Mother did unveil 
Her aweful face : The dauntlefs Child 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and fmil'd. 
This pencil take (fhe faid) whofe colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year : 
Thine too thcfe golden keys, immortal Boy \ 
This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 
OfHorrour that, and thrilKhg Fears, 
Or ope the facredfource of fympathetic Tears. 
III. 2. 

Nor fecond He, that rode fublime 
Upon the feraph-wings ofExtafy, 
The fecrets of th' Abyfs to fpy. \ ' 

He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Time : 
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The living Throne, the faphirewblasef 

Where Angels tremble while diey gaae^ . . ,;. 

He faw ; but blafted with" excefs of light, 

Clofed his eyes in endlefs night. 

Behold, where Dryden's left preTumptiioiis car. 

Wide o'er the fields of Glory bear 

Two Courfers of edicreal race,.; , 

With necks in thunder cloath'd, and lon^refimndingpate. 

; . ^ m.- 3. • - • : 

Hark, his'Kands the lyre exploit ! * 

Bright-eyed Fancy hovering' o*cr 
Scatters from her piflur'd urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words, thatbum. 
But ah! 'tis heard no more— — 
Oh ! Lyre divine, ^hat daring Spirit 
Wakes thee now ? tho' he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor aqiple pinion. 
That the Theban E^glc bear. 
Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Thro' the azui:e deep of ^r : 
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such forms, as glitter in the Mufei's.ray 
With orient hues, nnborrow'd of the Sim : 
Yet ihall he moon^ and keep his diftaot way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, . ^, 

Beneath thQ Gfood hw far . bat far 9bove the Gitat, 
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.. . .By tSe^Same,"' " "' ' -'"^'^ ^/••^>->c 

T'^^ foUowtng Ode is f(Mdtd €ft a tnuktim etartsai in 

^onqutft of that CBttntry, mrdered all the B^dsj that fek 
into his hands f to be put to deatB^ 

'• I.r. ^ . • u'--.^ ' 

■ T\ UINfcizetheernttWdfirRhip!^ •' ,< ,o\/ . 

^ Tho' fknn'd by Conqiibft^s ctifftfoft ^ikg ' 

• They mock the air wirfl idlb &te« - * 

^ Helm, nor Hauberk's twifte* teoSh ... , . t 

• Nor even thy virtues, Tftznt, iHlfiartW'' ■ ; . ^ 
< To fave thy fecret foul froiri hig^tljirfciwi^ 

^ From Cambria'^ tiHrfej frbiii Oate»ii'# ««' J^ » / 

Such were the fouifiD* ififtt d'^ tke Ci«ibdlbi# 

Of the firft Ed^M (feiW#Vi WM difittby^ 

As down the lR(f Hf Sii«wd«m'itdiagg|r.fiih 

He wound with toilfomsttliroluUl lol^iia^.. . i ^^'i 

^fiatblbfee^lfifect^HAift »e tadd i ftMto i uJ <n.. -^ ) '.. ^ 

To arms ! cried Mortimfcr, andcoach'dhisqnfVii^lanDGk 
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i^^ a^is^iMdM vli^iff Mv^ V ..V -■ : •*, ,, -v >. • ;- ;«^ 
Frowns o*er ©W Conway's foaming flood, 
Robed in the fable ptrh oEvrq^,^ 
With haggard* ^es the Poet ftocfi ; 
(Loofe his beard, and hoaiy hair 
Streamed* like a meteor> feadietrouUed air) 
And with a Maftei's^ha&d, and Prophet's fircv . . 
Stnick^tlM dtt^ Aawiw» of kia ifi«^ 

* Hark, how caich giant-oak, aaid defert cave, 

* Sighs to the tofrent's awefbl iroice beneath ! 

* O'er thee, oh King ! iheir hundced arms they wave^ ' 

* Revenge on thee in hoarfer miinfturs breathe ; 

< Vocal no more, fmce Quthm'tbXfidxyp y, ^' i ( ^ 
« To high-bom HodP» hafp, ^r £ifb UemiS^t Vkf. '' ^ 

I. 3. 
< Cold 1ft Cadwallo's tongue, . 

* That hufii'd the ftormy main : 

* Brave UioenileejpBsittKmhi^eiii^gy bid d 

* Moantaxfis, yeittotini in «^ . 
' Modr6d, S^hofe magic fo»g 

^ Made huge PModutimen bow his chiiid-topM iMtdt 

< On dreary Arvon's (hore'^ey ^ 

< Smeared with gore, addghatiy pde: 

< Far, far aloof th' affig^ded favens fail ; 

* The &mifh'd Eagle ftitama;' an^pa^byw 

< Dear 1^ companions of my tmiefd ttt» 

X 4 * Dear, 
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f Dc«r, ts the light, that vifitsttefaftdiiy^/vVMi :jri7 a 

* Dear, as tiie rudiiy dmps that warfa mf Mart," '^' <**'^ 
f Ye died amidft y^our dying country's crfcs-*-^ 

* No more I weep. They do not ilccp. 
« On yonder cliffs, a griefly band, 

f I fee them fit, they linger yet, 

* Avengers of their native land :^ . * ' 

* With me in dreadful harmony they join,' 

^ Andwcavewithbloodyhands thetifTueoflhy line. 
II. I. 
** Weave the warp, and weave the woo^ 

** The winding-fheet of Edward's race, 

<* Give ample room, and verge enough - ' 

*• The charaders of hell to trace. . . ,i . - . , . 

** Mark: the yeiu*, and mark the night* . . . > 

*' When Severn fhall re-echo with affright 

*^ The ihricks of death, thp)' Berkley's rogfc tbatrigg^ 

*' Shrieks of an agonizing King ! 

*' She-WoUofiEiwqp,.withimrel^tioj/ai>g?:iL , ^.. , 

^' That tear'(ft the bowels of ^'.mai^g^^Il^atf^ 

** From thee be born, who a'er thy (;oan^ if^^JS^ , 
" Thc&oi«rgeof!H«tW^n/ Wb|it Tfiaqx^ round him wait ) 
*' Amazement in his v^m, /R^ijlji FVghtf^^bin'd, 
'' And Sorrow's faded'&rtoi(!ajid;So]<tittlebe]ux»U . 
u/z. 
" Mighty V^or^J^ightyXord^' . v ;•...: 
*' Low on his funeral couch he lies I 
** No pitying heart, no eye afford 
*' A tear to grace his obfeqpie** 

« Is 
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ff Is thefeble,iS«'ifi0UB)ft«l4l.a./?.-rT ,-. i • .rft ^? ■'••yl ^ 

ff Thy (on'^mm^rl^ jf^^mfm^^^^r- r/X'^ 

'f The Swarjn, that in tfey ppoi^-tid^. b^pa were bpn\.^ : 

f * Gone to falute the rifing Morn. . . 

" Fair laaghs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr blo\ys, 

f * While proudly riding o*er the azure realm. 

" In gallant trim the gilded Yeffel goes ; .\ 

f* Youth on the prow, and Pleafure at tJie helm ; ' ., ^ 

^« Regardleft of the fweepiirg Whirlwind's fway, 

** That, hufh'd in grim repofe, expcfts his evehmg^prejfr 

II. 3. [ 

« * Fill high the fparkling bowl, 
" The rich repaft prepare, •...,.- 

f* Reft of a crown, he y6t may fh^c t&« ftaft': - ^'' * 
« Clofe by the regal chair - ' * . ' ' ' ^ 

« Fell Thirft and Famine fcow! ^ ^ 

« A baleful fmile upon their baffled' GaelL * 

« Heard ye the dih of battle bray, ' - 

** Lance to lance, and hotfe to horfe? , - ^ 

f* Long Years o^kavfc^c*:'lU■gethcir'deftitltdcAttl:fe, <- * 
" And thro^ tSe Madrea .fqtia^ofas «0W fiWr way* 
f« ye Towers of Julius, London?s Idling ihame, 
« With many a foul and midnight mu^r fed, 
•« Revere his Conf(Mf^ faith, his Father's .feme, 
« And fpare the meek Wurper^s Wy^hcad. 

* RicbarJ the Secondi fas <we are t^ hy JlrMiflnp 
Scroop, Thomas of Wtdfingham, and- all the older WritenJ 
Hvas ftarved to death. The flcry of his ajfajfrnatim by Sir 
Piers 0/ Exofff is ofmiitklmer date. 
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** Above, below, the rofc of(m^^ . r-?o ♦ . - i - f> ^ 

" Twined WitM^ffT htoftdiij: foe,- w%jW4!*-- 

«' lliebi'ifttedS^tttft^itfiltM-gdre > 

** Wallows beneath the thorny ftade. 

** Now, Brothers, betiding o'er th* accorfad lootn, 

" Stamp we cmr rcitgcaace deep, and ratify hi^ doom. 

ro. I. 

<' Edward, lo ! to fudden fate . 
*' (Weave we the woof. The thread is fpunj 
** , • Half of thy heart wc confecratc 
«* (The web is wove. Th» work is done.)'* 

* Stay, oh flay ! nor thii» forktfn . 
' Leave me unblefTed, unt>itied, here to mom i 
^ In yon bidght track, that fires the w)eftem ikies, 
' They melt, they vanifh from my eyes. 

* Bat oh I what folemn icenes oa Snowdon's height ' ! 
*. Defcending flow tkeir glitt'ring fkirts naroU I \ 

< Vifions of glory, fpare my aching fight^ 

* Ye unborn Ages, crowd mot oa nty foul I 

< No niojv oat long-lofi AKthur-we heWalL 
« All-hdt f , ye gdm&e Kings, Britanniii'a Iffiie, JiaU I 

m. a. 
< Girt wltkmmy a Baron bekl, 

< Sublime dnrAtey fronts they iear; 

< And gorgeoue Dames, and Statdmcn dd 

* In bearded majeily, appear* 

♦ Elem^ &f Cujtik^ died a fe^ yiots 4Lfter ihi confmjl 
^ Walis. TJbi J^sUffvrfJbe gave ^jber sfi^l^./critr 
Lord is well known. The masumnns 0/ bis r^gfU, «mf 
furrow for the lofs of her ^ an ft ill to bejeen in federal 
ptim ^ inglaud. t 'dccejfm oftbi lint rf Tudor. 
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* In the midft'a Form 0fki^'V ' * '' - •'': '^ ' " \ ^r a. 

♦ Her eye proclBAill^fef Ifti B*Jteif5i.t!tt€r ^^^ '^ .'^ » 
^ Her lyon-port, bcTaWA^l^^i^ai^^ nuj vi , 
^ Attemper'd fweet t6>iFgi«^rifc%. ' ' ' V '-'^^ '^ J - . 

< What fWngs^^i^^ '^'•^' 
^ Wh&t 'iif aifts 6f 'Vct^ ttanJ^f t roniii feer play ! '^ 

• Hear from th<p grave, great Talieffin *, hear j 
^ They breathe a foul to animate tii^ clay. 

• Bright Rapture calls^ and^fcariipLgj " as |he ifngs, 

* Waves in the eye of Heav'n hef laanj^blour'd wlngfti 

ni. 3/ -. ^''^'••' ^^■ 

* The verfe adorn again '^^" 

^ Fierce War, and faithful Love, * fj ,„ 

• And Tratli fevere, by fairy Fiflibnd^ttV"'''"'^ 
« In buflcin'd meafures move ;r'' ' 

* FaleiGrief, and plcafing fain, \r 

^ #iA i^Ti^wiWix^^^ ^^ ^ throbbing brcaft- 
^ A ^^iccvt^''^ria^nierub-Choir," 

• Gales fr6fiik1>liipW bear^ 

f And diftaiit wartSiigs leiTen on tny ear, 
'•Thai ibil in* long futuHty expire, 

< Fond inxpio^ D^^ ;tbink'ft thoii, yon fangaine clovul^ 
« Raii'd 6^ ihy .brl*P^ has quench'd the Orb of day f 

* To-mprr4w*h<^^lpair8 the golden floods 

i And waiOhr the nations with redoubled ray, 

• TiiUeJPfircU4:tfthe Batdufim^d in the \hb 
Centuiy. His nijorks m^JHU pre/emted^ tmd hit memory held 
in high vitKratitn among his Counttymen* 

< Enottgli 
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• Enoagh for me : With joy I fee , - 

♦ .The dWer^^tfmtiWmiiS^ia^ ^ y.^ X^ A X.^' 
^ Be thine Defpair, and fcepter'd C$ure» 

^ To triumph, and to die, are.mine^' • , 

He fpoke, and hdadlong from the mpuntain'$ height 

PBtp in the roarliig tide he pjung'd to cndlefs night, ^ 
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» 

P O S T S C R I P T. 



HAVING now, by the advice and affiftance of my 
friends, brought this CpIle£lion of Poems to a corn-* 
petent fize, it has been thoill^t prop«a' that the further pro- 
grefs of its growth ihould here be ftpp'd. From the loofe and 
fugitive pieces, fome printed, others inlqianiircript, which 
for forty or fifty, years paft have been thrown into the 
world,, and carelefsly left to periHi. ; I have here, according 
to the moft judicious opinions I could obtain in difti^guifh- 
ing their merits, endeavoured to ieleft and preferv^sthe beft. 
The favourable reception which the. fornie* vol times have 
met with, demands my w^meft acknowledgments, and 
caj^s for all my care in compleating die CoUedion ; and 
in this refpedl, if it appear that I have not been altogether 
negligent, I fhall hope to be allow'd the merit, which is 
all I claim, of haying furnifh'd to the Public an elegant 
a^dpplite Amdement ^ Little more need be added, than 
t(i ret|35i:n my^ thanks |o feveral' ingenious friencls, who 
ijB#e oi^{gingiy cohtribulBd to this Entertainment. If thd, 
r^kdec fhotrjid happen to ;&did, what I hope he feldoia will, 
any pieces which he may think unwforthy of having 
bepn iriferted ; as it would ill become me to attribute his 
difHke of them to hit own want of Tafte, fo I am too con- 
fcious of my own deficiencies not to allow him to im^ 
put^ tiie inferdoaof them to mine. 

- ., v R. DODSLEY. 
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